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PALM SPRINGS 


How to Avoid 
Your Midwinter Letdown 
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Closer than you think 
--elovelier than you dreamed! 


The mooerate cost of a wonderful tropic isle vacation 


is one of the many happy surprises of Hawaii 


ea From Honolulu, island of Oany, short flights take you to the other 
major Hawaiian Islands. To KaUvaAt, isle of lush floral beauty 
and white curving beaches; to MAUL where you discover 
the world-famous crater, Haleakala; to the big island, HAWAIL 
with its voleanic wonders, its orchids and its age-old Island wavs. 


Let your Travel Agent help you arrange a visit to them all. 


HAWAIL VISITORS BUREAU 4 non-profit organization maintained for your service by THE PEOPLE OF HAWAII 
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We have no way to make you richer. That's up to you. 


We do have an unusual savings plan to help keep you from suddenly 
getting poorer. The plan does three things for you and your family. 
P It pays you a weekly income if you get sick or hurt — 


without touching the money you save. 
P It helps you save for the future any amount you choose 


> If you don't live, this plan will automatically complete itself 


and pay to your family the money you hoped to save. 


"FOR RICHER... PS 
We call this plan The Security Mutual Accumulator. It works for you 
FH-OR POORER ” no matter how much you earn, how much you can save or 


how much insurance you now own. It’s a way to save for 
the future and make sure that you don’t have to spend your savings 


if you get sick or hurt. 


If there's a representative of Security Mutual Life listed in your 
phone book, call him. He will give you more details. Or write us for 
“The Accumulator” booklet. No representative will visit you 


unless you say so, 








SECURITY MUTUAL 


BINGHAMTON, NEW YORK 


“‘lor the man who knows what ‘always’ means”’ 
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is the news 


in this exclusive Cord Suit 


"HASPEL 


You can now possess the 
fabulous benefits of Orlon in 
lightweight clothes. 


Specially desirable for 





vacationing and traveling 
because of the new perfection 
in resisting soil and 
wrinkling, as well as the 
greater economy through less 


cleaning care...$39.75 




















Also Orlon-Cotton Seersucker (washable). Cords of Acetate-Dacron Rayon $39.75 


Sir Ultra —The In omparable Original de luxe sleeve lined, 


Acetate, Rayon and Nylon $32.80 


Prado Wrinkl- Shed" Cotton Cords $24.80 Cruiser Jackets $17.00 up 


HASPEL BROTHERS, INC., Vew Orleans, La. + New York: 200 Fifth Avenue 
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Winter Fun 


For our cover this month Ike Vern photographed the sunny contentment that is Central 
Florida’s way of life. At Indian Hammock on the Kissimmee River he found Sue and 
Hunter Hyer and Malcolm Pope, all of Winter Haven, unloading guns and decoys and 
apparently sharing the earnest hope that the flock of ducks they were watching would not 
go away. In season, turkey, quail, deer and wildcat are hunted on the Kissimmee, too. 


NEXT MONTH 


Next month J. Frank Dobie explains why it is easy to be at ease in Mexico City, where 
ancient pyramids blend with ultramodern skyscrapers. On a visit to Dallas, James Street 
discovers that in Big D “if you've done it, it ain't bragging.” Arthur C. Clarke describes 
an atomic-powered sight-seeing tour to Mars, and the final installment of Youth and the 
World introduces young people from Africa, Norway, Brazil, Yugoslavia and the U.S. 
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SUBSCRIPTION PRICES 


U.S. and Possessions, Cansda, Costa Rica, Cubs, Dominican 
Mexico, Nicaragua, Panama, Phil 
ippine Islands, Republic of Honduras, Salvador, Spain and South 
America except the Guianas: 1 year, $5; 2 years, $8 


Republic, Guatemala, Haiti 


4 years, $14. All other countries, 1 year, $7. & 
D» k { U.S} 


; S years, $11; 
Money Ord 
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Inthe words of LEOPOLD 


STOKOWSKIy 


+t 


of 
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STROMBERG -CARLSON 
“Custom Four Hhindred™ 


HIGH-FIDELITY 


pallet 


Prior to the introduction of Stromberg- 
Carlson's new high-fidelity equipment, 
one of the world’s greatest conductors, 
Leopold Stokowski, was asked to evalu- 
ate it. Alone in his own studio, with 
his library of recordings and his match- 
. he tested the 
equipment, These are his conclusions: 





less knowledge of music 


STOKOWSKI STATES: 


“For discriminating music lovers who 
wish to hear great music in its full 
beauty, | can recommend with con- 
fidence the Stromberg-Carlson repro- 
ducer, which | have thoroughly tested. 

“It has a single stylus with diamond 
pick-up and long, light tone arm 
which reduces distortion to a mini- 
mum—a 25-watt amplifier and pre- 
amplifier which incorporates the latest 
technical knowledge—and a 15" 
speaker with large enclosure. 

“All these features create a repro- 
ducer of high quality that will give 
full musical satisfaction 
cerning music lover.” 


to the dis- 


Us 






- 


“Custom Four Hundred” FM-AM 
tuner, amplifier, record changer, speaker 
and a choice of cabinets are available as 
components for those high-fidelity fans 
who wish to assemble their own instal- 
lation. Fine cabinets are available for 
those who prefer the complete units , 
already assembled. 





MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOOKLET 


STROMBERG-CARLSON Sound Division 
1250 Clifford Ave., Rochester 3,N. ¥ 


Please send the “Custom Four Headred™ book 
let and the name of my nearest dealer 


} I would do my own inetallation 
1 am interested in complete cabinets 
Name 
Addrens 


City Jone 


State 
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Easter Sunday, 1953, will mark the opening 
of “Ireland at Home’, the first Irish National 
Festival in history! 
Throughout the length and breadth of the land the bells will 
ring out to herald the nationwide celebrations in Ireland's great 
cities and tiny hamlets... A magnificent program of cultural, 


sporting, social and historical events will command the attention 
of the world. 


What better time for you to visit Ireland? Whether you have 
— ties in the Emerald Isle or merely wish to enjoy this 
friendly, scenic land, “Ireland at Home” is sure to enchant you. 


Plan your individual trip or group tour with your Travel Agent 
today ... book early to make sure you see “Ireland at Home”! 


For further information and literature, write Dept. L. 


“IRELAND AT HOME” 
. 7 € April 5th-26th, 1953 


TOURIST INFORMATION 


4 BUREAU 


33 East 50th Street « New York 22,N. Y. 
Telephone: Eldorado 5-4002 


lssved by ¢6sa0 fFéice The National Tourist Publicity Organization for Ireland 





ULTIMATELY you'll own the finest... 


Why not now? A Bolex marks its owner strate how it gives more movie making per 
as a movie maker of discerning taste and dollar than any other camera of its class. 
good judgment. It promises years of depend You'll thank yourself for your foresight 
Bolex H-16 De Luxe model, complete with 
Kern-Paillard lenses as shown, $667.50. 


able performance because it represents four 
generations of Swiss manufacturing of 


optics and spring-wound mechanisms Bolex Owners . . . receive regular free 


mailings of the 25c magazine Bolex Reporter 
by registering serial numbers with us. Over- 
seas subscriptions $2.00 four issues. 


Its three-lens turret captures the wide 
vista, middle distance, and far away hills 
Its superb visual control and exclusive built 
in features make it extremely versatile, 


Paillard Products, Inc., 265 Madison 
offering you a wide range of effects 


fve., N.Y. 16, N.Y. Outside U.S.A. write 


Let your Bolex franchised dealer demon- to Paillard, S.A., Ste. Croix, Switzerland. 


Bolex brings the best to 16mm Movie Making 
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Angkor 


I have read Mr. James Michener’s The 
Mystery of Angkor (November) with the 
liveliest interest. My most sincere congrat- 
ulations and deepest thanks for this well- 
documented and well-written article. .. . 

NONG KIMNY 
Ambassador of Cambodia 


Oysters Louisiana 


In the November issue, such a statement 
as “Them Louisiana oysters ain't no good” 
(The World of the Oyster) is at variance 
with the facts. Our Louisiana oysters are 
sO superior to any others that comparisons 
are odorous. | have eaten oysters all over 
the United States at least one dozen raw 
oysters every day for the past 40 years. You 
are being addressed by an oyster connois- 
seur par excellente. Have you ever heard 
of—much less eaten—Oysters brochette, 
Oysters Bimoille or Oysters Lafourche? 

ALBERT G. BEAR 
New Orleans 


e@ Mr. Bear shouldn't be upset by “the 
Reply Churlish” from an archrival. 
Author McCarthy was quoting a Long 
Island oyster grower.—Ed. 


Shy Lions 


Mr. Arch Oboler (Letters, December) 
was unfair to South Africa’s Kruger Na- 
tional Park when he called its animals 
“tourist-conscious beasts."" My husband 
and | went with some friends to the park 
and it turned out one of the most thrilling, 
un-touristy experiences | have ever had. 

When we arrived at the Game Reserve, 
a khaki-clad African pasted a sticker on 
the windshield: “Speed limit 25 miles—Do 
Not Leave Your Car!” And against a tree 
stood a large notice which said: Beware of 


Elephants! We all experienced a flutter of 


excitement. 

For the first 20 miles we strained our 
eyes and saw nothing and then someone 
shouted “Stop!” And there, close by, stood 
a big Eland bull, dead-still as if posing for 
his picture. After that they came fast and 
furious, bands of reddish-brown impala, 
moving away with amazing leaps and 


bounds as if they were defying the law of 


gravity, hundreds of gazelles, each one as 
pretty as Bambi. We arrived at Letaba 
Rest camp just in time, as all cars have to 
be within the camps before 5:45 p.m. There 
were strange carnivorous-looking trees in 
the camp, white-washed, thatched huts, 
clean swept earth, and an abundance of 
“boys” to fetch and carry. 

Everyone had told us that the best time 
to see lions was at dawn, and the stars were 
all still visible when we got up the following 
morning. But instead. all morning we came 
upon buck, zebra and whole families of 
giraffes. We saw half a dozen families of 
wart hogs. They have very ugly faces, a 
slight mane and a fuzzy tassel on their 
tails. They trot single file—-papa, then 
mamma, then all the little hogs, and while 
they trot their tails are held straight up ina 
proud and cheeky manner. Ugly as they 
are, their movements are funnily pert and 
adorable. They give the impression of hav- 
ing trotted out of one of Disney's cartoons 
into the veld. Still no lions. 

At dawn the next morning we went to the 
hippo pool and saw umpteen hippopotami. 
The guide, an African with a gun, spends 
his whole day leading tourists from the 


road to the hippo pool. Some friends of 


ours, happening to meet him one morning, 
called: “Are there any lions around here?” 

“Aw yes, mastah— maningi lion!” (Plenty 
lions.) 


“Where are they?” 

The boy stroked his chin, looked around 
and pointed a little way off the road to a 
mound of boulders. *“There’s the lion!” he 
said. And sure enough, blending perfectly 
with the rocks lay a large lioness sunning 
herself. 

My friends gasped. “Aren't you afraid 
of the lions?” they asked. 

“Aw no, mastah, lion too much afraid 
of people!’ he told them, mounted his 
bicycle and complacently pedaled ahead 
past the lioness on the rocks. 

But it wasn’t until our last day that we 
saw lions. Then we came upon seven of 
them right next to the roadside. They 
stalked all over the road, in front of us, be- 
hind us, alongside us; then too many cars 
approached, all grinding their gears as they 
slowed down and maneuvered to take pic- 
tures. The biggest lion became nervous, 
leaped across the road as gracefully as a 
fawn and made off, followed by his six 
lionesses. 

None of the lions we saw displayed a 
tendency to scratch against our fenders, as 
Mr. Oboler reported in his letter, nor to 
get anywhere near us. Indeed, they seemed 
every bit as shy of humans as any wild 
animal living in a wild state. 

MRS. RONALD MISHEIKER 
Johannesburg, S. A. 


Monday Holidays 


In reference to your article “Good Old 
Monday” in September (Here and There), 
this office is doing research on the subject 
and | am very much interested in securing 
the sources of your information. What are 
the prime organizations which are pro- 
moting this movement? 

MRS. ELIZABETH R. FOGARTY, Librarian 
Legislative Budget Committee 
California Legislature 

Sacramento 


@ The National Association of Travel 
Organizations (NATO) has been doing 
considerable work on Monday Holi- 
days (a program that calls for all holi- 
days to fall on Mondays except Christ- 
mas, New Year's Day and Easter, thus 
making three-day week ends possible.) 
The idea is not wholly new in the U.S. 
A Monday Holiday Association was 
set up in 1939 by Miss Marta B. 
Taylor, sponsored by such celebrities as 
Booth Tarkington and Lowell Thomas. 
A Gallup Poll taken for the Associa- 
tion indicated 51 per cent of the nation 
for, 49 per cent against. The project 
was abandoned the same year because 
Miss Taylor felt that if FDR couldn't 
move Thanksgiving, how could she 
move Washington's, Lincoln’s and 
Columbus’ birthdays, not to mention 
Independence and Armistice Days. The 
moral of course is that FDR did 
move Thanksgiving, at least in some 
States. —Ed, 


Business as Usual 


The article Shenandoah Valley by Clifford 
Dowdey (November) conveys the impres- 
sion that Three Hills in all probability no 
longer remains a property of the Johnston 
family, and quite definitely that the busi- 
ness has vanished with “the age that has 
passed.”’ Such is not the case. Three Hills 
remains within the family, has continu- 
ously operated for the past 35 years and is 
presently so Operating. Our season is from 
April 1 through November 15. 

T. HENRY JOHNSTON, JR. 
Warm Springs, Va. 





Address correspondence for this department to Letters to the Editor, HOLIDAY, 
Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. No anonymous letters will be considered. 
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The Plymouth Belvedere, shown at the Challenger Inn, Sun Valley, idaho 


It seems the sun always shines on those who drive Plymouths. For when a car 
looks right, rides right ard serves you faithfully through the miles, you can’t 
help but take great pleasure from owning it. Because there’s more quality built 


PLYMOUTH * 


into a Plymouth, you are sure to get more lasting value out of it. 
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Spe ats 


NATCHEZ 


Six tours; 30 of South’s most magnifi- 
cent homes, beautiful gardens; Con 
federate Pageant Spiritu ils. (Febru- 


ary 25 thru March 29.) 


COLUMBUS 


Conducted tours, 15 ante-bellum 
homes; formal and informal gardens 
special entertainment. (April 18 thru 


April 26.) 


HOLLY SPRINGS 


Conducted Leon ggggott A historic homes, 
colorful gardens; priceless antiques 
(April 22 


ind household furnishings 
thru April 29.) 


BROOKHAVEN 

Gay Nineties Week; conducted tours 
ot historic wretncgune filled homes; col 
orful gardens special eventing enter 
taiament. (March 15 thru March 18.) 


MISSISSIPPI 


THE HOSPITALITY STATE 


6 


Miss Hospitality, Travel Department 
State of Mississippi 
Juckson, Mississippi 
Ph we some ive the fre« 
literature indicated below 
Holly Springs Natchez 
[) Brookhaven Columbus 
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PARTY OF ONE 


{n appraisal of the fine arts of making, and eating, cheese 


by CLIFTON FADIMAN 


Ott igs ig 


Sonrrirss: eed 


Hemwh- © the 


heese stank low 


mands a lone 


SOME 15 years ago, having resolved to write a book 
about cheese, I collected data on upwards of 500 va- 
rieties and accumulated specimens (often quite lively) 
from many of the countries of the world 
China to Peru 
cheese, hoi poi, 


literally from 
(China’s soybean yields a courtesy 
Peru’s cheeses I cannot recall.) The 
specimens have long since gone the way of all flesh and 
dairy products. The data, however—so vast is the 
field—-I have never been able to digest, and so the book 
remains an unfulfilled dream of my youth. For conso- 
lation I call to mind one whom I resemble in no other 
who also found his 
powers unequal to the task of writing a dictionary of 
cheese. Yet I think a man should from time to time, in 
whatever poor phrases he may command, laud those 
gifts of God which have filled him with most joy. Let 
these rough notes, therefore, so ill-matched to the alti- 
tude of my theme, serve as a kind of thank offering. 
Universal hungers are few: 


outstanding respect, Casanova, 


soufflé? But wine, once loved, remains a passion; so too 
with bread, salt, perhaps meat. As for cheese, | range 
myself with the great connoisseur P. Morton Shand 
who deemed a love of it inherent in humanity. The Chi- 
nese, it is true, like it little, linking all milk products 
with their herdsmen-conquerors, the Tartars and Mon- 
gols. Yet Ben Gunn, marooned on Treasure Island, 
with his pitiful * 
emblems much of mankind; 
and I have heard that our men on besieged Corregidor, 
reduced to mule meat, split into two groups 


cheese—toasted mostly,” 
those who 
those who dreamed of cheese 

Like its great brethren, bread and wine, 
born of a miracle 


dreamed of chocolate, 
cheese is 
At the very instant when the milk is 
on the road to ruin, mysterious lactic acid or that more 
mysterious ferment, (extracted—who knows 
first by whom?—from the fourth stomach of the suck- 
ling calf), works like grace upon it and raises it to the 
higher life of curd. Curd, pressed and treated, is touched 
again by grace, 


rennet 


this time in the guise of bacteria or 
mold. Time passes. Now the curd, like Odysseus before 
Penelope, throws off its grossness, growing godlike in 
form and feature. It has become Cheese. 

Cheese is not the gift of the cow alone, but of the ewe, 
the goat, the reindeer, the zebu, the buffalo, the camel, 
the llama, the mare, the ass, the zebra, the yak. It may 
even be, if we are to trust Maurice des Ombiaux’s droll 
anecdote in his Les Fromages, the gift of the human 
female. In color it shades from the delicate rose of a 
virgin’s blush to the grand severity of Pentelic marble. 
In form it is protean: the ball and the brick, the cube 
and the cucumber, the disc and the dumbbell, the melon 
and the millstone, the bologna and the ostrich egg, the 
pineapple and the parallelepiped. On New York's First 
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who dreams hotly of 


Many’s the long night I’ve dreamed of 


Avenue, near East 116th Street, there used to be and 
perhaps still is a veritable Cellini of cheesemongers who 
would fashion your cheese to your fancy. 

The eye of the turophile may consider the 18 basic 
varieties of cheese or the thousand variations on those 
varieties. In either case he tries to classify. He may ar- 
range them according to the quality of their resistance 
to life’s onslaught: yielding, such as the chaste cream, 
the mold-matured Camembert, the bacteria-ripened 
Roquefort; firm, such as Gorgonzola or Miinster; ob- 
durate, such as Parmesan. Or, with André Simon, he 
may view them in terms of their aggressiveness: the 
gentle Petit Suisse, the strong Roquefort, the brutal 
Limburger or Marolles. Or he may borrow the late 
Edward Bunyard’s division, based on their poetical 
style: the romantic cheese, like Brie, given to excess, 
even to tears; the classic cheese, such as Stilton, grow- 
ing like Nestor nobler as it ages. 

Ancient is the lineage of cheese. A legend, deeply un- 
reliable, has it that some thousands of years ago an 
Arab merchant named Kanana, wandering over the 
desert, stopped for lunch, poured out the milk that he 
had kept in a skin bottle made from the lining of a calf’s 
stomach, and found an odd but attractive-tasting mess, 
now known as curd. As a child, Queen Semiramis was 
fed cheese by the birds. Zoroaster, who flourished about 
1000 B.C., lived, says Pliny, exclusively on a cheese for 
20 years. (It has been deduced that this could only have 
been a Gibraltar of a Parmesan weighing about | ton, 
12'2 cwt.) The Old Testament (see I Samuel, 17:18) 
speaks well of cheese. When British soil first shook 
under the tread of Caesar’s legions, Cheshire cheese was 
already being made there. His affection for Roquefort, 
first mentioned in a monkish chronicle of 1070, en- 
nobles the character of Charlemagne. 

Cheese is what Hilaire Belloc said it is, a profound 
matter. Only countrymen, leading quieter, wiser lives 
than ours, still know this. In England’s remoter coun- 
tryside, when a birth is expected, a vast cartwheel of 
cheese is piously set aside. Day by day it is cut out at 
the center so that at last there remains a large ring 
through which on his christening day the fortunate 
babe is ritually passed. Switzerland’s Saanen, an Em- 
menthal cheese, takes six years to ripen and will keep 
till the blast of Gabriel. In our culture, a privileged 
child is at birth put down for Groton and Harvard, 
but in Switzerland, when a baby is born, a wheel of 
Saanen is marked with his name. On all the holiest 
occasions of his mortality—christening, betrothal, mar- 
riage—his private cheese is served; and when he dies 
the mourners consume the last of this ceremonial 
Wheel of Life. 


Provided it be well and truly made there is really for 
the confirmed turophile no such thing as a bad cheese. 
\ cheese may disappoint. It may be dull, it may be 
naive, it may be oversophisticated. Yet it remains 
cheese, milk’s leap toward immortality. 

Edam’s crimson cannon balls, for example, may 
seem, like their solid Continued on Page 8 








Count on HERTZ for more FUN 


YOuU"QLQG se BORE... 


into your holiday plans. 





All the world meets here at Sunset and Vine, 
in the heart of Hollywood. Los Angeles and 
Southern California offer countless varied 
and interesting attractions—historic, scenic, 
entertaining, cultural. 


HERIZ SERVICE: 


What lt Is... Hertz is a rent-a-car service, international in scope, 
available in more than 500 cities and resort areas throughout the United 
States, Canada, Great Britain, Mexico, Hawaii, Alaska and Switzerland. 
What It Costs . . . Rates vary slightly in different sections of the country, 
averaging $6.65 per day plus 8 cents per mile. Here is a specific rate 
example: at the Hertz station in Cocoa, Florida, the 24 hour daily rate is 
$6.00, plus 8 cents per mile, including gasoline, oil and insurance. Thus, 
the total cost for a trip of 30 miles in any one day is only $8.40, whether 
one person or five ride in the car. Rates are lower by the week. 
Gasoline, Oil, Insurance Furnished ... Even on long trips, what- 
ever amount you pay for additional gasoline and oil is refunded to you. 
Also, Public Liability, Property Damage, Fire and Theft Insurance and 
$100.00 deductible collision protection are provided at no extra cost. 
How To Get It. . . It's as easy as A-B-C to rent from Hertz: (A) look in 
your telephone directory under "H" for your nearest Hertz station; (B) show 
your driver's license at the station and identify yourself; (C) step into a fine 
new car and go! 

Advance Reservations ... To be sure of a car when you need it, 
locally or in sume other city, it is well to make a reservation in advance. 
Any Hertz station will make a reservation for you, anywhere, for any time. 


Look in your telephone directory 


in you telepnone doesn non MERTZ Driv-Ur-Se/f SYSTER 


DO MORE 


Bundle your vacation gear into a car from Hertz—and hit the highways to happiness. 
Or take a train or a plane and when you reach your vacation headquarters 

rent a fine new car from Hertz and double your holiday fun. Hertz rates vary 

slightly in different sections of the country, averaging $33.00 a week plus 8 cents 

a mile, with all gas, oil and proper insurance included at no extra cost. You'll travel 
in style—you'll see more, do more, have much more fun, when you fit Hertz 


An outdoor fashion show at the Wild Horse Ranch Pool, near Tucson, Arizona. Here mountains and desert 
combine into a magic climate ... here are found many short-trip attractions, including a visit to Old Mexico. 





A section of the exotic old French Quarter in 
glamorous New Orleans, gathering place of 
gourmets, and one of the most cosmopolitan 
cities in America. Here, too, as almost every- 
where, you can rent a new car from Hertz. 


what itis, what it costs, how to get it... 


XX 


RENT A NEW CAR FROM 


HERTZ 


Ave ad your own 





Or, if you have the correct Hertz station name and address at your destina- 
tion city, you can make your own reservations by letter, telegram or 
telephone. Also, any railroad or airline reservation office will make o Hertz 
reservation for you through the Hertz Rail-Auto Plan or the Hertz Plane- 
Auto Plan at the time you purchase your railroad or airline ticket. Always 
insist on Hertz when you make your reservation and be sure you get Hertz 
service when you arrive at your destination. 

New Model Cars. . . Cars rented from Hertz are always current-model 
cars, of popular makes. The car you rent bears no Hertz identification— it 
is your private car, for an hour, a day, or as long as you wish. 

Charge Cards Available... Hertz Charge Cards (international in 
application) are issued to well rated business firms and individuals. The 
card serves as identification, eliminates deposit requirements, and provides 
credit privileges if desired. Air Travel Card holders and Rail Credit Card 
holders are accorded the same privileges extended to holders of Hertz 
Charge Cards. 

Additional Information . .. For information on Hertz stations —any- 
where—or for information on any detail of Hertz Service operations, 
contact your nearest Hertz station or write Hertz Driv-Ur-Self System, Inc., 
Department 323, 218 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago 4, Illinois. 
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WHEREVER YOU GO... WHATEVER YOU DO.. 


YOU CAN RENT A NEW CAR FROM HERTZ AS EASY AS aD oO 





Unique in name 
Remember it—ask for 
Dry Sack—not just 


dry sherry 


Williams and Humbert 


DRY SACK SHERRY 


Imported from Spain 


Unique in flavor 
Mellow, nutty flavor 


neither too dry nor sweet 


Unique in wrapping 
A perfect gift in its 

_none finer distinctive cloth sack 

Unique as an apéritif 
The ideal light drink 


before lunch or dinner. 


Other sherries of 
Williams & Humbert 


Pale Dry * Medium Sweet 


Amontillado 


Bone Dry ¢ Cream 


)[ewronr ces SURE wn | 


Let this Seal be 


your Guide to Quality 


Julius Wile Sons & Co., Ine. 
New York City 
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CANADA'S 
VACATION PROVINCE 


Fun—-and more fun—wherever you go! That's Ontario! 
Travelling super highways, there's no end to vacation 
kicks’. See wonders like Niagara Falls historic sites 
you ve read about Ontario's colourful countryside 
with inviting picnic spots along the way. Plan your 
vacation now—There's fishing, golf, tennis, 
sailing, boating. Don't delay—send for 
your FREE 64-page booklet FUN IN 
ONTARIO today! 


ONTARIO TRAVEL 
2-5 PARLIAMENT BLOGS 
TORONTO 2, ONTARIO 


Please send me free guide map and 64-page illustrated booklet about Ontario. 
NAME 


STREET 





HOLIDAY 
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Dutch creators, a bit plodding. But 
a thick round of Edam or Gouda on 
the blackest of bread companioned 
by the blackest of coffee makes a 
breakfast that puts to 
epicene 


muscular 
shame toast-and-orange- 
Nor does the more reflective 
palate disdain that rarity, Edam that 
is sharp, dry and two years of age. 

“Swiss” 


Juice. 


cheese, Emmenthaler or 
Gruyeére, would seem to have too ob- 
vious an appeal. But there is virtue in 
simple candor. (Simple candor is 
particularly good with beer.) Look 
to it, however, that your Gruyére be- 
trays around its eyes that trace of 
lachrymose which an- 
nounces its ripeness, its readiness to 
be yours. Hardest of all to come by 
is the supreme Gruyére long past its 
salad days when it was green in 
Gruyére that is rich, 
salty, nutlike and virtually holeless. 

I will confess Bel Paese a neutral 
affair at best, but Taleggio shows to 
what it may aspire, and Pont 
’Evéque seems to me the highest 
avatar of the type. Pont l’Evéque 
now appears rarely, but it has an 
attractive cousin in Mont Dore, a 
Rhone valley whole-milk cheese I 
York 
shops. Soft, yellow, delicate without 
effeminacy, Mont 
favorite cheese of 


moisture 


judgment, 


have found in many New 


Dore was the 
whose 
their 


Pascal, 
Pensées must owe some of 
powerful grace to its ingestion. 
Parmesan, 
cheeses, is humble fare. Marry it to 
and it is royal. One 
bows the head in gratitude to Louis 
X V's father-in-law, the exiled Polish 
king Stanislaus Leszezynski, who 
made it famous. Mark well, how- 
ever, that God did not make it in 
canisters. It was not born grated; it 


onion soup 


does not achieve gratedness; it must 
virtually at table have gratedness 
thrust upon it. 

Gentlemen, let us raise our sights. 
Let us praise the immortal French 
triad, the Three Musketeers: Roque- 
fort, Camembert, Brie 

Ewe-born, cave-educated, _ per- 
fected by moldy bread, greenish- 
blue-veined Roquefort was called by 
Grimod de la Reyniére “the toper’s 
biscuit.” So joyfully does it mate 
with wine that wine buyers will not 
use it as a palate cleanser lest it mask 
the wine’s poorer qualities. The poet 
Baudelaire, liking perhaps its faint 
tantalizing hint of decay, was an 
pairing it 

beautiful 
We receive great 


amateur of Roquefort, 
with that 
balance, Corton. 


Burgundy of 


Roquefort rarely, for it is often over- 
salted for export purposes. Though 
it lacks the true Roquefort texture, 
our native Langlois Blue from Colo- 
rado is no bad substitute. 


Continued on Page 11 
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Eugene Barrett, V.P 
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Trains & Travel Magazine 
Get this interesting and ex- 
citing picture-packed maga- 
zine. Read about fascinating 
places and railroads that 
reach them! 50c at larger 
stands. Special Offer! Send 
$1 for 3-month subscription. 
Act now! 

Trains & Travel, Dept. 3274A, Milwaukee 3, Wis 
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Are you dreaming of sun-drenched Florida beaches, 
golt, boating, and fun for the whole family? 
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If you want all these Florida East Coast 
vacation pleasures at less cost and with 


no over-crowding 


lane to Fc Foe 


THIS YEAR! 


The variety of modern, 
reasonable accommoda- 


tions is greater than ever 


CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
16 S. Indian River Drive, Fort Pierce, Fla 
Please send information on family vacations in Fort Pierce. 
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For THOSE who want the very finest BORROWING LIBERALLY from Packard’s great prize- 
in a sports car, Packard presents the winning Pan-American sports car of the future, the 
exclusive Caribbean, combining dis- Packard Caribbean completely fulfills the youthful and 
tinctive European styling and respon- exciting promise of its sleek modern styling with far 
siveness with well-loved American comfort and stamina. more responsiveness and greater reserves of power than 
oe a = , you will ever use, plus effortless ease of handling. 
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the Riviera of South America! 


This is Uruguay, land of gay and carefree living, of proud people 
thriving in one of the world’s most advanced democracies. Here golden 
beaches and exciting casinos combine with unique fe stivals and 


colorful pageantry to offer a rich prize for the voyager. 


Delta Line cruise ships also visit magnificent Rio de Janeiro and 
Santos in Brazil, then spend a full four days in Buenos Aires to allow 


ample time for shopping, sightseeing, and side trips. 


Life on board one of Delta Line’s three modern liners is as 

eventful as the life ashore. Each liner is completely air-conditioned, has a 
salt water pool, attractive salons and serves the finest cuisine. 

Consult your travel agent or write to Delta Line about 


convenient and worthwhile side trips. 


New York 
' 6 Chicago 
Washington 
We St. Louis 


San Francisco 


MISSISSIPP SHIPPING CO. INC, NEW ORLEANS Los Angeles 
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Continued from Page 8 

Esteeming Roquefort, I view it 
without passion. Yet I can conceive 
why Emile Zola, in describing a 
cheese market, speaks of “majestic 
Roqueforts down with 
princely contempt upon the others, 
through the glass of their crystal 
covers.” 


looking 


For full persuasion Camembert, 
like a good orator, should stop short 
just this side of fluency. Before this 


Stage it speaks of chalk; past it, of 





Sinclair Lewis 


@ Next month Mr. Fadiman 
re-creates from personal 
and affectionate memories 
the figure of the creator of 
Babbitt, the first U.S. win- 
ner of the Nobel Prize. 











ammonia. For perfect Camembert 
the recipe is simple: go to Nor- 
mandy. Our present law demands 
pasteurization of the milk before the 
cheese may be exported to us: the 
equivalent of assassination. 

Perhaps this law is being slyly 
evaded, for I have recently eaten 
good Brie. (Domestic Brie, pleasant 
enough, is not Brie at all.) When you 
speak of Brie, uncover: Talleyrand 
called it the King of Cheeses, the 
only King, it has been noted, to 
which he remained faithful. In its 
subtlety, its delicacy, its beauty and 
its appeal to the intellect, Brie might 
quite as aptly be called the Poet of 
Cheeses. Like many fine poets, it is 
hard to get at. The ordinary cheese 
knife, an abomination, is powerless ; 
a razor blade has been suggested; | 
have found a small demi-tasse spoon 
the very thing for those precious, 
cryptic corners. A perfect Brie can- 
not be produced by standardized 
methods; it is the end product of a 
series of miracles. Essays are writ by 
fools like me, but only God can 
make a Brie. 


As for English cheeses, only one 
(but that the lordliest, Stilton) seems 
to reach our shores today. Cheddar, 
Cheshire, Double 
Gloucester—all could after patient 
research once be found. Now, I hear, 


Gloucester, 


supreme examples of these cheeses 
are even on their native heath hard 
to come by. Pity: for, while England 
may well survive the falling away of 
her colonies, a falling off in her 
cheese whispers of some deep and 
stanchless inner wound. 

Great Cheddar, | hope, English- 
men still enjoy. As for ourselves, 
Domestic Cheddar lies around us in 
its infancy, and some in its maturity. 


. 4s re 
gwell bred 


But even at its shelf-cured, three- 
year-old Vermont best, it cannot 
equal a fine English Farmhouse 
Cheddar. (Farmhouse Cheddar ts 
satisfactory; the other kind merely 
Factory.) A good Cheddar, like a 
human being, needs nine months to 
round into decent enough shape to 
make a public appearance. | prefer a 
more elephantine period of gesta- 
tion. A knowledgeable Englishman, 
John Houghton, once suggested two 
to five years—but his counsel was 
offered two and a half centuries ago 
when both men and cheese were al- 
lowed time to live. To Cheddar—as 
to all cheeses of character—Edgar’s 
wise words in King Lear must apply: 
“Ripeness is all.” 

Of Stilton it is hard to speak with- 
out emotion. Its azure veins avouch- 
ing its noble lineage, it thrones it as 
the world’s most regal Blue, exerting, 
like any true aristocrat, authority 
without aggressiveness. A Stilton’s 
self-confidence springs from its past 
(the richest milk and cream) and its 


future, which can only be one of 


glory. John Jay Chapman recalls a 
morsel “that was like Agincourt. It 
was sonorous, undying.” Here Chap- 
man strikes the right note. There’s 
such divinity doth hedge a Stilten 
as aureoles no other cheese. It is 
magisterial. 

See, however, that your Stilton 
be of a healthy cream color, not 
anemic, with a hint of greenish-yel- 
low, its edges brownish, its veins 
wide-branching, its texture not over- 
flaky, its vast interior uncrevassed 
If you can, buy a whole Stilton or at 
least a half. The grandiose gesture 
will repay you; properly kept at 
room temperature a_well-bought, 
Sulton 


will for many 


¢ months share with you its nobility. 


With careful stroke remove the 
crown. Then cut out a wedge per- 
haps |!» inches high, and further 


wedges as required of exactly the 
same height, until a new smooth top 
is exposed. Replace the crown so 
that it fits tightly; keep truncating 
your Stilton in this manner till you 
have disposed of the last bit. Then 
buy another Stilton. 

Stilton, as I say, does reach us, as 
do many Phil 
Alpert, the master cheesemonger of 
East 10th Street, New York, offers 
hundreds of “cheeses of all nations,” 


other fine cheeses. 


but most of them are made here in 
excellent imitation of their originals 
To secure, however, a wide and deep 
understanding of cheese one must 
and should travel. The pleasures of 
a cheese tour are subtler than those 
of a chateaux tour, for there is al- 
ways the chance that you will make 
a great discovery. Besides, cheeses 
taste better on the home grounds. 


Continued on Page 13 
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... all finished in 60 seconds 


You’re all set for a thrilling vaca- 
tion — when you bring along a 
Polaroid® Land Camera. Every pic- 
ture you take will be a finished 
picture ae ready to see, to show, to 


mail, to enjoy... in just 60 sec onds! 


What a difference that will make 
on every trip! Those never-to-be- 
forgotten travel scenes are yours for 
sure, because you see results on the 
spot. If you don’t get exactly what 
you want, you can shoot again be- 
fore you move on . . . before the 
chance for a once-in-a-lifetime pic- 
ture is lost forever. And what a con- 
venience to jot down those names, 
dates, and places right on the pic- 
ture, before you forget. 


You'll want extra prints and en- 
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largements of your best travel pic- 
tures and with a Polaroid Camera, 
that’s easy! Copies are made directly 
from your prints at trifling cost, No 
need to search through dusty, hard- 


to-find negatives. 


If you’ve never seen this camera 
in action, you’ve got an exciting 60 
seconds coming to you, See your 
he'll be glad 


to give you a demonstration, 


photo dealer today 


Your Polaroid Pictures are Guar- 
anteed. If you're ever dissatislied 
with the results from any roll, send 
the ple tures to Polaroid and you'll 


get a new roll free. 


POLAROID CORPORATION 
Cambridge 39, Massachusetts 


Why wi dot wha itl doa tt 7 





a 











2 — ~ 
“fay Can, “The Works of Jonathan Swift”, 


one of a limited edition printed in 
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Continued from Page 11 

We come now to our own land, 
with which from the cheese lovers’ 
viewpoint we may merge our good 
neighbor Canada. Let us joyfully 
aver that we have a God’s plenty of 
sound, decent domestic cheeses, 
most of it Cheddarish in nature, 
some of it an excellent aping of 
greater European originals, such as 
Gruyeére or Roquefort. 

Our basic trouble is that we are in 
a hurry and cheese is not. Honest, 
edible Cheddar is easily found, but 
really mature, shelf-cured Cheddar, 
dry and on the point of the crumble, 
is rare. Still, | have eaten good 
Cheddar from Canada, Vermont, 
New York and Wisconsin; and I 
once tasted an Oregon Tillamook 
filled with both the goodness and 
severity of God. Sage Cheddar 
Vermont's pride—can be a won- 
drous thing. It eats supremely well 
on a hot summer afternoon in the 
country (circumstances alter cheeses), 
especially if you mate it incestuously 
with its mother, milk, and load it on 
cracker-barrelcrackers—eventhough 
for the most part crackers are the 
enemy of cheese, just as bread is its 
friend. (1 mean real bread —pumper- 
nickel, dark rye, stone-ground whole- 
grain bread, or crusty French loaf.) 

The great war, as in other areas, 
is between the urge to standardize 
and the urge to create. More often 
than one would think, the creator 
wins. One of our finest native cheeses 
is the work of a creative artist, Emil 
Frey of Monroe, New York. This 
cheese offers a good example of 
serendipity. Frey was experimenting 
with a formula for a German-type 
cheese (probably Limburger, which 
is Originally Belgian) and acciden- 
tally came up with something new 
But it takes greatness to recognize 
greatness, and Frey, being great, 
knew he had something. He called it 
Liederkranz—one of the most beau- 
tiful (and odorous) soft cheeses in 
the world, and named after a famous 
New York singing society. 

The roll of individualistic, rug- 
gedly independent American cheeses 
is a long one. (No “process cheese,” 
of course, can be included 1n the list.) 
Let me mention only a few. There 
is, for carefree nibbling, the plain, 
honest Jack from California. From 
the Colorado Rockies comes a little 
flattened sphere of black-rinded whole- 
milk Cheddar, Bellows Blackie—an 
utterly delicious, subtly acid eating 
cheese, imperfect for wine but other- 
wise a fresh and lovely thing. Poona, 
a Pont l’Evéque-like cheese made in 
New York State, has extraordinary 
breeding. Canada’s Oka, lineally de- 
scended from Port Salut, can be su- 
perior, though I fear it is cured too 
quickly. The secretary of the Cister- 





cian Abbey of la. Trappe d’Oka 
(where the cheese is made) writes me 
that its unique flavor is due “partly 
to the special bacteria of our cellars, 
and partly to the rich pasture ground 
of our hilly country.” 

Certain strange and wonderful 
cheeses of Europe | may never 
taste—Sweden’s Prestost or Saaland 
Pfarr, whose curd is washed in 
whisky; Rumania’s Branja de Cosu- 
let, a creamy sheep’s-milk cheese, 
resinous from its pinebark casing; 
Septmoncel from the Jura, ranked 
by some experts above Roquefort; 
England’s esoteric Blue Vinny and 
Wensleydale... But no matter: there 
is enough fine cheese in my own 
country to last my time and give it 
edge, savor and unctuousness. And 
there is always the hope that, like a 
new planet, a truly supreme Amer- 
ican cheese will swim into my ken, 
and that, like Cortez in Keats’ son- 
net, I shall at last look 

“With a wild surmise, 
Silent, upon a peak in dairyin’.” 


READING PVE LIKED 


Charles Dickens: His Tragedy 
and Triumph, by Edgar Johnson. 
At once becomes the classic account 
of its subject. The painstaking au- 
thor exploits richly about 3000 hith- 
erto unused documents; traces fully 
the novelist’s 12-year autumnal liai- 
son with the young actress Ellen 


Ternan; and sets in clear relief 


Dickens’ fierce opposition to many 
of the aspects of the society of his 
day. His tragically flawed success 
story has never been better told. 
(Two volumes, illustrated, Simon & 
Schuster, New York, $10.) 

Monsoon Quarter, by Marion 
Lowndes. Short (though still over- 
long) novel set on a well-described 
tiny island off the Dutch New 
Guinea coast. Main characters: a 
woman lepidopterist and a Danish 
planter with the manners of a 
superman. Has a good deal of the 
narrative skill of the South Seas 
Somerset Maugham. (Westminster 
Press, Philadelphia, $3.) 

A Concise Encyclopaedia of 
Gastronomy, by André L. Simon, 
with decorations by John Leigh- 
Pemberton. This is a classic work: 
$16 closely printed pages of infor- 
mation, definitions, recipes, cover- 
ing sauces, vegetables, breads, des- 
serts, cereals, fruit, fish, meat, birds 
and their eggs, cheese and wine; to- 
gether with introductory essays to 
each section, written by a man who 
is not only one of the great gastro- 
nomes of the world, but an accom- 
plished writer. If you have room on 
your shelves for only one book on 
food, let this be it. (Harcourt, Brace 
and Co., New York, $5.) THE END 
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Do you know her 
well enough 


to ask? 


How does she do it lay in, day 
out, the whole month round 
dances, club meetings 
always fresh 


lL heaters, 


NO BELTS 
NO PINS 
NO PADS 
WO ODOR 


poised and at 
cast , never excuses het 
self at the monthly time,” 

as sO many women do. What 
is her secret? Do you know her well 
enough to ask? 

On second thought, don't bother to 
ask! Just try Tampax® tor sanitary pro 
tection on ‘those days'’ each month 
You wear it mternally mstead of the 
outside pads, pins, belts, etc. It gives 
you freedom you haven't had since you 
were a girl. Invented by a doctor and 
now used by mullinn Tampax is thor 
oughly scientific in construction, Made 
ot pure Surgical cotton for great absorb 
ency, 1 18 so small it ts contained in 
slender applicator for easy insertion 

You can't feel che Lampax while 
wearing. No chating or odor—easy dis 


posal Wi iritin ti | 
supply wall slip into purse 


or shower Month's 
Sold at 
drug of notion Counters in 3 absorbency 
sizes: Regular, Super, Junior, Look for 
Tampax Vendor in restrooms through 
out the Unired Scares 


port: d, Palmer, Mass 


Tampax Incor 


fecepted fe fdrertisme by the 
Journal of the Amerncan Medical Assocation 
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Strange experiences await you in the unsettling stages of 


LEARNING FRENCH 


Fifth of a series by RUTH McKENNEY 


Our cook, armed with a large china pitcher, departed to te lephone the police. 


AMERICANS of mature years can- 
not learn a foreign language—not 
French, at any rate. French is too 
slippery. 

Perhaps I should qualify this pes- 
simistic declaration. There may be 
some middle-aged American gen- 
iuses who can start from scratch and 


end up elegantly chit-chatting of 


Gide and the high price of tomatoes. 
Frankly, | doubt it. 

My husband and I, after we moved 
with our three children to Brussels, 
Belgium, made heroic efforts to 
acquire the beautiful (but murky) 
language of Racine, Proust, etc. 
Alas, we never could tell when peo- 
ple were being funny—let alone 
make a little joke or two ourselves. 

There are several stages of learn- 
ing French, with which process, | 
must report sorrowfully, Elementary 
French I, whether at Harvard or 
Ohio State or via records, has little, 
if any, real-life connection. 


French begins in France—or in 


Belgium, or in some such outpost of 


culture. 

Even then, you have to look 
sharp. | know Americans who have 
lived in Paris for years (mainly with 
other Americans) and still speak a 
horrid, uncivilized patois, on the 
yes-we-have-no-bananas level. Rich- 
ard and I learned rather more French 
than most of our countrymen 
abroad because we moved to Brus- 
sels by mistake and did not know a 
single human being who spoke Eng- 
lish except our own children, and 
after a while they forgot. We were 
so lonesome for the sound of our 
dear native tongue we used to listen 
on the sly to the BBC. One night our 
French teacher caught us red- 
handed, hungrily drinking down the 
refined Oxford whinny on the 9- 
o'clock news 

“What Madam 
Heiber cried, shocked by such back- 
sliding. 


passes here?” 


DRAWINGS BY Ronald Searle 
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Richard hastily dialed in a female 
voice chirruping: “‘“Mes—dames! 
Mes—-sieurs ! Ici parle Bruxelles...” 

In spite of such cruel sacrifices, 
Richard and I never really felt cozy 
in French. It was exasperating—es- 
pecially after our early struggles. 

Tourists sometimes get a faint 
whiff of Stage One, learning French 
but it is merely a whiff, a soupgon. 
The traveler can always flee to the 
American Express Company or the 
boat train; Richard and | had to 
stand our ground amid the alien 
babble. Papa registered his little 
brood at the police, via sign lan- 
guage and Cassell’s Pocket Diction- 
ary, after which he came back to the 
hotel and had a sort of spiritual col- 
lapse—twitched all over, spoke 
gruffly to his dear ones, and took 
four aspirins. 

The next day I enrolled the chil- 
dren at Ecole Monterfermeil. I was 
dubious, however. I thought the es- 
tablishment seemed almost too ad- 
vanced—awfully progressive. 

“All the children weave rugs,” I 
reported to Richard, “‘or they just 
sit around, with their mouths hang- 


Se 


odd ad fra, 


ing open. One little boy, nine or 
ten—maybe even older than Pat 
was playing with goats. In the goat- 
pen. He sort of neighed, or ba-a-ahed, 
whatever goats do, when we went 
past. The headmaster waved. I think 
these progressive schools go pretty 
far, if you ask me.” 

Richard was annoyed. He said we 
had enough troubles, without taking 
up the topic of progressive educa- 
tion. The main thing was to get the 
children started at some school or 
other, so they could learn French. 
Hadn't this professor at Columbia 
University highly recommended 
Ecole Monterfermeil? 

“Yes, but Honestly, | wonder 
if Columbia University knows what 
it is doing? There must be better 
schools in Brussels than places where 
the children live with goats.” 

Richard argued the child was 
probably just studying goat lore, for 
Natural Science—milk production, 
mammals, that sort of thing. 

1 don’t know if I 
want the boys to 

“Why didn’t you ask the head- 


master?” 


“Goat lore! 


Continued on Page 16 





Madame Heiber, our French teacher, was hard put to placate Richard. ‘What im 


pudence,” he had told her, “changing London to Londres, Thames to Tamise!” 
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Continued from Page 14 

I swallowed. “I did. Oh, Richard, 
it was just awful. He talked and 
talked, but I couldn't understand a 
word. He seemed so sorry for me. He 
kept chanting, ‘Tous /es trois, ma- 
dame? Tous les trois?” 

“Easy. “All three, madam?’ That 
is: Are all three of the children to 
attend the Ecole?” 

“Oh.” I sighed. “Things do seem 
so queer, in a foreign language.” 

Tom (14) and Pat reported, after 
their first day, that things seemed 
exceedingly queer indeed, at their 
new school. Tom milked cows. 
Patrick spent the morning weaving 
carpets; after lunch he cleaned out 
rabbit hutches. 

“Ugh!” Patrick said of Ecole 
Monterfermeil. 

Eileen, who was almost four, must 
have dallied away the whole day 
Studying pig lore, to judge by the 
state of her dress and shoes; but she 
had nothing coherent to say about 
Belgian education—just ran around 
the hotel room, flapping her arms 
and cawing. 

“Chickens,” Patrick remarked 
bitterly. “I bet we clean out the 
chicken house tomorrow. I’m not 
going back.” 

“Oh, yes you are!’ Papa ordered, 
inflexibly. 


But I rented a meek, shabby little 
translator from Cook’s, next morn- 
ing; we called on the headmaster, 
ensemble. What a laughable error! 
There were two Ecoles Monterfer- 
meil, both internationally famous, 
especially in Switzerland, Columbia 
University, and other advanced 
centers. Ecole Monterfermeil Bas 
(low, that would be) catered to a 
feeble-minded clientele; Ecole Mon- 
terfermeil Haut (high) was oper- 
ated for budding geniuses. The pro- 
fessor at Columbia, absent-minded, 
one could not doubt, had given me 
the wrong address. 

“C"est tout, madame.” 

“Is that so?” I muttered, but I 
did not want to make a scene. I 
found out later that my offspring 
were the first and only transfers be- 
tween the two Ecoles in recorded 
history. 

This harrowing episode may sug- 
gest—merely suggest—the horrors 
of living in a world which makes 
noise but no sense. Furthermore, 
all the natives talk at superhuman 
speed, the better to confound the 
wretched foreigner. No matter how 
hard you try, how much you bone 
up nights on Cassell’s Dictionary, 
you cannot make out one single 
word anybody says. The young lady 
on the radio chirps along—war has 
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been declared, London has been 
atom-bombed, and the President of 
the United States is in hiding from 
Russian spies. 

“Eh bien,” the voice remarks, very 
bored, “‘and what other news have we 
today?” 

The grocer complains that potatoes 
are scarce this year—the pigs have 
eaten them all up. The chemist assures 
you nobody scrubs his teeth in Bel- 
gium, it is against the law. 

The opaque, or through-the-glass- 
darkly period goes on week after week. 
Delirium closes in. Everybody is out 
of his mind, or you are. 

Then one morning you get up, and 
the grocer says there is such a glut of 
potatoes, the farmers are begging the 
pigs to eat the surplus. The chemist ex- 
plains that nobody carries American 
toothbrushes; it is against the law to 
import them. On the radio, the Presi- 
dent of the United States forces Rus- 
sian spies to out of 


come hiding, 


London debates defense measures 
against the atom bomb, and the United 
Nations hopes war will not be de- 
clared in Pakistan 


the dawn 


Comes, in short, 


Stage Two, however, is only a minor 
improvement. You can understand a 
little of what the Belgians tell you 
but they cannot make out what you 
are talking about. 


“Well, well,” my husband remarked, 
in an offhand way, to the grocer, “I 


certainly have not thought much of 


how the weather made tomorrow, did 

you not agree in the distant past?” 
“Excuse?” the grocer said nervously 
But | gossip—in 

French fairly well, for a mere Amer- 


could havarder 
ican. The grocer, to be sure, turned 
pale as I assaulted his mother tongue 
with Ohio nasals. On the other hand, 
when I said tomorrow, | meant to- 
morrow, something of a comfort to 
the poor grocer. He began to fear the 
Americans across the street. We were 
always dropping in, to practice 


him. Afterwards we told each other: 


on 


“He understood every word I said!” 

“Oh, he did not.”’ (Meanly) “He was 
just currying favor.” 

Stage Three—vocabulary—came as 
something of a shock. Just as Richard 
and | were beginning to feel snug and 
smug with the plus-que-parfait, we ran 
Moise for 


Korea, Ecosse for Scotland, and so on 


into for Moses, Corée 
through a long list of similar outrages 

“What's the idea?” Richard said in- 
dignantly to Madame Heiber. “What 
impudence, changing London to 
Londres, Thames to Tamise !~ He ab- 
solutely refused to say Jules César, 


everybody knew it was Julius Caesar! 


And who ever heard of Michel-Ange? 


Or Guillaume Le Conquérant? 


Stage Four was the delusions-of- 
grandeur epoch. Now we could read 
and write and speak French, maybe 
not like the natives, but (we thought) 
well enough to manage 

How happy we were in Stage Four! 
How artlessly we boasted of answering 
the telephone and bidding in an old 
lace doily at a school raffle sale—and 
after only a year and a half too! 

But then, little by little, we noticed 
a darkening, shadows over the dinner 
parties, fresh difficulties with the gro- 
cer. In Stage Five, nobody compli- 
mented us on our amazing progress 
in French; my accent was no longer 
drowned out by cheers as | remarked, 
grandly, on how made the weather 
yesterday. 

“| don’t know what's the matter,” I 
said to Madame Heiber. “Professor 
Penamault must be quite a mumbler 
Or is that a lisp? | couldn't hear a 
thing he said at the soirée 

Oh, no, Madame Heiber replied, 
Professor Penamault always sounded 
as though he were addressing the mul- 
titudes. But of course, she added tact 
fully, he was most erudite 
He did not realize that 
Richard and | had so little French 

“So little! My voice trailed down- 
hill 


In Stage Five, natives no longer 


came in late 


speak slow-ly and distine-tly, in sim- 


and he 


ple de-clara-tive sen-ten-ces, pre-sent 
ten-se. Richard and | could count to 
10 and conjugate avoir, so Belgians 
figured no holds were barred—they 
talked along at a normal, ordinary 
clip (about 100 times as fast as Stage 
One) about normal, ordinary events in 
real life. They quit harping on the 
weather and took up politics, litera 
ture, scandals, jokes, the high price of 
tomatoes and other absorbing topics 
Richard and | were right back where 
totally blank 


Madame Heiber thought Stage Six 


we started from 
literature—might solve the Professor 
Penamault problem. So we attacked 
Moliere Stendhal 
Gide; for two or three months Victor 


and Racine, and 
Hugo and Madame Bovary bred tresh 
hope in fainting American hearts. We 
even fancied ourselves acquiring a cer 
tain eloquence. “Nuance,” Richard as 
sured me, over Stendhal, “is the soul 
of any language.” 
“Absolutely.” | was trying to learn 
a scene from Le Médecin Maleré Lui 
by heart —1 could feel myself exuding 
nuance at every pore 

“Au fait, au fait,” | remarked ele 
gantly one night in April as I turned 
out the lights, drew the curtains, flung 
the 
Rue Frangois Stroobant and got into 


bed 


open the casement windows on 


“T wonder what that means? The 


book says it’s supposed to be funny.” 
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Hear the sledges with the bells, 
Silver bells! 
What a world of merriment their melody foretells! 
How they tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, 
In the icy air of night! 
While the stars, that oversprinkle 
All the heavens, seem to twinkle 
With a crystalline delight; wan eee 
Keeping time, time, time; 
In a sort of Runic rime, 
To the tintinnabulation 
that so music ally wells 
From the bells, bells, 
bells, bells, 
Bells, bells, bells— 
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Richard yawned; and suddenly 
we both sat bolt upright, startled, 

I must make a short detour here, 
to explain that although Brussels 
may be the capital of Belgium on the 
map, in real life it is a provincial 
French city. The gaudiest cafés are 
closed by midnight; our middle- 
class neighborhood was quiet at 9 
o'clock, silent at 10, and except for 
the windows at our own Numero 33 
(ces américains!) dark by 11. Now 
here it was, 12:35 a.m. and some- 
body—right on Rue Francois Stroo- 
bant!—had started to hold a revel! 

Richard and I leaped out of bed, 
grabbed our bathrobes and gal- 
loped to the windows; so did all the 
other solid, sober citizens on the 
block. Up and down Rue Francois 
Stroobant lights came on in bed- 
rooms; heads, frowsy or in curlers, 
beards sadly rumpled or neatly 
tucked up in beard nets, appeared 
at windows. 

“What folly arrives here?” Julia, 
our cook, bawled from her window 
just above Richard and me. 

“Shame!” people yelled. 

Shameful indeed! Two automo- 
biles, a shiny new American Buick, 
and a low-slung Italian de luxe 
racer, braked to a shrieking stop at 
Numero 39, sacred, sedate premises 
of Monsieur Offenbachner, the avo- 
cat. But’ Monsieur Offenbachner 
(and Madame) had sailed only yes- 
terday for Rio de Janeiro, there to 
protect some client's affairs. Never a 
man to waste things, Monsieur Of- 
fenbachner had rented Numero 39, 
furnished, for three months. A stock- 
broker, Julia had reported, via the 
butcher-grocer-postman grapevine. 
But now! 

“One sees what kind of business 
you occupy yourself with, Mr. Stock- 
broker!” Julia roared to Temporary 
Numero 39, 

Madame Fauteiller, across the 
street, seconded our brave cuisiniére. 
“Ah, these black marketeers! Fat- 
ten themselves on the bones of the 
people! And then wake up decent 
folks with their tricks!” 

Numero 39 disdained a reply; he 
was too busy, tickling one of his 
friends. Even under the subdued 
Belgian street light, this amie ap- 
peared excessively blond. She did 
not giggle, either—she howled with 
joyous laughter. 

“Oo-oo-oh! Stop it, you naughty 
old thing!” 

Monsieur Renard, next door at 
Numero 36, demanded this vulgar- 
ity instantly cease and desist. “How 
can one sleep with tickling going 
on?” he shouted. 

Numero 39 fumbled around a bit 





but he finally got his door unlocked. 
“Amuse yourself well, Monsieur 
Tickler!” Julia bawled. 
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“Bon soir, Naughty!” Madame 
Fauteiller screamed. 

We supposed this was hail and 
farewell. Richard counted four la- | 
dies (three blondes, the fourth 


3 e 2 
| blurred), and four (including mine 


British West Indies host) gentlemen revelers-——one, how- 





ever, SO unsteady on his pins he had 
to be assisted from the Buick to the 
threshold at Numero 39. 

“On guard!” Julia advised Nu- 
mero 39, 

“Champagne legs, one does not 
doubt,” Monsieur Renard informed 
the world. 






“He has had a drop or two!” 


Madame Fauteiller agreed. Exclusive 


Numero 39 slammed the door. — (ruses to EUROPE and 
Lights went off. Richard and I got al 





back in bed. “Some scandal, all the MEDITERRANEAN 


right,” I began. ... 
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teiller—somebody else, anyway— 
call the police. But Julia, costumed 
in a long flannel nightgown, her hair 
in relentless steel curlers, and armed 
with a large china pitcher, reduced 
Richard to silence. 

What a night! Never had Rue 
Francois Stroobant seen its like, 
not even during the World Wars. 

Julia got the police station (after 
several wrong numbers) on the tele- 
phone at 1:18 A.M. Immediate action 
was promised. 

From 1:18 to 1:47 a.m. the hot- 
cha-cha at Numero 39 grew louder, 
the female shrieks coyer, the gaiety 
more and more of a grossness. 

At 1:47 a.m. Richard and I sawa 
bicycle turn into Rue Francois 
Stroobant; its feeble headlight wa- 
vered, the gendarme tinkled his bell. 

“Here come the cops!” 
yelled. 

“Cop, singular,’ 
Richard. 

We examined the forces of law 
and order; the gendarme wore a 
shabby blue suit, a battered helmet, 
and carried a notebook. First he got 
off his bicycle and carefully locked 
the back wheel. Then he circled the 
shiny Buick and the sporty Italian 
racer in a respectful way. Finally he 
tinkled his bicycle bell again. 

“Well? What do you want?” Nu- 
mero 39 inquired from his door. 

“Uh Monsieur, I beg your 
pardon, but ——”’ 

“Can’t a man entertain a few 
guests in his own house?”’ Mr. Stock- 
broker demanded. “‘What is this, a 
Nazi curfew?” 

“Ah, non, Monsieur, it is only 
that ——” 

“You have scratched the fender 
on my new Buick with your worth- 
less bicycle!’ Numero 39 declared 
suddenly. 

“Ah, non, non, 
gendarme said, 


Julia 


I remarked to 


mnonsieur,” the 
very anxious, but 
Numero 39 came out to make sure. 
He examined his automobile with 
truculent care; the gendarme wiped 
at a spot or two of mud with the 
back of his sleeve. 

“Well... all right. But be careful!” 

“Yes, sir.” The gendarme saluted, 
unlocked his bike, saluted again and 
rode off tinkling the bell. 

Numero 39—and his guests 
highly amused. “ 
that, stool pigeon?” 


were 
How do you like 
they asked Julia. 

So Julia called the cops all over 
again. 

The mounted (mounted on a bi- 
cycle) police (singular) returned to 
Rue Francois Stroobant at 2:11 
A.M. Monsieur Renard claimed he 
was deafened by this time. His head 
suffered! Hot-cha-cha caused an- 
guish in his liver. 

Pardon, monsieur,” the gendarme 
said uneasily, “but—ah—— fresh 
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complaints have been heard of 
eee 

Numero 39 sneered. “You, again? 
Watch out for my fender!” 

But and order cannot be 
flouted in Belgium with impunity 
not for more than two or three hours 
at a time. At precisely 3:04 a.m. two 
gendarmes, on two bicycles, tinkling 
two bells, rode into Rue Francois 
Stroobant. 

“Tiens,” 


law 


Julia said, not yelling, 
from her upstairs window. 

* Formidable,’ Madame Fauteil- 
ler remarked, across the street, and 
quietly turned off her light. 

Numero 39 blustered out his front 
door; but he changed his tune. “One 
exaggerates a little, truly,” he said; 
however, he added “ Messieurs.” 

Ten minutes later, Rue Francois 
Stroobant was silent under a pale 
new moon. 

Next day, during luncheon, Rich- 
ard and | heard our front door bell 
ring, then, after an interval, Julia 
cry, “Disturb not Monsieur, it was 
I, | who 

Richard slammed down his nap- 
kin and marched down the hall. 
“Have the kindness to address your- 
self to me, monsieur, not to the 
women in my household!” 

Numero 39, a large, heavy-jowled, 
unattractive black marketeer, was 
now sober but apparently in a vile 
humor. 

He glared and said that Richard 
“in effect” owed him an apology 
for disturbing his guests. 

“But how you are dré/e | 
retorted. 

“Tiens!” Julia marveled. 
elegantly monsieur speaks!" 

Richard scaled even loftier moun- 
tains. Numero 39 said (coarsely) that 
he didn’t want any more of this 
stuff about calling the cops, see? 

“Monsieur!” Richard took a deep 
breath, and groped for nuance. 
“Monsieur! // faut que vous partiez !* 

Scram, subjunctive! 

Numero 39 backed out the door. 
His beady little eyes glittered. ‘*For- 
eigners! Come to this country and 
think you own the place!” 
39 waited until he was safely on the 
sidewalk, and then he delivered his 
parting shot: “Adieu, Hollandais!” 

Richard and | were enchanted. 
We could not wait to tell Madame 
Heiber. 

“Farewell, Dutchman!” 

After 21 months earnestly study- 
ing French, Numero 39 thought we 
came from Holland, not Connecticut. 

It was our high-water mark. 


Richard 


“How 


Numero 





Editor's Note; This is one of a series in 
which Miss McKenney relates the adven- 
tures of her family, including three typical 
American children, as they adjust to Euro- 
pean culture. In a forthcoming issue: hou 
Phillipine, the aged chambermaid, and little 
Eileen celebrated an eerie Old World holiday. 
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MOVIES 


Come Here. 
Little Osear 


In a Super “soap-opera role, 
frighteningly realistic, Shirley 


Booth bids for lop honors 


By AL HINE 


IN a skillfully contrived soap opera 
Back, Little Sheha, 
Shirley Booth turns in one of the 


called Come 
great movie performances of the 
year, of any year. | am not normally 
i man who favors giving Oscars 

a form of ornament peculiarly cine- 
matic—to actors or actresses for 
playing before the camera the same 
role that made them famous in a 
Stage play. In Miss Booth’s case | 
am not only anxious to make an 
exception—I am going to be snarl- 
ingly angry if she doesn’t come away 
from the March Academy festivities 
with one of those angular little art 
moderne statuettes. 

The lady from Paramount who in- 
vites me to their screenings curled 
her lip in a combination of sorrow, 
hurt and hauteur when I used the 
phrase “soap opera” about Sheha. 
I sincerely don’t mean the term to be 
derogatory. It presents a convenient 
handle for tagging a type of story 
which may be as great as King Lear 
or as questionably sudsy as Our Gal 
Sunday. Lear, for example, is the 
story of an old man facing the self- 
ishness of his most beloved children, 
not recognizing the goodness of his 
one truly loving child, a staple situa- 
tion that has been done to dismal 
death by teams of writers grinding 
out half-hour delights for the busy 
housewife. But Shakespeare’s Lear 
is no less great for these mishan- 
dlings. Without trying to win play- 
wright William Inge, producer Hal 
Wallis, director Daniel Mann and 
screen writer Ketti Frings niches in 
Stratford-on-Avon, Sheha is slightly 
closer to the Lear side of the gamut 
than to Our Gai. 

Sheba’s virtues, like Lear's, have 
less to do with the basic ingredients 
with their Come 


than handling. 
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Little Sheba is the story of 








likable slattern, and her 
boozy husband, a frayedly hand- 
some chiropractor who would have 


Lola, a 


been a rea/ doctor, had he not been 
forced to marry Lola while still a 
collegian. To Lola and to whisky he 
seems to owe his downfall, though 
the seeds of it are planted deeper in 
his character. Burt Lancaster, as the 
chiropractor, is a member of that 
group of alcoholics whom I think 
Wolcott Gibbs once described as 
being “as anonymous as the Brook- 
lyn Dodgers.” They seem, however 
inept their name, to be doing Doc a 
fair amount of good. At the opening 
of the picture he is celebrating his 
first year as a dry citizen. 

Lola and Doc take in a boarder, 
a pretty college student, well played 
by Terry Moore. And disturbances 
are immediately set up in Doc's 
mind. He 


never 


cannot help—though 


consciously—contrasting 
Terry's fresh charms with Lola’s 
chocolate-munching blowziness. 
Doc, too, has a somewhat remote 
and unrealistic idea about young 
girls and romance. As Lola says, he 
thinks every young girl is Jennifer 
Jones in Song of Bernadette. He re- 
coils from the idea of Terry’s having 
the usual “crude” boy friend. And 
Terry, of course, has a boy friend 
more than usually crude, a wonder- 
ful caricature of the oversexed and 
strutting athlete, 


propriately 


nicknamed ap- 
Turk. Doc mistakenly 
thinks he has discovered Terry and 
her Turk indulging in a tryst in her 
room. His Alcoholics Anonymous 
resolutions which have always been 
beclouded by a_ nice-Nelly refusal 
fully to face his own problem fall 
apart and te hits the bottle. 

He winds up in the rummy ward 
of the city hospital the very night 
that Lola is expecting him home for 














a dinner with Terry and her real 
and respectable home-town boy 
friend. In hisdrunken raving before 
he gets taken to the hospital Doc 
tries to kill Lola, implies that 
she has egged Terry on to im- 
morality, that she herself was a slut 
who trapped him into marriage. 

Lola, shaken, tries to run home 
to her parents, but they will not take 
her back. So she is forced to strug- 
gle alone, and out of the struggle 
she comes with a new girdle, a clean 
face, a house repainted and spar- 
kling with new chintz, to greet Doc 
when he comes back from the ward. 
Doc is regenerated not only by the 
brightness of his home and wife but 
by the news that Terry has been a 
good girl all along. The implication 
is that he and Lola will live happily 
and unalcoholically ever after. 

Sheba is a little old dog which 
Lola has lost long before the picture 
begins and about which she keens 
from time to time. In the end she re- 
alizes Sheba isn’t going to come 
home and she had better forget her. 

And that is that. Certainly all the 
familiar neuroses of daytime radio 
are here, and if Sheba isn’t soap 
opera I will give up eating chloro- 
phyll. But the main point is that it’s 
a very gripping movie and the crafts- 
men who put it together have made 
of it adult entertainment far ahead 
of most of the year’s offerings. 

Mr. Hal Wallis, who produced 
Sheba, bought it for the screen after 
being impressed by the stage play. 
“It was a fine play,” he says, “but 
it wasn't being frightened to death 
by Hollywood offers. Most com- 
panies were worried by the theme. 

“What's interesting is that in the 
movie we did a lot more with the 
boy-and-girl affair than had been in 
the play and we had very little trou- 
ble with the Johnston office.” 

We asked him how a producer 
did work out censorship problems 





LOLA AND DOC: The slattern and the 
drunkard finally find themselves. Or do they? 


with the Johnston office when his 
story might be vulnerable. 

“You work with them from the 
very beginning,” he said. “You tell 
them what you plan to make and 
they assign a member of their staff 
to your picture. You work with him 
all the way through. 

“Perhaps there’s some scene they 
feel you simply can’t do. If you 
think you can and are willing to 
spend the money to prove it’s pos- 
sible in good taste, you go ahead 
and make it. 

“We had a difficult situation in 
the scene between Terry and Turk. 
It has to be obvious that he’s trying 
to spend the night with her, but it 
can’t be overcharged. We worked it 
out with them, cutting a line of 
dialogue in one place, and it was 
fine. | don’t think the meaning is in 
doubt in the scene, but I don’t think 
it’s the kind of thing that will pro- 
voke giggles or smirks. 

“Daniel Mann—this was his first 
movie job, he’s always been a stage 
director before—did a wonderful 
job, but of course our prize, what 
made the picture, was Shirley 
Booth.” 

Mr. Wallis couldn’t have been 
more right. 

Miss Booth brings the role of 
Lola a rare kind of acting. There is 
one variety of great actor who leaves 
yougpreathless and admiring because 
you are conscious of his or her ex- 
pert performance. There is another 
who seems, with even finer skill, to 
fall so effortlessly into the part that 
you see only the character and aren't 
aware of great acting until some time 
after you have left the theater. For the 
first variety, take any of the Barry- 
mores; for the second, take Alec 
Guinness. Miss Booth partakes of 
the virtues of both, but winds up 
closer to the personal effacement 
of perfect character portrayal. She 
is so good she is embarrassing. 

You are suddenly trans- 
ported quite out of the picture 
and into the life of a woman 
you know—and youknow her 
before the movie is over prob- 
ably a little better than you 
know anyone except your- 
self. Miss Booth’s Lola is a 
completely homely and famil- 
iar person—even her occa- 
sional improbabilities are fa- 
miliar. When you murmur in 
the darkened theater “But no- 
hody could be as sloppy as 
that!” you are murmuring it 
not as a comment on an ac- 
tress playinga sloven but at a 
sloven who lives next door or 
somewhere in immediate life. 

Lola is kindly and endear- 
ing and utterly impossible to 


Continued on Page 25 
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Plan now to greet Spring in Louisiana 
amidst the rustle of crinoline and the 
fresh perfume of azaleas and camellias. 
Louisiana is never more lovely than 
during Fiesta Time, with celebrations 
planned in two of her queen cities. 


The New Orleans Spring Fiesta offers 
a memorable two weeks celebration 
beginning April 5, highlighted by open 
— houses, candle-lit patios, the opera, 
plantation tours and a “Night in Old 
New Orleans” in the Vieux Carre. 























The Shreveport “Holiday in Dixie” is a 
colorful pageant of flowers, floats and 
festivities, beginning April 29. 


























Plan now to come to Louisiana in the 
Spring—partake of her flowers, festivi- 
ties and graciousness, in Fiesta Time. 
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lts river boats, like its Bourbons, rich in romance and tradition... 
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KENTUCKY RIVER BOAT, PAINTED FOR THE EARLY TIMES COLLECTION BY DEAN CORNWELL Fora rove; juetion 10° x 12", auitable for framing, send 50¢ in coin to Early Times, Boz 1080, Dept. HAF, Louisville 1, Ky 


THIS IS KENTUCKYS zz 
FAVORITE BOURBON 


ful river boats are the fine whiskies 
that have made Kentucky the 
because its 





Bourbon capital of the world. 

And by far the favorite straight 
. A Bourbon in all Kentucky —where 
every ounce a mans whisky the best of Bourbons come from- 
is Early Times. 

You see, Early Times is hearty, 
but never heavy, all whisky, fine 
whisky, every ounce a man’s 
whisky. That's why it’s not only 
the first choice in Kentucky but 





ARLY TIME 


Kentuckys Favorite Straight Bourbon 


the best choice you can make. 


* 86 PROOF « 
EARLY TIMES DISTILLERY CO., LOUISVILLE 1, KY 
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Continued from Page 23 

put up with. She isa whole pano- 
rama of shiftless bathrobed wives, 
hair awry, podgy features puffed 
with sleep, padding down the stairs 
just a little too late to get their hus- 
bands’ breakfasts, still good-hu- 
to tell about last 
night’s dream or yesterday's gossip, 


mored, anxious 
or the proms and parties of 20 years 
ago. She is sweet and appalling and 
pitiful and terrifying all at the same 
time. She brings to her character- 
ization a quality which is almost a 
palpable weight, a projection by 
which you can feel the effort it is 
for her to drag her lazy, uncon- 
stricted chassis about minor house- 
hold tasks, by which the sim- 
ple opening of a door becomes a 
translation on all planes of emotion 
of “Oh, my aching back!” 

More important even, and more 
terrifying, is the ease with which 
Miss Booth makes of you in the 
audience a Peeping Tom and an 
eavesdropper. There is something 
very powerful, very creepy about 
screen, stage or novel on the rare 
occasions when they give you the 
feeling of seeing a human being who 
does not know he is being observed, 
who is emotionally naked and de- 
fenseless to all but his own fancies. 
Miss Booth’s performance does all 
of this. There is one scene which I 
shall remember as long as I live, in 
which Lola, alone in the house, is 
istening to her favorite radio pro- 















V The 


\ The Fourposter (Columbia) 
fuse you in this. There’s just Rex Harrison and Lilli 
Palmer romping through the pleasures and predica- 


description. Dandy cartoon interludes bridge the story 


Prisoner 


gram, a quarter hour of romantic 
music introduced by an announcer 
with a voice of sex and syrup. She 
lies back on a sleazy couch a little 
like a middle-aged manatee inviting 
romance, and twists her arms before 
her heaving bosom in a parody of 
an erotic Eastern temple dance. It 
is funny and it is tragic and while it 
hold 
ashamed at 


is going on 
breath, having been 
caught in her parlor and afraid that 
some sudden sound may give you 


you your own 


away to both your and Lola’s su- 
preme confusion. | have never seen 
or felt anything quite like this and | 
suspect that it is one of the touch- 
stones of truly great acting. 

Miss Booth, it may be added, ts 
equally good in her short appear- 
ance as Lola, the reformed slattern. 
But she has made me dissatisfied 
with the New Lola and a little wor- 
ried about the happy ending. The 
way I see it is this: Doc gets over his 
first-stage shyness at being home 
and really starts to look around. 
Where is that old comfortable chair? 
What happened to the trousers he 


kept to putter around the yard in? 


And 
hair? The questions mount and with 


what has Lola done to her 
them his neurotic tension. He finds 
another bottle and is off again——and 
so much for the moral that chintz, 
foundation garments and a few 
coats of paint on home and wife can 
act as sure-fire therapy for alcohol- 


ism and emotional infantilism 


NOTES & RECOMMENDATIONS 


The cast won't con 


ments of marriage. That worn word “charm” is a good 





of Zenda (M-G-M) 


Another in 














M-G-M’s parade of swash-and-buckle favorites. Good 
fun if you want to relax in a Technicolored world of 
romantic escape with Stewart Granger, who seems to 
specialize in this sort of thing, Deborah Kerr, Louis 
Calhern, Jane Greer 


V The Stooge (Wallis-Paramount)—Well, you know 
how | am about Martin and Lewis. If you are the same 
way, see The Stooge and get a cramp or two from 
laughing at the expertly concocted and zanily pre- 
sented corn. Eddie Mayehoff is back with the boys and 
Polly Bergen is real purty 


v Something for the Birds (20th Century-Fox) — A 
comedy about Washington which is better-than-average 
fun when it doesn't fall into sobby histrionics. Victor 
Mature, Patricia Neal and Edmund Gwenn mouth the 
topical gags. 


| My Wife's Best Friend (20th Century-Fox) Pretty 
funny comedy, often even witty, about marital mis- 
understandings. Anne Baxter and Macdonald Carey 
are the harried marrieds; Catherine McLeod and Cecil 
Kellaway stand out in supporting roles 


X Captive Women (RKO) 
catnip to me, but this dreary, overlong preachment 
about the future of an A-bomb-stricken world misses 
Moral is good but performance lousy 


Science fiction 1s usually 


THE END 
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TUCSON HAS MORE SUNSHINE than any 
other resort city. And so much more to see 
and do. Towering cactus forests ... century- 
old missions... Indian fairs and rodeos... 
spectacular desert sunsets... major sports 


events. Enjoy them in Tucson now! 


COME RELAX NOW in Tucson's wonderful 
dry winter sunshine climate. There's no 
other like it. You'll feel like a new person. 
Golf at fine country clubs... swim in open 
air pools...ride horseback...or drive down 
the new paved highway to Guaymas, in 
romantic Old Mexico, for exciting deep-sea 
fishing. Tucson has accommodations of all 


kinds (see coupon) at sensible rates. 





FEBRUARY 


This could 
be you in 
TUCSON 





\Wrade frostbite for suntan! 


* “SOAK UP NEW ENERGY IN FUCSON 


YOUR ENTIRE FAMILY will thrive in Tucson's 
unmatched sunshine. Enroll your young 
sters in Tucson's accredited ranch or public 
schools or University of Arizona. You'll en 
joy the Devil Dancers and other activities in 
the Tucson Festival, April lOth through 20th 
Arrive with empty luggage. Tucson's unique 


smart stores carry exactly what you need 






















































FOR MORE SUNSHINE THAN ANY OTHER RESORT CITY 
COME TO 
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the lotion with the 


eel 


You'll see (and so will Ae) how 
soft and inviting your hands can 
be. For the master blenders of 
Chamberlain's have created a 
clear, gold n lotion that soothes 
and caresses your hands, and then 
disappears like magic... leaving 
only its exciting velvel touch. 
Chamberlain’s is the fastest-sell- 
ing clear lotion in America. Why 


not try it...and discover why? 


oe? 


clear lotion 
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A traditional Sard costume. 


by PALL KE. DELUTSCHMAN 
IT was toward the end of World 
War II, in late 1944, that I first be- 
came aware of the world-wide plot 
to deny, disregard and otherwise 
disparage the existence of the 162- 
mile-long Mediterranean island of 
Sardinia. | had been stationed at a 
bomber base there for almost a year, 
and | returned to the States full of 
the potential wonder of the place 
To all within listening distance, I 
painted what | thought were allur- 
ing pictures of Sardinia’s Riviera- 
like climate, her untouched miles 
of satin-smooth beaches, unexpected 
coves, aloof mountains capped with 
white-towered villages, her easy ac- 
cess from the mainland of Europe 
(two hours or less by plane—or over- 
night by boat—from Naples, Milan, 
Rome, Marseilles or Barcelona), her 


noble peasantry, her thousands of 


mysterious towers called nuraghi 
that date back over 4000 years, and 
the promise of a delicious and almost 
uncharted gastronomy. But people 
looked at me blankly, as if | were 
talking about the headlands of the 
Orinoco or inner Borneo. 

It was even worse in Italy. | found 
maps in tourist offices that didn’t 
even bother to show Sardinia, the 
nation’s third largest region (roughly 
the size of Maryland). When I men- 
tioned Sardinia in conversations | 
would invariably receive a wry gri- 
mace—and the subject would be 
changed. When I ordered malvasia 
or vernaccia, two wonderful Sard 
wines, | was rewarded with a smirk 


or an oafish chortle. And, worst of 


all, when I put in a timorous bid for 
a mottettu, a haunting Sard folk- 
song, | was treated to a contemp- 
tuous “Non c’é musica in Sardegna, 


Romance, beauty and good food beckon 


in half-discovered, half-forgotten 


SARDI 


Nuoro, a mountain town with a medieval, storybook air. 


signore!”’ and another blast of O 
Sole Mio. 

When I returned to Sardinia re- 
cently, | began to understand the rea- 
sons for this attitude. It is largely the 
result of emotions that go back hun- 
dreds of years. There is a strange 
feeling of guilt among Sardinia’s 


Mediterranean neighbors because of 


their ill-treatment of her. The Car- 
thaginians scorched the earth for al- 
most three centuries. The Romans 
took over in 238 B.c. and for 700 years 
the sign Sardi Venales (Sards for 
Sale) outside a Roman slave market 
came to connote a commodity that 
was cheap, overstocked, and gener- 


ally bit back. Then came 500 years of 


relentless Saracen raiders, and after 
them 700 years of grinding down, 
first by Pisa and Genoa, then by 
Venice, then Spain, Austria, the 
Pope and the island’s own feudal 
lords. Feudalism was not abolished 
until 1838, when the barons were 


bought off by the Italian House of 


Savoy, and Sardinia was allowed to 
slumber in universal forgetfulness as 
L’Isola dimenticata (the forgotten 
island) until World War II. 
Besides the aura of guilt through 
which the world regarded Sardinia, 
there was fear. Fear of the harbari- 
cini who retired into their mountain 
fastnesses and made periodic light- 
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ning incursions against whatever im- 
perial masters resided in the low- 
lands. And terrifying tales were told 
of such barbaricini institutions as 
the vendetta (or blood feud), the 
omerta (or vow of silence), the “evil 
eye” and the strange sardonic grin. 

There was an even greater fear 
of the unhealthiness that had gripped 
the island since Roman times. It rose 
from her coastal marshes and inland 
swamps and hidden pools in her 
mountains and plains, and the people 
called it la Mala Aria—the bad air. 

The reasons for this fear and guilt 
complex are gone. The world has 
stopped mistreating Sards, the bar- 
baricini haven't raided a lowland 
settlement in years—and malaria, 
after a fierce struggle, was dramat- 
ically eliminated from the island by 
1951, thanks to the U.S. Army, the 
Rockefeller Foundation and Mar- 
shall Plan funds. 

With malaria gone, Sardinia is 
now being opened up to the world 
for the first time, though it may be 
some while before the turisti troop 
through in carefree abundance. 
There are no luxury hotels in Sar- 
dinia. Restaurant eating can be a 
weird operation. Transportation, 
outside the daily train between Cag- 
liari and Sassari, is not exactly 

Continued on Page 28 
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How this thrilling new shopping adventure brings you surprise packages 


from abroad every month! A wonderful gift idea! 


Imagine yourself shopping in the tiny villages 
and the big cities of Europe, Asia, Africa, South 
America, the Near East and the Far East. Im- 
agine yourself examining the hundreds of un- 
usual articles peculiar to each foreign land, many 
of them hand made, then selecting the very 
choicest in interest, usefulness, beauty and value, 
and buying them for only $2.00 each! 


Yes, you can now enjoy the thrill of receiving 
a surprise package every month, from France, 
Italy, Spain, Holland, Sweden, England, India, 
Japan or some other distant shore — for only 
$2.00, delivered to your door. You pay no post- 
age, no duty. The value is guaranteed to be more 
than satisfactory to you in every instance. 


How, you ask, can this be done? The secret 
is in the new, unique service offered by the 
Around-the-World Shoppers Club — plus the 
magic of the American dollar. Foreign nations 
are in urgent need of American dollars to sup- 
port native industries. They are glad to offer 
tremendous merchandise values in exchange. 
Thus you get more for your money—and at the 
same time you are doing your bit to improve 
world conditions by lending a helping hand to 
our neighbors around the world. 


Conversation Pieces From Abroad 


Our representatives abroad are constantly 
searching for the best items and the biggest bar- 
gains available. They not only attend the great 
international fairs and exhibitions, but they 
travel the highways and byways of foreign lands 
to discover the unique, the unusual, the beauti- 
ful articles which are destined to become conver- 
sation pieces when worn, displayed or used in 
America. 


Coming from a different country each month, 
the Club's selections are ever-varied in character, 
representative of many different cultures. One 
month, for instance, you may receive an example 
of tine Florentine leather-work from the historic 
city of the Italian Renaissance; the next, a pack- 
age may arrive from mysterious India, contain- 
ing a strangely beautiful work ot hand-wrought 
silver in symbolic design. Other shipments may 
bring you an old-world woodcarving from Switz- 





erland; a handwoven creation from South Amer- 
ica; a sparkling piece of Swedish glassware; a 
chic product of France. 


A Thrilling Surprise Each Month 


With each package will come the fascinating 
story of the origin and significance of the article 
you receive—adding glamour to each shipment. 


Think of the fun of receiving such exotic ‘‘sur- 
prise packages’’ month by month! It is like 
shopping around the world! That is the thrill 
of membership in the Around-the-World Shop- 
pers Club. Each month you'll look forward to 
the arrival of your foreign shipment with eager 
anticipation. Each month you'll experience the 
crowning thrill of the treasure-hunter when you 
open it to see what delightful surprise it has 
brought. You'll admire the unusual foreign 
craftsmanship; and you'll marvel at the incred- 
ible bargain. 


You Pay Nothing Extra for Membership 


It costs nothing to join the Around-the-World 
Shoppers Club. There are no membership fees 
or dues. You pay only for the regular monthly 
selections of merchandise — and only the low, 
uniform price of $2.00 apiece — even less on a 
6 months’ or 12 months’ membership. 


You may join the Around-the-World Shop- 
pers Club on any of the following plans: 


3 Months Membership 
$ 6.00 


tion of your payment will be refunded in full. 
Even better, if you are not delighted upon re- 
ceiving your first regular monthly selection, you 
may keep it free of charge along with your sur- 
prise gift and receive a full refund of the total 
amount paid. 


Extra Reward for Joining Now! 


Why not start your membership right now, while 
you can have a FREE SURPRISE GIFT as a reward 
for promptness, and get the benefit of the really 
remarkable values now available? You won't want 
to miss a single shipment! 

Use the coupon below or write, enclosing remit 
tance for the membership term desired. If subscrib- 
ing for Gift Memberships—a grand idea—enclose 
names and addresses of recipients (they will re- 
ceive handsome cards announcing your gift). But 
by all means, get your subscription in the mail at 
once. Address our American office. 





GIVE A MEMBERSHIP TO SOMEONE SPECIAL! 


What could make a more interesting and our- 
of-the-ordinary gift than a membership in the 
Around-the-World Shoppers Club? Who would 
imagine that such lovely foreign products cost 
only $2.00 each in American dollars? Month 
after month they are delivered to the recipient 
from abroad to serve as continuing reminders 
of your thoughtfulness. 

















AROUND-THE-WORLD SHOPPERS CLUB 





American Office: 22 Treat Place, Newark, N. J. 
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(3 consecutive shipments) 
6 Months Membership 
(6 consecutive shipments) 


12 Months Membership 
(12 consecutive shipments) 


$11.00 


$20.00 


(Note: the U. S. Post Office Dept. 
charges a service fee of t5e for de- 
livering foreign packages, which is 
collected by your postman and can- 
not be prepaid). 


You Can Cancel at Any Time 


You may cancel your mem- 
bership at any time (please 
give 30 days’ notice to allow 
for transmittal to our foreign 
office) and the unused por- 





Around-the-World Shoppers Club, Dept. 538 

22 Treat Place, Newark 2, N. J. 

Please enroll me as a Member and send me my FREE SURPRISE 
GIFT from a foreign country. Also start regular monthly shipments 
of the club's selections of foreign merchandise, to be chipped direct 


to me from countries of origin and to continue through the following 
term of membership: 


References: Frankiin-Washington Trust Co., Newark 2, WN. J. 
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Look for the label 
in the garment 


Look for the mark 
on the cloth 


spun, hand-woven and _ finished 


in the Outer Hebrides, Scotland. 


Famed for its rugged individu- 
ality and character... "the 


world’s most exclusive cloth!” 


Available at fine stores in a 
wide variety of classic and mod- 
ern weaves, all of superb colour 


and unexcelled wearability. 


U. 8. inquiries may be directed te Suite 801, 
110 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y: 


ospitality of the 





Continued from Page 26 

streamlined. Tourists who think in 
terms of snowy-white sheets, private 
baths with every room, tennis 
courts, telephones and the cocktail 
hour had better check with the Tour- 
ist Office in Cagliari or Sassari be- 
fore taking off for the interior. But 
the interior is where the real Sar- 
dinia is found. Equipped with a 
sense of humor, you can enjoy com- 
pensations there that you can’t find 
anywhere else in Italy. 

The ideal way to see Sardinia is 
by car. In any direction, the road is 
spinning with spectacular sights. 
The island is peppered with an- 
tiquities, many of them piled one 
upon the other so that present and 
past seem telescoped. There are Pisan 
towers; old Roman roads that are 
still in use; the ancient Iberian city 
of Nora submerged below the south- 
ern tip of the Gulf of Cagliari, near 
which German pillboxes from World 


War II still stand; the “tombs of 


the giants,” eerie stone tablets 15 
to 20 feet high, believed to be the 
burial places of prehistoric giants; 
an old Roman amphitheater above 
the caste/lo at Cagliari, where people 
sull live underneath the bleachers 
and in the cages reserved for lions 
and slaves— and, of course, there are 
the nuraghi 

There are more than 7000 of these 
weird stone towers throughout Sar- 
dinia. They are one-story, sometimes 
two-story affairs, varying from 30 to 
70 feet in height and from 100 to 200 
feet in circumference. No one knows 
who built them but they are easily 
the equal of the Sphinx in mystery 
and grandeur. 

A trip through a nuraghe is an ex- 
perience. You enter through an 
opening in the base some five feet 
high and plunge into an overpower- 
ing cobwebby darkness. You ascend 
an eerie spiral staircase made of 
huge boulders, and the top, when 


you wind through to it, consists of a 
kind of platform, battlement or per- 
haps place of sacrifice, from which 
you look down on the countryside. 

In the island’s center, is the heart 
of the harharicini country. Here are 
dark cork forests; the solitary peaks 
of the Gennargentu (Gates of Silver) 
Mountains; Fonni, the highest in- 
habited point on Sardinia, 3277 feet 
above the sea; and the River Tirso, 
with its reservoir, the largest in 
Europe, and its two-forked irriga- 
tion project that is being completed 
with Marshall Plan aid. 

In the southern lowlands are the 
tiny timeless villages of the Campi- 
dano, with their peasant holdings 
plotted out by thick cactus hedges, 
and the Sulcis area with its ancient 
coal and lead mines. Along the 
eastern shore, the gorge of the Pi- 
cocca River runs for 20 miles 
through terrifying mountain peaks. 
In the far north, off the Straits of 
Bonifacio (six miles across to Cor- 
sica at its narrowest point) there is a 
galaxy of minute island paradises, 
with dream beaches of rose-colored 
sand, rugged coastline and lovely 
natural harbors. 

Everywhere there are orange 
groves and cherry orchards and olive 
trees (sprung from olive pits scat- 
tered by Roman legionnaires in their 
endless forays against the Sards). For 
mile after mile there are sandy 
beaches, few of which can be 
reached by roads. The Sards were so 
afraid of raiders that they generally 
built away from the coast. 

There are dozens of wonderful 
beach resorts—and hundreds more 
yet to be discovered. Outside Ca- 
gliari, there is the Lido di Poetto 
where the girls are lyrical in their 
bikinis and you can dance under the 
stars from May until mid-October. 
On the east coast is the tiny beach 
resort of Calagonone, where you can 
see genuine Sard mountain folk on 
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MONUMENT to Garibaldi in La Maddalena. The Italian hero lived nearby. 
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Of Cqurde youl yuit 


IRELAND 


Before you leave, be sure to 
obtain your complete Irish travel 
requirements. That way you'll enjoy 
pleasant, carefree travel “every 
mile through the Emerald Isle”. 
TRANSPORTATION — By rail or 
road...Reservotions on express trains. 
4 SCENIC TOURS BY MOTOR COACH 
—+six, nine and eleven day tours, all- 
inclusive and remarkably low priced. 
STEAMER SERVICES between Ireland 
and Britain. Cabin reservations. 
HOTEL RESERVATIONS 

at 6 C.1.E. Hotels. 








1953 “Ireland at Home” 
A A special program of pageants, 











V cultural and sporting events... 
April 5 (Easter) to April 26. 
YOUR TRAVEL AGENT will help 
NZ plan your visit to Ireland, and supply 


your transportation and reservations. 


Further information and literature may 
also be obtained by writing Dept. J 24 
ot any Irish Railways office — 


NEW YORK 20, W. Y......% Rockefeller Plaza 


CHICAGO 3, ILL........ 39 Se. Le Salle Street 
LOS ANGELES 14, CAL...... 510 W. bth Street 
TORONTO, ONT.........005% 69 Yonge Street 


CORAS 
IOMPAIR 


Ireland's ASFA 


EIREANN Transport Company 








© Ships and the Sea Magazine 
You'll enjoy this big popular 
magazine. It’s packed with 
sea-going pictures, salty 
yarns, charts, articles & 
model ship department. 50c 
at larger stands. Special 
Offer! Send $1 for 3-month 
trial. Act now! 














land of lakes, rivers 
and beautiful highways... 
4,000 miles of welcome. 

A motoring vacationist’s paradise! 
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Imperial Oil Touring Service 
will help you plan routes for 
a happy 
anywhere in Canada. Simply 
send the coupon. 


motoring holiday 


imperial OF} Touring Service, (H) 
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Please mail me FREE road maps specially 
marked with best route. 
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vacation. The men wear white sheep- 
wool shorts and all seem to be 
puffing on short black cigars. The 
women are like something out of an 
old Mack Sennett with 
long, black sateen petticoats and 
dainty velvet caps that are carefully 


comedy, 


pinned atop two hornlike braids of 
hair. Their swimming consists of 


wiggling their toes in the blue-green 
water and rushing off with shrieks 
when the waves come in. 

South of Calagonone there is a re- 
mote stretch of coast that, for sheer 
beauty, equals anything you can find 
in Europe. First, there is the Grotto 
del Bue Marino with purple, green, 
brown and pink water; below that is 
a vast expanse of platinum-colored 
beach called the Cala della Luna 
(Bay of the Moon). The beach is 
fronted by dozens of natural caves 
that can be reached only by a single 


goat track. Less than three miles 


back from the bay is a girdle of 


mountains, some of them rising 3000 
feet. From one of these, Mount 
Turusele, a river known as Codula 
di Luna (The Rock of the Moon) 
winds narrowly for 15 miles or more 
through the silver granite valley. 

Cagliari (population 130,000) is 
the island’s capital, a seaport with 
ships from all over the world. It’s 
full of bustling energy and prides it- 
self on its Italianism. Commanding 
the entire upper cape is Sardinia’s 
second largest city, Sassari (popula- 
tion 71,000), with its 400-year-old 
university, its rich landowning fam- 
ilies and its great enmity towards 
Cagliari, in the south. 

This rivalry began over a religious 
issue some 600 years ago, in a fever- 
ish race to see which city could dis- 
inter more saints’ bodies and thus 
prove it had been Christianized first. 
Neither side won, though hundreds 
of cadavers turned up, and since then 
the cities automatically take oppo- 
site sides on every question and give 
their respective all at the annual auto 
race and soccer game. 

The proud blood of the barbaricini 
still predominates in the Sards, and 
theirs is a flinty kind of demeanor 
that is a far cry from the mandolin- 
strumming, Old-South-of-Italy types 
you might expect to find. 

Essentially, 
simple people—of hard-legged 
mountain men with the touch of the 
Moorish raider to them, 
faced women who 
carry baskets of oranges on their 


of sweet- 
almond-eyed 

heads and wear rich, rainbow-col- 
peasants and 
shepherds who venture out into their 


ored costumes, of 


hills with a jug of wine, a loaf of 


bread and a knob of 


cheese or handful of 


pecorino 


crease-jawed men in narrow home- 
spun trousers who trudge up moun- 
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this is still a land of 


radishes, of 
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M. KING GEORGE VI 


BRISTOL CREAM 


A full pale oloroso — the 
world’s greatest luxury 
sherry. Because of the 
rareness of the sherries 
of which it is composed, 
it is available only in 
limited quantities. 


HARVEY’S 
BRISTOL MILK 


Similar in style to Bristol 
Cream, a rich tasting 
Wine great in its own 
right . and the only 


alternative luxury Sherry. 


HARVEY'S 
BRISTOL DRY 


A superiative /ino--the 
finest tasting dry sherry 
in the world. Premium in 
quality, it has just the 
right dryness and a 


delightful after-taste 
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to ALL CANADA 
and EUROPE,,. 


One of the world’s great air lines, TCA 
schedules regular flights from U.S. “gate 
way’ cities — to and across Canada — on to 
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tains to battle the earth for a handful 
of coarse lead or some grade-B coal, 
and of the world’s most intelligent 
donkeys who can guide a sleeping 
farmer’s cart home or shepherd a 
dog along between the cart’s wheels. 

You can see the Sards at their 
most picturesque during a village 
festa or holiday. Although these 
feste all follow a devoutly religious 
pattern, many of them are deeply 


of enthusiastic eating, drinking and 
dancing of the traditional hallo 
tondo at Decimomannu. People 
arrive on horseback or in gaily 
the women in em- 
broidered, full-sleeved linen blouses 
and rough tweed skirts, the men in 
white shirts and trousers, stiff black 
skirts and black stocking caps. 
Informal folk-singing contests are 
held between the occupants of the 


decorated carts 


“MOUTH BELLOWS” are standard Sard kitchen equipment. Though 
cooking methods are primitive, the end result is a gourmet’s treat. 


interwoven with threads of Moorish 
or pagan influence that go back per- 
haps to songs chanted by the Bar- 
bary pirates in the dim days before 
the Carthaginians and the Romans. 


Typical of these is the Festival of 


San Giovanni, on June 24th, when a 
ceremony is enacted that is probably 
the basis of all the old Sard blood 
feuds. This occurs when two men 
pledge themselves as compari di San 
Giovanni (brothers of St. John). The 
two foster brothers-to-be stand on 
either side of a huge bonfire, grip- 
ping between them a long stick that 
passes through the flames. They 
have to hold the stick until it begins 
to burn, portraying the brotherhood 
of the men against all the trials of 
life. Entire villages and clans have 
been bound together by this brother- 
hood and an injury to one is consid- 
ered an injury to all. Hence the ven- 
detta or blood-feud. A brother who 
bears witness against another 
brother, even in court, is a traitor. 


Hence, the omertad, or wave of 


silence where whole villages were 
struck dumb whenever pclice ar- 
rived to investigate a_ killing or 
highway robbery 

My favorite is the Festa of Santa 
Greca, beginning the last Sunday in 
December and including three days 
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various carts. These songs, called 
mottettus, are in pure Sard, which is 
more Latin than Italian. They are 
supposedly improvised on the spot 
and vaguely resemble the Gilbert 
and Suilivan “patter” songs, but 
with a soft Moorish, almost Hebraic, 
plaintiveness. 

The reason, I suppose, I like this 
festa is that | am one of the few 
foreigners to have had a special 
mottettu dedicated to him. When | 
turned up there recently and intro- 
duced myself as an ex-Gl from the 
old air base, my presence was im- 
mortalized with the following: 


In su campu de su trigu, 
Su cruculeu fai su niu, 

A s Americanu amigu 
Naraus beni beniu. 


This means: In the cornfield, the 
sparrow makes his nest, and to our 
American friend we give a sincere 
welcome. The “nest”’ referred to is 
the base we made for our bombers 
(sparrows, that is) in the cornfields. 

Traditional Sard eating is in a 
class by itself. They have 27 ways of 
barbecuing a pig or sheep and the 
parts thereof, each one better than 
the other. Suckling pig on a spit is a 
ritual at most Sard feste, with the pig 





drained of blood immediately after 
butchering and the skin painted 
again and again with a _ turkey 
feather dipped into a bowl of blood, 
so that the meat takes on a crisp 
bronzed look. 

One of the most memorable meals 
of my life occurred on New Year's 
Day, 1944, dt the home of a Campi- 
dano farmer. The first course was a 
great platter containing something 
that resembled home-made sausage. 
It was called corda, which | learned 
later is one of the greatest of Sard 
countryside delicacies. Corda is 
made by removing the intestines of a 
lamb, winding it around your fore- 
arm and washing it thoroughly. 
Then the intestines are boiled until 
they solidify. Next you cut the liver, 
heart, kidney and lungs of the lamb 
into thick 


onto a 


slices and thread them 
skewer between 
bacon and sage leaves. The in- 
testines are wrapped loosely around 
these innards and the whole thing is 
broiled. It came hot and crackling to 
the table, where the head of the 
house hacked off hunks for us with 
his hunting knife. 

In the lowlands and the cities there 
are wonderful crayfish all year round, 
and sole, for which the 
Cagliari is famous, fried baby squid 
and cuttlefish, red mullet, mussels, 
and a rare sea-food dish called 
gattuccio di mare. This latter is made 
from the palombo, a large codlike 
fish, 


which and 


boiled. Then the pa/ombo’s liver is 


is cut into slices 
fried lightly in oil and garlic; when 
this is golden-brown it is made into 
a pate. Chopped walnuts, red pep- 
pers, pure vinegar and fine bread 
crumbs are creamed into the pate to 
make a thick sauce 
cold fish are served in layers alter- 
nating with this hot liver sauce. 
Every locality—almost every house 
has its own dessert 
Most of 


cocted of the native foods 


you step into 
speciality these are con- 
almonds, 
lemons, oranges and cinnamon. In 
Cagliari, 


for example, there are 


pastissus, thin pastry puffs that are 


filled with an imaginative mixture of 


eggs, flour, chopped almonds, sugar, 
cinnamon and lemon juice, piled one 
upon the other into round or square 
cake dishes, baked in the oven and 
then covered with icing and served in 
slices like layer cakes. In Oristano, 
there is mostaccioli, flat brownish 


rhomboid-shaped cakes that have a 


thick hard icing and the chewiness of 


a sweet licorice. And, practically ev- 
erywhere, you can find /s Scandelaus, 
which is the nearest thing to being 
the national dessert of Sardinia. The 
name means “hollowed-out,”” and 


the scandelaus come in the form of 


tiny sugar-coated slippers, baskets 
and tubs whose edges are artistically 


slices of 


Gulf of 


And the slices of 


decorated with gold leaf. Inside, 
they are stuffed with an almond 
paste that has the consistency and 
The cakes 
are generally scented with a dis- 


taste of grated coconuts 


tillate of orange blossoms, their hol- 
low portions filled with chopped al- 
monds, limes or candied fruits 
(symbolizing prosperity and abun- 
dant progeny). They are handed out 
little raffia baskets 


at weddings, christenings and such. 


in decorative 


There is another Sard sweet that 
tastes wonderful, if you don’t ask for 
the recipe. It is called sanguini di 
porcu and | had it for the first time in 
the house of a had 
known from the war. It vaguely re- 


landowner | 


sembled a slice of candied salami, 
with subtle hints of 
vanilla, sugar 


nuts, raisins, 


plus something else. 


After four or five slices, | asked 
what this something else might be 
“Sanguini,” | was told. “Blood 


blood of a pig!” 

The greatest eating treat on the 
island is a kind of super-barbecue 
called Porcu in Tasca (Pig in a 
Pocket) that is as much a part of the 
folklore of Sardinia as a New Eng- 
land clambake. A large trenchlike 
hole is dug into the earth and lined 
with aromatic and brush- 
myrtle, laurel, /entischio (pis- 


tachio), wild rosemary, thyme. Large 


herbs 
wood 


flat stones are then dragged to the 
edge of the pit and left there a mo- 
ment. In the meantime, a calf, a 
lamb and a suckling pig have been 
butchered and skinned 

The pig is placed inside the lamb, 
and both go inside the calf. After 
everything has been sewn securely 
together, it is lowered into the pit 
and covered with more of the aro- 
matic herbs. Then stones are placed 
on top and a fire is built over them. 

The fire burns all night long 
usually to the accompaniment of 
singing, dancing, pipes, accordions 
and guitars. The meats and juices run 
together into a wonderful symphony 
and after 24 
hours’ baking, the meat is sliced and 


of tastes and flavors 


eaten by the surviving compariy 
Life is not completely idyllic on 
Sardinia, of course. There are still 
plenty of problems, like making a 
paying proposition out of her mines 
and increasing the output of her 
land. Her people are a long way 
from an era of two oxen in every 
stalla and two chickens in every 
marmitta. But as far as most visitors 
this is still an un- 
noble 


peasants and living antiquities, of 


are concerned 
touched romantic land of 
untrammeled beaches, of dazzling 
white towns perched precariously on 
the top of fierce mountains and of an 


ancient culture and way of life that 


still does not sound with the ring of 


brass to it rHE END 
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‘‘No matter where you are—after dinner 


there's nothing like a dram of Drambuie”’ 


The only cordial 


with a 
Scotch Whisky base 


Made in Scotland since 
1745 from the secret 
recipe of Prince Charles 
Edward's personal liqueur, 
Dramibuie is famous for 

its unique dry flavour and 
exquisite bouquet. Enjoy 
Drambuie “on the rocks” 
—with twist of lemon peel 
if desired—or in the 
traditional cordial glass. 


after dinner... 


a DRAM* of 


DRAMBI 


A small drink. When the drink is Drambuie, a luxurious after-dinner adventure. 


* Dram 


Imported by W. A. TAYLOR & COMPANY, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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We're enjoying days 


of fun and rest 
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We didn't think we could spare 
the time or money until we 


put our plans in TWA'’s hands 


For years Jim and | have dreamed of spend- 
ing a vacation out here. But Jim could never 
vet more than a week, and the Southwest 
seemed so far away ... not to mention the 


expense, So naturally [ was surprised when 


lim came home one night last week and 


calmly announeed, “Pack your bags, honey. 


We're Arizona bound!” 


When [| finally got him to stop teasing, he 
explained, Jim had to make a cross-country 
trip on business. And when he found out 
(WA's transcontinental routes also served 
the Southwest, he had an inspiration. 


PWA’s Family Half-Fare Plan* makes the 


ACROSS THE U.S. AND OVERSEAS... 
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trip so inexpensive for two, you can come 
with me and we'll enjov a week’s vacation 
down where its warm and sunny on the 


way home alter my meeting. 


And that’s exactly what we’ve done. TWA 
helped us plan our trip so that we could 
stop off here in Phoenix at no additional 
fare. We hired a car and toured the glorious 
Valley of the Sun. We've been up to 
Hoover Dam. We've seen the Petrified 
Forest and Indian reservations. Yesterday 
Jim played golf. Tomorrow we're going on 


a trail ride up into the mountains. 


Even the trip by TWA has been part of 
our vacation. Those big TWA Constella- 
tions fly so smoothly TP nap like a kitten in 
my lounge chair. And the hostesses are ever 


altentive—bring you magazines, pillows, 


refreshments. anvthing you need for your 


travel comfort. 


Here our holiday isn’t over vet and we’re 
already planning another vacation, TW A’s 
300-mile-per-hout speed gets you places so 
quickly and TW A’s Sky Tourist flights are 
so economical, Jim and | are talking about 


making another dream of ours come true 


on a TWA tour of Europe. 


bor colorful folder and information on TWA 
popular “Quiche | acations” to the Sout! 
west Sun Country. see vour travel agent: call 


write or visit your nearest TW A ticket office. 


Typical examples of TWA fares to Phoenix, Arizone 
FROM Sky Tourist fare De Luxe Skyliner fore 
NEW YORK $9 $139 9 
CINCINNATI 104.90 
CHICAGO é ) 95.80 
KANSAS CITY 5 71.05 
LOS ANGELES lé ) 23.75 
All fares plus Federal Tax 
TWA's Family Half-Fare Plan is effective on all de luxe 
TWA Skyliner flights Monday through Wednesday. One 
adult pays full fare; o one half fare for each other family 
nember (husband or wife, childyen over 2 and under 22). 
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\ who’s who of people on the go and a gazetteer of fun and events 


Fat Tuesday and King C. 


@ February is a season of head 
colds, storm windows, fuel-oil bills, 
damp snowsuits, and Let’s Not Go, 
It’s Too Nasty Out. Except for the 
new and lively trend toward winter 
vacations, it is not a time most of us 
connect with festivals, holidays and 
general good-timing. But there is 
one exception—and a big one. So 
while we comb the confetti out of 
our hair and remove the mimosa 
blossom from behind our ear, we 
will fill you in on Mardi Gras and 
Carnival, which are, in the fortu- 
nate areas where they are celebrated, 
the high party point of the year. 

Mardi Gras, of course, is the 
Tuesday before Ash Wednesday, the 
beginning of the 40 days of Lent. 
This year, since Easter comes early, 
Mardi Gras falls on February 17. 
The phrase Mardi Gras means Fat 
Tuesday, since it is the day when the 
last of the fats and gravies in the 
kitchen must be used up, in order to 
go into the lean Lenten season with 
nothing tempting left in the larder. 
The origin of the Mardi Gras tradi- 
tion is a little harder to pin down. 
Lent itself was established in the 4th 
Century A.D., when a 40-day fast- 
ing season (corresponding with the 
40 days in the wilderness) was or- 
dained by the Bishop of Rome. It is 
highly likely that the Mardi Gras 
jollity dates back even farther, per- 
haps to the Roman feasts of Hilaria 
or Lupercalia. In any case, there 
has certainly never been a wild 
Mardi Gras party to compare with 
those Roman affairs; folks running 
through the streets in goatskins, 
fertility rites, bacchanals and good- 
ness only knows what. 

There is also Carnival. Carnival 


is simply the happy lengthening of 


the Mardi Gras fun into a whole 
season of celebration, which begins, 
in most places, 12 nights after 
Christmas. The word comes from 
the Latin, carne vale, meaning “*Oh, 
flesh, farewell!’ or “So long, meat- 
balls.” King Carnival and Mardi 
Gras are both honored largely in 
Catholic and Latin countries, in 
places of winter warmth and flowers, 
where the weather co-operates to 
keep everybody in holiday mood. 

Describing the Carnival season 
and Mardi Gras, one early news 


commentator did pretty well in his 
account of the Venice celebrations 
centuries ago, where the good- 
timing sometimes lasted for six 
months. ““Christians,”’ he wrote, “de- 
liver themselves up to voluntary mad- 
ness, put on masks, exchange sexes, 
clothe themselves like specters, give 
themselves up to Bacchus and Venus 
andconsider all pleasures allowable.” 

Today, Nice is undoubtedly the 
world’s Carnival capital. On Feb- 
ruary 5 this year, Sa Majesté Carna- 
val arrives for the two weeks of fun 
that willinclude & parades, |2 battles 
of flowers, masked balls, and dozens 
of events where the native veglione 
dances are held. Nice has a whole 
industry manned by carnavaliers— 
carvers, carpenters, painters, design- 
ers, costume makers and _ plastic 


filled with perfumed ether. The effect 
is stunning, to say the least. Selling 
hisagnas is now against the law, 
but they appear just the same. 
Locally, the biggest Mardi Gras 
is at New Orleans, a party that goes 
back at least a century and is marked 
by a week of general fun, highlighted 
by giant parades. The street celebrat- 
ing is all free, staged by numerous 
““Krewes”’—secret societies which 
get up the parades and floats. Car- 
nival season is also the time of ex- 
tremely private and elegant carni- 
val balls, a deadly serious business in 
Society. A New Orleans debutante 
who has been chosen the Queen of 
Rex, Comus, Momus or Proteus is 
apt to believe she has attained the 
pinnacle of her career and that the 
rest of her life will be just anticlimax. 





**Voluntary madness”: Mardi Gras revelers in New Orleans 


* 


workers, who spend the year dis- 
mantling the old floats and giant 
grotesque heads and building the 
new. 

Cannes does well, too, with its 
Mimosa Week (Feb. §~—15), and the 
Italian Riviera enjoys Martedi Grasso 
at Viareggio and Sanremo, with 
flower-decorated chariots, parades 
and battles of flowers. Rome breaks 
out with lighted torches in the Corso 
at Carnevale time. 

A strange note creeps into the 
celebrating in Rio de Janeiro, where 
King Momo, the monarch of the 
tremendous local carnival on Mardi 
Gras, permits no drinking of hard 
liquor. The residents get around this 
custom, however, by squirting each 
other with bisagnas, or atomizers 
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Thank You 


@ It is not our custom to print let- 
ters from Satisfied Customers, but 
in view of the undoubted authority 
of the following subscriber (who has 
recently changed her address) as an 
expert on the subject, perhaps we 
will be forgiven: 


Thank you so much for sending me 
a copy of the November issue of 
Houipay. | was interested in reading 
Debs Myers’ article about The New 
White House, and | think Houipay has 
the truest colors | have seen in any 
publication. I should like to add that 
HOLIDAY is one of our favorite mag 
azines. Very sincerely, 
Bess W. TRUMAN 
rue END 
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anytime, anywhere. 
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FRONT YARD: Homes in this pleasant land can look like old plantation 


mansions. Instance, citrus grower John Snively’s estate at Winter Haven 


CART OF FLOREI 


The Golden Peninsula’s central region sells 


oranges, independen e and sun-sweetened content 


by JAMES STREET 


PHOTOGKHRAPHS BY ik} VERN 


YLORIDA, the mermaid of our United Sisters, is on such a fatten- 
| ing dollar diet these days that, though her figure ts still alluring, 
she has stretched her Bikini until the seams are showing. 

Her southern part is Northern, meaning Yankee, and her north- 
ern part is Southern, meaning Confederate, while her backbone re- 
mains Floridian, meaning Cracker 

This backbone—Central Florida—begins at the Suwanee River, 
on the Georgia line, rises to a string of hills that humps south like 
a caterpillar and peters out in the Everglades. It is the Florida of 
farms, the nation’s citrus basket. About 250 miles long and roughly 
60 miles wide at the bulges, it is bordered on the east by the St. Johns 
River and on the west by a fringe of ridges that give the region the 
name of The Ridge Country, among others 

Though the state has the longest coastline in the nation, there ts 
no salt water in Central Florida, but an abundance of beautiful lakes 
that give the region the name of The Lake Country, among others 

This is the summer-hot and winter-warm land of pines and the 
dripping wounds that ooze the resin of turpentine; of the Negroes 
who tend the trees and grow as tall as the saplings, as moody as the 
winds that sway them; the land of Continued on Page 36 


BACK YARD: Minutes from Winter Haven lies lovely Lake Eloise, home of scenery and 
game fish. Here a two-pound, twelve-ounce bass makes a final fight to stay among the lily pads 

















Continued from Page 34 live oaks and Spanish 
moss and desolate reaches of scrub oaks which 
give it the name of The Scrub Country, among 
others 


It is energetically modern here, primitive 
there, a sandy wilderness and then a lush oasis, 
flat as a battercake and then rising to gentle 
hills; a dominion of cattle and cabbages and, yes, 
bees and sealing wax—and orange juice 

Here tourists become winter guests, or winter 
visitors if they stay long enough to attend church 
a few times. “Winter guest” sounds more homey 
than “tourist” and, besides, the very word “tourist” 
suggests Miami, which Central Florida scorns, 
and emulates only in the business of profit taking 

In these parts the tourist is a sort of fly-by-night 
who dashes in, gets a little tan, writes a few post 
cards and dashes on again. If he sticks around for 


a week or so and participates in the doings, from 


shuffleboard to fishing, he reaches the status of 


winter guest. However, if he spends the season, or 
an acceptable part thereof, or owns a home here, 
he becomes a winter visitor. Central Florida’s 
winter guests and winter visitors are a different 
species of migratory birds from Miami's; they 
are quiet homing pigeons rather than cabafa pea- 
cocks or night-club jays 


THE MIDDLI 


This is a honeycomb of fresh-water lakes, and 
fishing, naturally, is the favorite sport, followed 
by golf and boating and swimming. It all adds 
up to a relaxed existence for the winter visitor, 
who is as rich as the Miami habitué but more 
conservative, preferring sunning to song, quiet to 
noise and a wide porch to night clubs. It is the 


comfort of the sedan rather than the whoopee of 


the convertible. Miami and her coastal cousins 
mean fun; Central Florida means pleasure. 
Even Central Floridians do not agree on a 
name for their section, but all insist that it is the 
state’s heartland and rhapsodize hallelujahs to 
its sunshine, lakes and enchantment. The home 
folks serve an economic trinity of cattle, oranges 
and tourism; but between snatches of Dixie 
(shouted sometimes in Yankee accents) they 
boast that this is the real Florida, a vaunt that is 
disputed eastward around St. Augustine, where 
Spaniards started the state, and westward around 
Tallahassee, where Nordics run it. No Floridian 
with political savvy would dare suggest that the 
real Florida might be the Miami area, whose 
headlines, money and revelry have made this 
state famous from Patagonia to Pago Pago. 
Geographically, ethnologically and culturally, 
Central Florida looks down at Miami’s Gold 


AREA of Florida’s peninsula takes in busy cit- 


ies and restful resorts. It likes quiet pleasures, scorns raucous fun 


Suweanee River 


et 


Jacksonville 


St. Johas 


Sebring 


lake Okeechobee 


Coast. It chides that some folks down there are 
overfed and underminded, and then casts lures 
to entice Miami’s free-spenders to stop by here 
on the way home and enjoy this blessed realm of 
Crackerland, the native haunts of the Florida 
Cracker of myths and disparagement. 

The nomenclature of Crackerland, now spoken 
proudly over fine drink and finer food, is one of 
those hyperbolical American phenomena which 
follow a change of the political and economic 
moon. 

In these days of truffles instead of turnip 
greens, only the select dub themselves Crackers; 
this is the clan cry of defiance against further en- 
croachment on the status quo, for Central Florida 
is a refuge of conservatism and decorum. A man’s 
worth, politically and sociologically, often is 
judged by his degree of Crackerism. Hence, you 
will hear an import of seven years boast, “I’ve 
been here long enough to be a real Cracker.” 


Inasmuch as there is no geographic agreement 
on the exact confines of Central Florida, | 
staked my own division: from White Springs, on 
the Suwannee River, in the north,down to Sebring, 
near Lake Okeechobee, in the south; from Plant 
City in the west to Sanford in the east. Now this is 
sure to bring disagreement and letters to the 
editor, but there will be arguments anyway. My 
mission was to travel the heartland of Florida— 
a state which stretches about 900 miles from 
Pensacola to Jacksonville and around the bend 
to Key West, and has more ocean around it than 
any other state—without seeing salt water. 

The St. Johns River rises down in the stomach 
of the state at an altitude of twenty feet and flows 
north for about 300 miles, thus giving us the 
first wonderment in a land of wonders—a major 
river flowing north. In its last 100 miles to Jack- 
sonville, where it finds the sea nearby, this river 
averages as wide as the Mississippi. Actually, it 
is a series of lakes tied together by acts of God. 
This lazy fat waterway forms the eastern moat 
to Central Florida. 

The western barricade of this Hesperides is a 
filament of hills, rising at intervals to 300 feet, 
that are evidence of the contortions this peninsula 
underwent during the earth’s spasms. These con- 
vulsions formed most of Florida’s 30,000 lakes 
and spewed out the magnificent springs that have 
made the region famous. 

Some of these springs have been commercial- 
ized into gold mines, but the hot dogs and the 
popcorn are forgiven through the beauty of 
Nature’s bloodstream; deep water as clear as 
ringing crystal, as cold as the frost on the pump- 
kins back home. 


We entered Florida down the middle way, the 
Suwannee River route, and knew we were there 
by the sixty-mile speed law and the diversity of 


license plates we saw. Continued on Page 38 


—s 
BOOM LAND: Orange groves blanket the gentle 
hills near Clermont with tidy patterns, part of 
the vast new citrus plantings in Central Flor- 
ida; cattle and cowpokes find a Southern home 
on the range outside Ocala, one of the centers 
of the state’s new $100,000,000 beef industry. 
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Continued from Page ‘) 


Our first disagree 
ment over Central | lorida and we were in con 
taunt disagreement on this subject-——concerned 
the color of the Suwannee. Mrs. Street said the 
river is the color of weak tea. | said pale high- 
ball. Anyway, it is tnged by the roots of trees it 
washes back in Okefenokee Swamp (Georgia) 
where it rises. It ts 250 miles long, wider than 
| expected it to be, 


White Springs ts 


Saratoga trunk and crynoline era. It revolves, and 


and surely as beautiful 


a resort village out of the 


lowly, around the Colonial Inn which ts late 
Victorian, and the springs, which are dark. The 
Colonial Inn is a venerable spa for Southern fam- 
ilies, usually grandparents, who have been taking 
the waters since the days when Star mail routes 
were burning political issues. Here ts dignity of a 
passing age ladies whispering chitchat and gen 
tlemen strolling the veranda Bridge ts an exciting 
sport but Flinch would suit or a wild game of 
hive Hundred with the left bowers suppressed, 
naturally, because they might suggest a radical 
significance 

In this soporific community lives Mrs. Lillian 
Suunders, whose energy sometimes ruffles the 


languor of her town: for Mrs. Saunders ts a 


dynamo with a soft Southern hum and a smile 
that pretties a head crammed with progressive 
ideas for her Suwannee River country 

She is a member of the 
Memorial 


Stephen Foster 
godmother of 


the Stephen Foster Museum at White Springs, 


Commission and 


for Old Folks at Home has made the Suwannee 
one of the famous rivers of the world, although 
Stephen Foster, who wrote the immortal song, 
surely never saw it 

Mrs. Saunders presented us to our first real 
Cracker—Mrs. Amy Mathers, seventy-eight and 
as spry as a Dominicker pullet. She was one of 
the few “characters” we met on our trip, for 
Central Florida is a land of conformists and 
thereby wholly different from most of the South 
However, Mrs. Mathers ts a lady who speaks as 
she pleases and the devil take the hindmost which, 
according to Mrs. Mathers, is one of the few 
things the Yankees haven't taken 

“Born right here on the ol’ Suwannee,” she 
said. “Had to chase out alligators when | was a 
girl and wanted to go swimming. Have dinner 
with you? No, thanks. Board by the month and 
mine’s already paid for. Never see alligators 
‘round here much more, though.” 


UNDERWATER activities at Silver Springs, famous for crystal-clear waters, may be photo- 


graphed through portholes in a specially built boat. Below, submerged girl plus commercial 































































































































Then there was Thomas James Perkins, a 
mere ninety-two. He wanted to waltz with Mrs. 
Street. “Been living here thirty years,” he said. 
“Go swimming just about every day.” 

The Scrub Country, meaning scrub oak trees, 
begins south of White Springs and here is Gaines- 
ville and the University of Florida which gave 
Red Barber to the sports world. The University 
of Florida is, excepting Texas, the largest South- 
ern state university on one campus. 

(Item: Our hotel in Gainesville warns that the 
maids are liable for missing towels. It works.) 

It was here we had our first dinner of native 
Florida platter among 
trenchermen. My steak—well done—was fair to 
middlin’. Mrs. Street, however, said her sirloin, 
medium rare, was tender and tasty. There was no 
appreciable difference between the prices of na- 
tive and Western meats. 

The campus of the University of Florida is 
magnificent if you like ultramodern school build- 
ings in a setting of palm trees. The university has 
neither ivied walls nor ivory towers and if its 
scholarship is comparable to its hospitality then 
its Open-shirt and sunshine approach to knowl- 
edge must be something to enjoy. 


beef, a controversial 


This is the school whose athletics, mostly foot- 
ball, are supported by a remarkable tax plan. 
The dog-racing season has been extended an extra 
day and the state’s take goes for intercollegiate 
sports. Hence, a two-buck bet helps send a boy 
through college, specifically through left tackle. 
This bite amounts to about $250,000 a year. 

Manning J. Dauer, professor of political sci- 
ence, views this passing parade with tolerance and 
humor, at the same time pointing out that life, re- 
grettably, is more than a football fight song of 
“Go, team, go! Win, place or show!” 

Professor Dauer is a real Cracker (imported) of 
the cocklebur tradition: a bur under the saddle 
to prick the complacency of both horse and rider. 
He has observed, for example, that since the 
State's tax structure leans mostly on automobiles, 
gasoline, cigarettes, racing, alcohol and an in- 
heritance toll, Florida could get more taxes only 
if folks owned more cars and drove faster, 
smoked more, gambled more, drank more and 
died younger. 

This tax set-up accounts for some of the para- 
doxes that fascinate visitors. Though the tax gun 
is aimed mostly at the tourist, some of the winter 
guests, especially the trailer and cottage people, 
can live well with a minimum of state tariffs. 

This is how it works: there is no state in- 
come tax, no state tax on real or personal 
property, and a $5000 homestead exemption 
which should take care of a modest cottage. 
There is a sales tax on restaurant food, but 
none on staples from the corner grocer’s. Hence, 
if the cottager does not own a car and shuns 
tobacco, drink and gambling, he pays the 
state only the usual hidden taxes, can live in sun- 
shine, with few clothes, and educate his children 
on services furnished by tourists and his less 


thrifty neighbors. Continued on Page 40 











SURFACE 


—>»> 
SPORTS at Cypress Gardens, on 
Lake Eloise, hit a fast clip as athletic girls tear 
by the stands on water skis. This show and the 
adjacent tropical gardens draw 700,000 yearly. 
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WINTER SPORTS 


Continued from Page 38 The trailer fellow 
can come down in the fall, pay a vehicle 
registration fee, anchor his house under police 
and fire protection and send his kids to a pub 
lic school ona public bus with no heavy tax toll 
for the privileges. Then, come spring, he can 
roll back North and maybe make enough money 
to grubstake his family in Florida, come winter 
But if a fellow drives down to bet a few bucks 
and open a few bottles—-well, he picks up the tab 
South of Gainesville, the tourist havens begin 
in abundance, as indicated by the impressive 
motels, the crowded golf links and the shrieking 
exaggeration of billboards and other come-ons. 
This billboard gimmick has reached such pro 
portions of loudness and largeness that superla- 
tives have lost their meanings. So some adver- 
tisers have reversed the field and use simple signs 
and modest claims. But the others—oh, brother! 
It is traditional for Southern advertising to 
boast in regional terms, te. “Best in the South.” 
In Central Florida the claims jump from best 
in the state to best in the country and thereby 
completely leapfrog the South. Some take in 


the whole world and a few include the universe 
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The hotels begin thickening, the food improves, 
the people take on a loud-shirt, gay-dress and 
camera-in-hand appearance, and you are at the 
perimeter of Central Florida’s tourist maelstrom. 

About sixty miles west are the Gulf and the 
mouth of the Suwannee River. Daytona Beach and 
the Atlantic roughly are sixty miles east. And here 
is the little city of Ocala, named for a village of 
the Seminoles—the Indians who are romanticized 
now that they are tourist attractions and no 
longer an economic threat 

Tourists did not start flocking to Ocala until 
1924 when two promoters, W. M. Davidson and 
WwW. ¢ 


turned it into a national attraction 


Ray, leased nearby Silver Springs and 


Silver Springs really is a subterranean river and 
has a daily maximum flow of 801,000,000 gallons 
of pure, sweet water. The maximum depth is 
eighty-one feet and the bottom ts clearly visible 
through transparent water that filters through 
sand and limestone 

Florida has twenty-seven major springs, but 
Silver Springs is the best known and here, on 
glass-bottom boats, visitors can peer into the 
depths of the springs at the fish, the formations 


Be ee 


The gray-hair set at Orlando spends healthful hours playing shuffleboard in the February sunshine 


and the wonders of a subterranean river. Under- 
water ballet is a common sight, and it 1s here that 
most of the underwater films are made. 

The hills and lakes are frequent south of Ocala 
and citrus groves cover the hillsides. In blossom 
time, sweet fragrance permeates the air and the 
low hum of bees gives all the world a feeling of 
drowsiness. In fruit time, the trees literally drip 
oranges, which brings us to Central Florida’s 
most important crop. 

Excepting lemons, Florida produces more 
citrus fruit than all the other states combined. 
Her orange production runs around 94,000,000 
bushels a year and her grapefruit average 39,- 
000,000 bushels a year. Most of this fruit is 
grown in Central Florida and growers irritate 
easily at talk of California navel oranges and 
Texas pink navel 
oranges and pink grapefruit also, and grows 


grapefruit. Florida grows 
them in abundance 

Tourists learn quickly to buy fruit by name 
Russet grapefruit, for example, and Hamlin, 
Parson Brown, Pineapple, Temple, King or 
Valencia oranges. Citrus fruits should be bought 


as fresh from the trees as possible 








SWIMMING MEET: The beardless set romps in a moss-lined pocket of the Lake Eloise shore; time, any season of year 


Fruit is not cheap here even though the trees 
may bend low with the harvest. The ten-cents- 
and-all-the-juice-you-can-drink days are gone 
Roadside stands attribute this to labor costs, but 
one also suspects the axiom of “all the traffic will 
bear.” Florida has learned something the North 
has known for years: Americans will pay dearly 
for things they want and squawk at the price of 
things they need 

The trees green and golden, the sunshine bright 
and the lakes blue—such things give an impres- 
sion that this land flows orange juice and honey 
That is a mirage. It threw Spaniards for a loop 
four hundred years ago and still can be rough on 
the unsuspecting 

The frozen-juice concentrates have opened 
enormous markets to the growers, but the catch is 
that the giant frozen-juice companies own their 
own groves. The big independents can compete 
through volume and so can the co-ops. The little 
backyard grower, though, often is caught in the 
bind. And he’s the guy who bought himself a few 
orange trees and moved down to spend his de- 
clining years in Elysium with his own oranges for 
ambrosia and a few more to sell 


We were at the southwestern terminal of our 
tour, where we arced southeast and pulled up at 
Sebring, just about midway between the seas, al- 
most parallel with Vero Beach on the Atlantic 
and Bradenton on the Gulf 

Mrs. Street recalled that Sebring is where H 
Allen Low-Man-on-the-Totem-Pole and Nelle 
Smith met while working on a newspaper. Well, 
they wouldn’t know the place now, for progress 
has engulfed this region until it shines of stucco 
and concrete and sounds of Ohio 

In its booming rush, Florida is creating a new 
architectural concept in the South based on sun- 
shine, glass and the concrete block. Bricks and 
steel are very expensive down here and the con- 
crete block is, for many builders, the answer to 
sun, rain and wind. But a block house can be just 
a block house, so Floridians are angling them 
into beautiful shapes and stretching them into ex- 
citing skyscrapers, Southern size. By elaborate 
use of glass, curves and angles, these buildings 
seem out of a fairy tale. Many of them are 
sparkling white, even dazzling, while others have 
soft pastel shades. Central Florida is creating 
a gay new world in housing. 


Mrs. Street wanted cypress knees and we 
turned south to Palmdale to buy them from the 
Thomas Gaskins Cypress Knee Museum, having 
been attracted by his roadside advertising, a 


sample of which follows 


The cypress knee industry was started by and this 
museum was built by a selfish reactionary, without 
any help ever, from any city, county, state or fed 
eral government. No RFC, HOLC, FHA, WPA 
WBSOC, no price top, no price bottom, no subsidy, 
no labor union protection. What you see here can 
never be duplicated. Souvenirs of a time before 
civilization covered the United States 


THOMAS GASKINS 


We drove to his place on a Federal-state high 
way, in an automobile built by union labor, to buy 
something pretty for a house built by FHA. | 
learned nothing new about social or political 
philosophies, but did learn that cypress knees are 
very light and take a beautiful polish 

Palmdale is in a flat wilderness, virtually tree 
less for miles and on the brink of the Everglades, 
although the Everglades National Park is a long 
To the east is Lake Okeechobee 
and this definitely is South Florida 


long haul away 





So we backtracked, heading due north, and 
quickly were within a maze of towns that have be- 
come synonymous with quiet tourism and easy 
Avon Park, Lakeland, 
diaven, Lake Wales and many more 


living Bartow, 


Winter 
This area is 
the mecca for winter visitors and many own their 
own homes. Here ts the Florida of elegance and 
cuphony, the butler tiptoeing to the door and 
breakfast on the veranda 


Lakeland 


a bustling city and the capital of a region that pro- 


and it's loaded with lakes—is quite 


duces a third of Florida’s citrus fruits. It also is a 
winter vegetable center and many of the Negro 
workers live around such colorful places as Care- 
less Avenue and Voodoo Corner 
All the towns are cut from the same pattern 

shady streets, oranges, tourists and winter visitors 
everywhere. We are sure to be pilloried for this, 
for Central Florida is as sensitive as Southern 
California, but our favorite town hereabouts was 


Lake Wales and this strictly because of the Bok 
Singing sweetens the 
breeze even more than orange blossoms. 

This tower, at Mountain Lake Sanctuary, is 
one of the most beautiful things in America, and 
no holds barred. Its 


Tower, whose carillon 


marbles, its metals, its 
figures, its frieze and its lofty dignity may seem in- 
congruous in a land of horn honking and pop- 
corn crunching, but there it stands encircled by a 
moat, its feet in flowers and its brow in the sun. 
There are seventy-one bells in the carillon and 
they cover a range of four and one-half octaves. 
The largest or Tenor Bell, also called the Bour- 
Bell, tolls E flat and weighs about 2300 
pounds, while the smallest weighs only eleven. 

(Item 


be mn 


At the lunch stand, no orange juice was 


available although oranges spilled from acres of 


trees nearby.) 

Down the mountain, altitude 324.9 feet, is The 
Great Masterpiece, a sight we almost skipped be- 
cause, somewhat benumbed by advertising claims, 
we were skeptical of any superlative to describe a 


BOK TOWER rises 230 feet, fills the air near Lake Wales with music from its 
71-bell carillon. It stands on Iron Mountain, where Indians once worshiped. 


masterpiece. Just a plain masterpiece is enough 
for most folks. 

Nevertheless, The Great Masterpiece is a 
masterpiece, a mosaic reproduction of Leonardo 
da Vinci’s The Last Supper. German artisans did 
the mosaic in an effort to capture details and 
color of the famous work, which is deteriorating. 
The reproduction is 24 by 12 feet and contains 
more than 300,000 individual stones and more 
than 10,000 shades of colors. 

We rolled out of the orange groves, still travel- 
ing north but now drifting up the eastern side of 
Central Florida. We came to the Kissimmee 
prairie and the town of Kissimmee, and were 
brought up abruptly by signs advertising boots 
and saddles, a Silver Spur Rodeo and the Brah- 
man Hotel. Gone were the oranges and the hills 
and the clustering communities and we were in 
Florida’s cow country—once scorned by dis- 
criminate cattlemen who now are trying to buy in. 

Through crossbreeding, permanent pastures 
and native grazing, Florida has built a scrawny, 
tick-infested headache into a livestock industry 
that fetches more than $100,000,000 a year in 
cash income. This is a jump of moré than 400 per 
cent in seventeen years. 

Cattle accounts for much of this increase, and 
skeptics wonder how the palmetto flatlands and 
the scant grasses can produce fine cattle, but 
Arthur Godfrey and other gilt-edged farmers 
come here to buy blooded bulls and cows: “he 
stuff” and “she stuff” as Cracker cowboys say 

Florida has crossed Brahmas and the tough na- 
tive Spanish stock and has produced a strain that 
can get by on the skimpy grasses in the palmetto 
thickets. Lacking minerals, the cattle gorge on 
sappy grasses and develop big intestinal tracts 
and then, put on balanced rations, they fatten fast. 

From Kissimmee, our route swung northwest 
to the ridges again and through a swarm of 
droning towns, including Ocoee, Clermont, Win- 
ter Garden. Here, where the hills troop into the 
lakes, is some of the richest citrus land in the 
world and life seems to unfold itself gently and 
without excitement. 

Howey-in-the-Hills is a community named for 
W. J. Howey and is capital of a vast citrus barony 
which also builds and auctions houses complete 
with lock and key. We had been hearing about 
Howey-in-the-Hills for days and thought the folks 
were saying, “High in the hills.” 

Orange groves roll for miles up and down the 
ridges in a pattern so regular it becomes monoto- 
nous. Here we met C. V. Griffin, whose enterprises 
own or manage 4700 acres of citrus fruits. Mr 
Griffin, Illinois-born, wanted to talk real estate, 
but we held him to oranges. 

“There is no secret to Florida fruit,” he said. 
“We have the rainfall, therefore we have the fruit 
We manage many groves for absent owners and, 


this year, have assured them one dollar net per 
tree. A grove should have forty-eight trees to an 


acre and forty years is a good productive age for 
a tree. Trees start bearing in nine or ten years 
after grove planting Continued on Page V4 
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VILLAGE, active Indian com- 


munity at Silver Springs. Caught between yes- 
terday and today, craftsman Charlie Cypress, 
97, and his wife make dolls to sell to tourists. 
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SUNSET DANCE silhouettes young couples on a private lake-front patio at Winter Haven. 
The estate belongs to Richard Pope, owner of Cypress Gardens; Mrs. Julie Pope at the piano 


Continued from Page 42 There is a grove 
in this state 127 years old and still bearing 
There are ninety pounds to a box and a tree 
should bear fifteen to twenty boxes. Groves sell 
for around $900 an acre.” 

The involved process of growing oranges starts 
with rough lemon seeds, whose plant grows wild 
around Lake Okeechobee. First a seed bed is 
planted and after two years the seedlings are set 
out for another year. Then the grafting is done to 
produce grapefruit or oranges and the plants are 
kept bedded for two more years. Actually a citrus 
iree is five or six years old before it is lined out in 
a grove, but its age dates from grove planting and 
not from seedling time. Hence, a twenty-year-old 


tree is twenty-live years from seed 


We turned east and headed for Orlando by way 
of Leesburg, named for a family of Yankee Lees, 
und Mt. Dora, which, forgetting the palm trees, 
looks like New England. Then Apopka, Indian 
for potato-eating place, and out to Eatonville, a 
community incorporated by Negroes and the 
home of Zora Neale Hurston and the locale of her 
novel, Their Eves Were Watching God 

Orlando is | lorida’s largest inland city and, 
residentially, is one of the most beautiful places in 
the country. Even its slums are by no means as 
bad as the national average, although a tour guide 
regretted that a short cut led through a Negro 
section, because this booster did not want us to 
get the wrong impression of the community 

Ihe virtues of Orlando outdistance the faults 
so far that it would be trivial to carp on the few 
blotches | saw. This is the Southern city that 
proudly sent one of her Negro sons, seventeen- 
year-old Bobby Hightower, to a Voice of America 
program to tell the lron Curtain folks how things 
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are down here. Said Bobby Hightower: “I love 
America and I’m willing to shed blood to 
preserve our liberties 

It could be that some Americans were as sur- 
prised at his devotion to his country, at his faith 
in the South, as were any Russians who might 
have heard it 

One story is that the city of Orlando was 
named for Shakespeare’s hero of As You Like It, 
but another tale honors Orlando Reeves, an In- 
dian war hero. The Shakespeare version is quite 
fitting, though, for this is a cultural oasis, with 
good theaters, a symphony orchestra and more 
book stores than many larger cities 

Broadway plays are brought down in season 
and, whereas some patrons got off Streetcar 
Vamed Desire during intermission and went home 
to blush, most productions are well attended and 
critically appraised 

The Central Florida Symphony Orchestra 
Yves Chardon, conductor—not only tours 
Florida cities but ventures north to South Caro- 
lina. This orchestra, acclaimed wherever it plays, 
was organized in 1950. During the off season, 
Mr. Chardon recruits musicians from all over 
the country 

The city now is planning a cultural center to 
embrace all the arts 


In the realm of sports, Orlando has three golf 


courses, abundant fresh-water fishing and the 
Tangerine Bowl football game, the only bowl 
game that gives all profits to charity, in this case 
to the Crippled Children’s Home 

Florida is training base for ten of the sixteen 
major-league baseball clubs and hence the old 
spring-training term of Grapefruit League, but 
only two of the majors train in Central Florida, 
the Detroit Tigers at Lakeland and the Washing- 
ton Senators in Orlando. The New York Giants 


Farm School is at Sanford. Incidentally, Orlando 
has its own baseball team 

The city also is the world’s largest winter 
training headquarters for trotting and pacing 
horses. Cockfighting is a sport that attracts the in- 
vited, the breeders and fanciers, from the four 
corners. However, inasmuch as cockfighting is 
illegal, | am reporting only what | heard and not 
what I saw. 

Orlando’s chamber of commerce is unlike 
any others | have seen, for here tourists gather 
not only for information but for entertainment 
as well. They form clubs , such as the Indiana 
Club or the Pennsylvania Club, and there is 
some sort of program every night: card parties, 
community sings and variety shows. The Cham- 
ber of Commerce even sponsored an Interna- 
tional Orange Juice Drinking Contest. The 
chamber is a forum for the things Central Flor- 
ida’s winter guests seem to talk about most 
home, weather, money and religion. 

The most famous hotel in Orlando is the Wy- 
oming, a lingering shadow of the days of ginger- 
bread grandeur, of the surrey and antimacassars. 


GRAPEFRUIT CIRCUIT, Leesburg. Hydroplanes 











Here is placid wealth of stately grace, the unob- 
trusive plutocracy whose components whisper 
over tea rather than shout over cocktails. The 
ladies tighten themselves into dinner dresses and 
golden slippers and the gentlemen slip into 
formal harness when the sun goes down. After 
dinner there is chamber music 
from the night life of Miami. 


a world away 


Orlando was the only place in which we visited 
homes or participated in any soirees. First there 
was the home of the Tom Gurneys—he a lawyer 
who represents the municipally owned power 
plant and frets about socialism. Their place has a 


simplicity of elegance. Its back is to a lake and the 


lawns remain green under the frequent care of 


whirling sprinklers. It is the conventional new 
Florida and yet it feels of Mississippi, whence 
came the Gurneys. The talk was of schools and 
children and Florida’s strides. We learned that, 
with the South’s pockets jingling some dollars at 
last, Central Florida has become quite a summer 
vacationland, although the booster who reported 
this fact has a summer cottage on the East 


Coast 


Then under the patronage of Mr. and Mrs. Ed 
Ray—he an editor and Urban Leaguer—we were 
honored at a Southern-style salon, mistressed by 
Mrs. Grace Warlow Barr, a real Cracker and 
daughter of a venerated Florida family 
Mansion? O tempora ! O mores ! Her home is as 
modern as she is, and she, a widow, earns her own 
way as a newspaper writer and does her own 
cooking and housework. The idle 
Southern historical novels passed out about 
Chapter 200, along about 1910 
Mrs. Barr served chicken cooked in wine. No 


ladies of 


cornbread, and the only grease was pure olive oil 
on her tossed salad. Here the talk was of books 
and plays and travel, and then more guests came 
by and somebody tossed the Negro issue into 
the arena and the gladiators squared off 

Even neighbors could not agree, but, being 
Floridians, they were just having a family fuss 
and had any Northerners horned in—well, these 
Southerners would have melted together in com- 
mon cause. The argument was at the boiling 
point when a lady fastened her eyes on Mrs 
Street and asked, ‘And where were vou born?” 





“Mississippi.” 

The tilibuster trailed off into laughter. You 
can’t very well call somebody from Mississippi a 
damyankee 

We left Central Florida by way of Sanford, 
the celery city, and DeLand, where Stetson 
University (hat and Baptist money) draws stu 
dents from just about every state. DeLand also 
was the home of Lue Gim Gong, the Chinese 
botanist who developed the Gim Gong grape 
fruit, the cherry currant and a salmon-colored 
raspberry 

We had 


bered we had forgotten to check on a rea/ 


passed Palatka when we remem 
Cracker back around Orlando. I don’t even know 
his name, drat it, but he had an aversion to 
Yankee tourists who come to Florida and carp, 
and was given to insulting them. This perturbed 
some booster groups and they called on him and 
asked him to desist, pointing out that Yankees 
fetch a heap of money to Florida 

“Hell,” he said. “I know that. But T aim to 
figure out a way for ‘em to send the money down 


and stay home.” rie END 


roar madly in the backstretch, straining around 50 m.p.h., while spectators look on calmly, relaxed as sparrows on a wire. That's Central Florida. 
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What woes on inside an inn makes 
the life led by mine host 


the pleasantest in the world 
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properly kept in the humidor. You have a chauffeur—no, two 


chauffeurs— you have a valet, and most of these people are your 
friends. If you like to argue, you can engage in a dozen argu 
ments a day. You never have time to be bored, for you are con 


NNKEEPING is one of the most pleasant ways of earning a 
living. If you are lonesome, there is always company; if 


you are hungry, you have a chef and eight cooks who know 
exactly what you like; when you are thirsty, there is a wine 
cellar stocked with your favorite bottles. stantly alerted by complaints, by felicitations, abuse or pleas 


If thirty guests show up for dinner when you expected only for reservations. If you are nervous and upset you don’t bother 


seeing a psychoanalyst—you simply go and watch the pastry 


five, you simply pass the word along to the manager. Your 
cook make pies, the vegetable Continued on Page 82 


tables have flowers freshly cut by your gardener. The cigars are 























PART Il Continuing Holiday’s three-part inquiry into the most 
important subject any modern traveler can consider, This month, 

you will meet the young people of four nations—people 

who have known bitter wartime defeat, whose attitude toward the 


future will have much effect on the journey of our lives 


YOUTH AND THE WORLD 


THIS is the second part of a three-part, picture-and-text report on young people in the 
year 1953. It is an attempt at a deeper kind of “travel” writing, since it deals with the 
most important subject which any traveler and any modern citizen can consider—man 
himself. In this story we are presenting living facts of life about matters which are im- 
portant to all men: how and where people live, what they eat, what they do at work and 
away from work, how they are educated, how much they are influenced by poverty, good 
fortune, their families and traditions, and by the great and often tragic events of the past. 
Because these are young people, all within a year or two of twenty-one, we are also deal- 
ing with the future, and we pay particular attention to the fears, hopes and ambitions of 
these individuals, and to their ideas about war and peace. “Youth and the World,” a 
joint project of HoLipay and of Magnum Photos, covers twenty-three young men and 
women from fourteen countries and five continents. All the text is based on information 
supplied by the subjects themselves in identical questionnaires. 

Last month, this series began with a report on England: a story about a once-well-to- 
do landowner, now a plain farmer, and one about a cheerful city girl from a poor family, 
a London bus conductress. There were two biographies from the turbulent Middle 
East—one dealing with a young mother on a communal farm in the new state of Israel, 
the other with a student in the neighboring, nationalistic country of Syria. It concluded 
with two natives of the huge and newly freed ancient land of India—an idealistic dancer 
and a conservative businessman. 

This month you will meet a young man and a young woman from each of three 
defeated, formerly enemy countries—Italy, Japan and Germany. In addition, there are 
two people from France, a country bitterly hurt by defeat and occupation in the last war. 
All of these individuals were affected by that war, but to differing degrees and with 
entirely different reactions. But these are personal, not just national, stories, and they can 
therefore, we think, be looked at in various perspectives and combinations. There are 
two peasants here who could not differ more in personality: one full of ideals and hopes 
for a better future, the other simple and easygoing, with no plans to change his life. 
There are four extremely “modern” young women who are all living a life that would 
have been impossible a generation ago; none of them has found complete peace in the 
free life she has chosen. And there are two once-dedicated enemy soldiers, whose harsh 
lives since the war have given them radically different political viewpoints. 

These are only a few of the more obvious similarities and paradoxes which emerge 
from “Youth and the World.” We have attempted to draw no morals or easy conclusions. 
We have chosen no types, have attempted to advance no cause except understanding. 
Next month, “Youth and the World” will conclude with stories from Liberia, South Africa, 
Norway, Brazil, Yugoslavia and the United States.—THE EDITORS 


All text for “Youth and the World” was written by ROGER ANGELL, of the Hout ay staff. 














IN TRADITIONAL Ubaldo 
Orsini stands outside the small farm- 
house he shares with eight relatives. 


dress, 


YOUTH AND THE WORLD: ITALY 


Wanted: A Bigger World 


An idealistic Italian peasant ponders a break from home and the past 


IT is often very hard to understand a simple man. 
It is far from easy to comprehend Baldo Orsini, 
the twenty-one-year-old Umbrian farmer. A\l- 
though the circumstances of his peasant’s life are 
plain and impoverished, although he is slightly 
educated, romantic and naive, Baldo is in many 
ways an extraordinary young man. His words 
somehow stick with you; you cannot get him 
out of your head. 

His name is Ubaldo Luciano Angelo Orsini. 
He lives in the ancient farming community of 
Gubbio, in the central Italian province of Umbria. 
He is poor, he works hard, mostly in the fields 
with his family. He lives in a small house without 
electricity, telephone, refrigeration, running wa- 
ter or central heat, sharing five rooms with his 
mother and father, sister, grandmother, aunt, 
two uncles and a cousin. The Orsinis are share- 


‘ eants that are given in his town 


croppers, Or “mezzadri,” a term that comes from 
the Italian word for “half.” Half the Orsini in- 
come goes to the owner of their land; the family 
keeps about $1000 a year. The Orsinis eat none 
too well, mostly the products they raise; they 
have traveled little, know little of the world, even 
of their own country. 

Baldo himself has many qualities which seem 
very Italian. He is a pious Catholic, he is roman- 
tic, he loves the theatrics of the old religious pag- 
He is a tal- 
ented and passionate musician. 

Perhaps most typical of all, he wants to get 
away from Gubbio, to the city or even to another 
country—the desire, born of overpopulation, 


that has become almost a national character- 


Recently Baldo began studying mechan- 
ics aS a vague means toward this escape; he 


istic. 










works every morning in a Gubbio garage as 
an unpaid apprentice. 

If this were all there was to Baldo, he would be 
an unimportant and somewhat pathetic figure. 
But these are only the bare circumstances. Baldo 
is extremely serious about himself and his life. 
He is lucky to have a father who has encouraged 
him to improve himself in any way, even to get 
away from the farm. Last year, his father scraped 
up the money which would send Baldo to An- 
cona to take part in an accordion contest, in 
which he won a prize. 

Baldo’s interest in music is tremendous. He 
admires Rossini, Puccini, Chopin and Mozart. 
He saves his pennies to buy sheet music. More than 
anything, he would like to have a radio. Baldo 
has many friends, but he still gives the impression 
of being a somewhat lonely, introspective boy. 
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Wanted: A Bigeer World 


He reads litthe—mostly a monthly picture maga 
vine of romantic love stories. He likes movies 
which are moral, and which have happy end 
ings. He says he would like to have the kind of 
romantic love affair he has read about, also with 
i happy ending 

But he 1s far from simple-minded. He remem 
bers the war well, and will never forget the day 
the Nazis shot forty hostages from his village 
Baldo was working nearby and heard their cries, 
their prayers to their patron saint, Saint Ubaldo 
Today, he has firm political opinions, believes in 
the breaking up of big landholdings and a better 
share for the mezzadri. The Communists have a 
powerful appeal to many similar Italian young 
ters, but not to Baldo. “In a way | admire some 
of the things they stand for,” he says. “Things 
like peace and better distribution of riches. But 
I have no confidence in them or their methods.” 
He refuses to break off with his Communist 


friends, however, for he thinks they sincerely 


want justice and he admires people he thinks are 
idealists 

Idealism, in the end, rules Baldo Orsini’s life. 
It accounts for his romanticism, his lack of bitter- 
ness, his steadiness— qualities that show through 
all his thoughts and beliefs. What he wants most 
for his family is more food. “Not,” he says 
oberly, “as a matter of pride, but because it 
would do us good.” This same sense of right and 
duty enters heavily into Baldo’s thoughts of the 
future. “I want a change,” he says. “I have 
dreamed many dreams. I want to go into a bigger 
world and try to make a place for myself. But 
| also want to help my mother and make her 
happy, not lonely. I feel confident that the change 
will come. But | am always saying: “I must help 
Mamma. | must make her happy.’ In the end, 
Providence will decide.” 

Baldo still trusts in the future, and, hearing 
him, you hope for the happy ending he believes 


in so much. rHeE END 








BALDO assists his mother with the weekly 
supply of bread, baked in an outdoor oven 


YOUTH AND THE WORLD: ITALY 


Road to Rome 


Vovie-struck Antonia seeks 


fume ina new film capital 


; ol 
a] — 
q Antonia Archidiacono is mad about the movies. 


This is no simple crush; the movies have made the big- 


gest change in Antonia’s life: they have enabled her to 
get away from home, to make the same break Ubaldo 
Orsini dreams about. Antonia comes from a rich, old- 
fashioned Sicilian family in Messina. Thus it is sur- 
prising that her parents, even after months of persuasion, 
finally permitted her to come to Rome. Here she lives 
with her aunt and studies acting in a state-supported 
movie school. Antonia is a very small part of the tre- 
mendous new Italian film renaissance. Like the movie- 


struck girls who flocked to Hollywood in the 1920's 


and 30's, she has sworn not to go home until she gets 


into at least one movie, something she has not yet 
accomplished. Antonia’s views, like her life, are un- 
complicated. She hates the French, hates Tito. She ts 
excited about nightclubs, about using cosmetics for the 
first time. The big problems in her life at the moment 
are losing weight, getting rid of her Sicilian accent, and 
learning to ride horseback. She detests riding but feels 
she must learn, “because all movie stars have to ride 
horses.’ Antonia Archidiacono’s life today is small but 
shiny, just like a movie screen. THE END 


SIGHT-SEEING ts still 


a thrill for 


Antonia Archidiacono, who arrived in 


Rome from Sicily a few months ago 













PIOUS Ubaldo chats with a visiting priest WITH his girl, Marietta, Baldo visits an 


Baldo helps celebrate “Great Day of Gubbio.” after Mass in a tiny chapel near his home old courting spot, a ruined Roman theater 


ACTING in an ancient pageant in the rain, 





puorocrapus By David Seymour 


ANTONIA, still struggling for her first film part, throws herself into her 
work at the state-supported movie school: here, under a teacher's direction, 


she almost manages tears in acting the part of a woman deserted by her man 
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ANY PARTY ts exciting to small-town-bred Antonia, but she probably will 
never forget the movie ball where she met her idol, film actor Raf Valone 
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NEW LIFE takes Michiko to a fashion 
school where she studies to be designer. 


OLD LIFE keeps Michiko at home where 


she finds traditional housework boring 


« etiedet™ c 


PLAYING on her lawn, Michiko Jinuma enjoys her fancy-free western clothes. 


YOUTH AND THE WORLD: JAPAN 


Michiko 


New freedom disturbs a Japanese girl 


PRETTY, twenty-vear-old Michiko Jinuma lives near Tokyo, but het 


WEARING a kimono (which she does only at home), Michiko resumes position 
real living place today ts somewhere halfway between Japan and 


of the old-style Japanese woman, helping her parents and sisters at dinnertime. 
America, between the Oriental past and the western present. “With 


my mother,” she says, “Il regularly attend Aahuki (the ancient Japa 
nese drama), but with my girl friends I go and see a nice film. Athome, 


1 wear a kimono when it’s cold, but away from home | always wear 


a 
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western clothes.” This deep rift runs all through Michiko’s life, as it 
does through the lives of many Japanese women in 1953 
Michiko ts a fortunate and a happy girl. Her father is a judge and 


the family is, by Japanese standards, very modern and very well-to-do 


GN wm gy 


Their largg house has many conveniences and they own land. Michiko 


was brought up in the traditional, conservative manner, but today she 


a 


is a student at a Tokyo dressmaking school and plans to be a fashion 
designer. Such a career for the daughter of a good family would 


have been unthinkable two decades ago. Michiko ts in many ways a 
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imple-minded, uncomplicated girl and she does not seem to compre- 


hend the extraordinary revolution in customs which has freed her 


\ 


from the old position of female subservience and family domination, 
which enables her today to wear American cosmettes;to go shopping 
and to sit in teahouses and theaters with her friends. Yet Michiko ts 
not entirely free of the comfortable, narrow tradition of the past. She 
ees it still in the older generation, particularly in her mother, and 
it troubles her. She does not, after all, wish to become an American 
girl, She states the dilemma plainly: “I still have to tell my parents 
everything | feel. | cannot find sleep if anything remains hidden 
from them, I can do what | want and go where I like, but what 
has the city to offer me?” Michiko has her liberty but does not 
know how to use it. Her great wish now is for a boy friend, “‘one 
older than 1, who would know everything and whom my parents 
would trust.” Halfway to freedom, Michiko Jinuma still vearns for 


protection and tradition, rik END 
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YOUTH AND THE WORLD: JAPAN 


Coro Suma 


Defeat embitters an old young man 


GORO SU MA isanold young man. There is none 
of the freshness of youth in his face, no hope in 
his eyes. Although he is, at twenty-four, a bit 
older than most of the subjects of this series, the 
striking cynicism and bitterness of his outlook 
are not caused by a simple difference in years. 
Rather they are the result of the shock of defeat, 
the disillusionment of false dreams, the frustra- 
tion of any normal hopes for the future, and the 
shameful daily gnawings at the soul caused by 
poverty, hunger, cold and overwork. Goro Suma’s 
reaction to these dark events is perhaps not sur- 
prising: he has turned to the Communists. 

Goro ts a graduate student of international law 
at Kyoto University, one of the oldest and most 
left-wing universities in Japan. He calls himself a 
student, but in reality only a very small part of his 
life is devoted to his studies. To keep himself alive, 
he must work all day at his job as secretary of the 
professors’ and employees’ labor union—work 
which brings him his entire income of about 
$20.00 a month. In the evening, when he gets 
home to what he describes as his “miserable little 
room,” he tries to keep up with his studies by 
reading until two in the morning. In the winter, 
both Goro’s room and his office are cold, heated 
only by tiny charcoal stoves. He eats his meals in 
the cheapest restaurants—thin noodle soup, tea 
and a bit of fish. Perhaps his only luxury ts the 
daily purchase of fifteen cigarettes of the cheapest 
brand. Once in a while, when he gets a moment 
off from his typing, stenciling and leaflet distribut- 
ing for the union, he talks with his fiancée in his 
office. They have been engaged for more than a 
year, but they cannot marry—not when Goro can 
scarcely afford to buy a single book a month. 
It is not a joyful life. 

Goro Suma’s past sways him even more than 
his present. Born in Hirosaki, in northernmost 
Honshu, he is the son of a poor merchant who 
sells oil paper for the manufacture of umbrellas. 
His childhood was not easy. Like most Japanese 
people, his family owned no land, was never far 
from poverty. Goro’s mother died when he was 
fourteen. Only after the war began did Goro find 
what he considered to be his destiny. He was 
enrolled in the Imperial Naval College at 
Etajima, and started upon a military career. This, 
he was sure, was the path to greatness. As a child, 
he had dreamed of becoming a samurai, one of 
the legendary Japanese war lords. Later, in high 
chool, he was tremendously impressed by teach- 
ers who taught him that English-speaking peoples 
were beasts, and that it was Japan's destiny to 
control the East. Then the war ended in a crush- 
ng defeat, not just for Japan but for all of young 
Goro Suma’s ideals, his economic hopes, his 


intense pride. his simple belief in a glorious future 


STUDENT Goro Suma ponders tiredly on the 


pain of the past, the harshness of the present 





“Before the war,” Goro says now, “I believed 
that the Emperor was the Father of the Japanese 
people. Now | know better. In my opinion, the 
Emperor is an obstacle to the democratization of 
Japan. | cannot agree with my father’s worship of 
the Emperor and his generals.’ Such violent 
changes of attitude are not easy for a young man 
to make or to admit. The extent to which Goro 
has changed can be judged when he talks now 
about his country’s defeat: “The capitulation was 
a great blow when it happened, but today I con- 





sider it as the best thing that could have happened 
to me, since it changed entirely my ideas about 
political problems.” 

Goro is reminded of the bitterness of the past 
every morning when he walks, a thin, rather 
hunched figure, past two big wheels near the 
University, the remainders of artillery guns. He 
feels the bitterness of the future in his own lack of 
prospects, his rootlessness, his poverty. Today 
his only certainty, his only outlet ts in the political 
views he espouses with such intensity. 

Goro is nota Communist Party member, but he 
believes in the Communist cause and echoes its 
words. He believes that the present Japanese 
government is merely a puppet of America. He 
favors greater Japanese neutrality and renewed 
Japanese relations with Red China and Soviet 
Russia. He disapproves of the Japanese-American 
peace treaty; he claims that his country is becom- 
ing poorer and poorer under the present regime. 
He says that only a leftist parliamentary majority 
can bring progress to Japan. He favors the veto in 
the U.N. since he says it keeps the Communist 
powers from always being outvoted by the west- 
ern. powers, but he supports the U.N. since it ts a 
place for open discussion between Russia and the 
U.S. The Korean war, however, he considers “an 
internal affair,” and believes the U.N. troops 
should be “punished” for their interference 

= Goro cannot simply be dismissed as a single 
GORO’'S JOB as worker for Kyoto University’s teachers’ union keeps him busy all sad fanatic, as only a “Red.” In a country of lost 
day in a cold, littered office. Posters advertise Russian theaters, books by Lenin tradition and lost hope, where youth has no voice 
and no opportunity, there are many bitter young 
critics of present-day events. There are many 
Goro Sumas in the world today. rHE END 


GORO’'S LIFE away from his work is not cheerful. In off time, he may talk politics with a professor, huddled around a stove, or 


take a few moments to throw a baseball. Even having tea with his fiancée (right), he rarely smiles, for they can’t afford to marry 


GORO’'S DAY is a long one and is spent mostly on his political job, which 
he believes in and which supports him. Studies must come second, consist of 
late work at home. Early in the morning (right) he is back at his union work 

puorocrarus BY Herner Bischof standing in the bitter cold outside Kyoto University to distribute pamphlets 
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LARGI 


Lous Pasquier (known as “P'tit Louis” for 


fair-haired and cheerful, farmer 


his size) is much admired for his strength 
and hard work. On his father’s farm in the 


Loire valley, he carries great baskets of 


grapes at harvesttime, dumps them into a 


hopper on a horse-drawn field truck. In a 
brief moment off from his work (right), he 
curls up beside a vat in the wine cave and 
tootles a few notes on his brass barytone, 


the instrument he plays in his town band 


YOUTH AND THE WORLD: FRANCE 


The Land of Pout 
In affable French boy will stay 


LOUIS PASQUIER, twenty-year-old French- 
man, farmer, paysan, viniculturist, strong-back, 
loves the land. He plans to stay there. In fact, it 
probably has never occurred to him that he might 
do anything else 

He lives on his family’s farm (which he will 
inherit someday) near the little Loire valley 
town of Chouzy-sur-Cisse. The Pasquier farm 
is some 25 hectares (61 acres) devoted to vine- 
yards (Arbois, Cabernet and Gamay grapes) and 
wheat, beet and grain fields, as well as to cows, 
ducks, rabbits and chickens. Louis and his father 
work the land together, from 5:30 A.M. to 7:30 
P.M.—-plowing, pruning, cultivating, spraying, tr- 
rigating, harvesting, threshing, sacking, and car- 
ing for livestock. It is long, hard work. Of course, 
there is always time out for meals— plenty of 
time, for they are big, six-course affairs, with lots 


of vegetables, meat and wine. 


puorocrapus BY Aryn Taconis 





Lous 


where he belongs—on the farm 


It is almost impossible not to like Louis Pas- 
quier. Huge, fair, clear-eyed, he is vastly admired 
by his many friends for his strength, good looks 
and good nature. They call him “P*tit Louis” or 
“Titi,” because he is so big. When Louis goes to 
town in the evening or on Sundays, he does it in 
style. Wearing a sports coat with the shirt collar 
outside, smiling, smoking incessantly and chew- 
ing gum, he goes to the village fairs and cinemas, 
drinks apéritifs with friends, window-shops 
modern farm equipment and cars, smiles a great 
deal, and strolls with the conscious ease of a 
young man whom the girls admire. He has many 
girls and he loves to dance and walk with them, 
although he doesn’t plan to marry any of them 
not for a long time, not when he is enjoying him- 
self so much. 

If Louis has a problem, it is his father. The two 
don’t get along, and rarely speak, even at their 








common work. Louis’ father is of the old school. 
Closemouthed, suspicious, a little hard and 
mean, Paul Pasquier believes in hard work and 
in banking his money. He scorns Louis’ sugges- 
tion that they modernize their equipment. He 
keeps his son on an allowance of some $14.00 a 
month, which isn’t even enough for Louis’ ciga- 
rettes. But Louis’ mother is different; a softening 
influence and very fond of her only son, she 
secretly gives him apéritif money, girl money and 
movie money from her own egg funds. Louis will 
never rebel openly against his father, against the 
head of the family. It is not necessary to rebel. 
Easygoing “Titi” can avoid it with equanimity, 
can forget it altogether at a “policier” (gangster 
film), with the band he plays in, or with a girl. 

Louis Pasquier’s past and future are the same 
as his present. The war scarcely touched his part 
of France, he seldom reads the newspapers, and 
he has seen little but his own village and fields. He 
has been to Le Havre and seen the big ships, but 
the city makes him feel uneasy and anonymous. 
As for the future, he says, with a grin, that he will 
marry and raise little farmers. The steady, slow, 
hard routine of the earth and the seasons has 
made Louis what he is, and he is well content. 
A long and loving association between a French- 
man and his land will continue. THE END 


COLETTE LAURENT’S face shows her professional, mannequin’s beauty, her private sadness 
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Vlademoiselle De Paris 
{child of her time, Colette is lovely, lonely and unhappy 


COLETTE LAURENT its admired and envied by a great many people. When she models 


fine, clever clothes in a Parisian dress house, the women who buy probably envy her for 


her youth and poise and fresh good looks. When she walks the boulevards, she is stared 
at, for she is lovely, even in a city full of lovely women. Ata big Paris evening party where 
nearly everyone has a Name, she may be the prettiest girl of all, the nameless girl with the 


gamin face. When she goes horseback riding in the Bois, the passers-by look twice, remark 


a oe 


na gee 


5 ie 





~ 


Mademortselle De Parts 


on her health and her freedom, perhaps speculate 
on her wealth. Indeed, there are countless girls 
who have never seen Colette who have dreamed 
endlessly of living a life almost exactly like hers 
a French model and actress, young, lovely, com 
pletely free; living alone in Paris! 

Colette Laurent ts desperately unhappy 

Colette Laurent, at twenty-two, has no home 
She has no regular job, no real friends, no family 
She lives in an endless succession of different 
hotel rooms, usually alone, but sometimes with 
another girl. She owns nothing except clothes 

In different places,” she says, “in different suit 
cases and closets, | must have 60 dresses and 20 
pairs of shoes.” She probably has forgotten 
where many of her clothes are; when she wants 
to and when she has the money, she buys more 


Wherever she lives, though, she insists on one 


thing—a telephone. It ts her life line, the one in 
dispensable item in the life of a city nomad 


When she | 


and works from ten to twelve and from three to 


employed, Colette ts a mannequin 


six. From time to time, she has found a bit part 
in a movie, usually in Rome. As a mannequin, 
he makes about $150 4 month, from the fashion 
houses and fashion magazines. As an actress, she 
has made $400 to $500 4 month. But often she 
earns nothing 


Always,” sh 


| buy everything 


“[T spend all that | earn 
uiches my eve if | have 
the money in my | The other half of her 


life is spent ( rs and parties. From time to 


time she can be en at almost every elegant res 
taurant and club, at almost any hour of the 
might. Or sty ppear from circulation for 
Then i 


small bistro, reas 


weeks , eating by nerself in a 


a book, perhaps Huxley, on 
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COLETTE’S DAY has no pattern, varies aimlessly depending on her mood, 
where she is living, whether she is working. When she has a modeling job 
she gets up early, breakfasts on coffee in a nearby bistro; on off days she 


her hotel bed as she eats an apple. Whatever she 
does, she describes her life in the same flat, emo- 
tionless voice: “I have no typical day. | may work, 
| may ride horseback, | may be taken out to some 
dull place. I go to cocktail parties, | stay up late, 
or I stay at home. I never know what I will do 
tomorrow and | seldom know what I will do 
tonight.” 

Colette, whose parents are alive, is more of an 
orphan than if she had lost them. They were 
divorced when she was two, and she does not 
know where they are today. She says she has for- 
gotten their names. After the divorce, she lived 
with her aunts in Naney, in a Catholic girls’ 
pension for five years, on a farm in Southern 
France during the war years. When she was seven- 
teen, she came to Paris, presumably to study as a 
nurse but actually to begin her current life as a 
floating glamour girl. One aunt, whom she says 
she liked very much, didn’t approve of her going 
to Paris and no longer writes to her. Colette says 
she had no friends in school, can remember no 
happy evenings in her home life, has never dis- 
cussed her problems with anyone or told anyone 
where or with whom she was going. Casually, 
almost as an afterthought, she mentions that she 
was married once, for a year, but left him. 

Today, Colette has no permanent circle of 
friends, no one to whom she can write a letter. 
If she receives a funny post card from a man in 
Rome or Lyon, she may not remember the face 
behind the signature. “J know many people,” 
she says. “I see them at parties or when they call 
and I feel like going out. I like men when they 
can make me laugh. | don’t like them if they are 
serious. | meet boys all the time. I don’t think | 


have four close friends.” 
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Colette, although she had only five years of 
formal schooling and claims that she has never 
had any strong ambitions or dreams or heroes, 
is an intelligent girl. She is courageous, for she 
talks about her lonely, negative life with no hint 
of self-pity and with relentless honesty. She also 
has enthusiasms. She likes to ride and ski and 
play tennis. She likes dancing and the theater, as 
well as Charlie Chaplin and René Clair movies. 
She reads a great deal and can tell you why she 
admires Aldous Huxley and Erskine Caldwell 
and William Faulkner. Although she has no in- 
terest in politics, saying only that she doesn't 
like the Germans, she perhaps tells more about 
herself and her life than she realizes when, talk- 
ing about the state of the world, she says: “I 
think things are all right the way they are now. I 
don’t think there will be another war. But | 
think in the future the individual will lose more 
and more identity, so | do not think anything will 
improve. While | wish for progress, | am afraid 
of the civilization we have.” 

What can we think of Colette Laurent? The 
most citified, the most sophisticated, the most 
“modern” of all the young people of this series, 
she is also undoubtedly the loneliest and most 
lost. She can be pitied, but she cannot be for- 
gotten. While she is certainly not a typical French 
girl, she is typical of countless young people in 
the year 1953. She lost her family before she could 
speak, in one of the many divorces of the 1930's. 
She has never felt that she had a country, she 
has never found a real vocation, probably has 
never known any real love. She is a child of her 
time, of the civilization she fears—a pretty girl of 
twenty-two, who can say, speaking of her future 


“IT want nothing. Je men fou.” THE END 





arises later, slowly makes up as she looks out her hotel window or else tries on some of the big collection of dresses and shoes she owns 
Modeling at a fashion house like Balmain, she has the required poise before an elite audience. Later, in informal clothes, she may walk 
alone, shop for old prints on the quais. For a welcome movie job, she goes to Rome, where she sometimes rides a friend's motor scooter 








COLETTE’S NIGHT may take 
her to a big cocktail party or to 
a gala dinner. Always admired 
by men, she becomes more ani- 
mated when around them, likes 
those who make her laugh. If 
some young man is particularly 
amusing, she may respond witha 


quick embrace as they laugh 
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YOUTH AND THE WORLD: GERMANY 


Woman ol \etion 


1 German virl, gifted 
with freedom and ideals, fills 


her days with energetic living 


YOUR first r rda Schwemmer ts one 
ol pure itonish her energy Gerda 
lives in Municl ’ is a secretary in 
the Homicide Bureau of the Munich-Police 
Department hard, often nerve-fraying 
day he on to her family’s three 
room flat. help th the housework and tn her 
parent tiny grocer tore, eats dinner and 
then sets out on her own. Every Tuesday night 
she attend i painting cla us a devoted and 
rather talented amateur. Every Wednesday night 
she takes fencing | on Every Thursday night 
he plays ping-pong On other nights she often 
iwe-skates. Over the week ends she goes to the 
country with a group of friends; they have 
rented a hut near the Tegernsee, from which they 
vo hiking in summer and skiing in winter 
It would be a mistake. though, to put all this 
down to a simple excess of energy, to call Gerda 
Schwemmer an uncomplicated amazon. Her in 
telligence and sensitivity are quickly apparent 
when you talk to her, when you meet her many 
close trends tudents, artists, athletes and in 
tellecluals. If Gerda ts a remarkable woman, she 
comes of remarkable parents. It is not often that 
one encounters European shop owners who en 
courage their only child’s ¢ ompk te freedom, who 
ure even helping her to save toward her great 
youl of having a one-room apartment of her own 
Gierda’s response to this trust is shown tn her 
tremendous maturity, in her efforts to satisfy 
both sides of her strong and sensitive nature 
Gerda talks about herself with the same blunt, 
unsparing intelligence and energy. She says that 
she was in the Hitler Youth as a child and ts now 
‘completely nonpolitical She confesses that 
she hates her job with the Police Department, al 
though she once loved it. After taking confessions 
of murderers and thieves, she now has few illu 
sions about human nature and knows she can no 
longer trust herself to judge a man by his face 
But she makes it clear that she wishes to leave 
her job becuuse it constantly grates on her in 
stinctive faith in mankind. She says she has been 
in love twice and believes in sexual freedom for 
both men and women. She has no particular boy 
friend now, and says she can wait for the “right 
man’ to appear. Whoever he ts, anyone who 
knows Gerda realizes that he will have to be very 
special indeed—a man who can match all Gerda’s 
energy, her ideas of freedom, her intellectual and 
urtistic cravings, and above all, the heavy idealis 
tic demands she makes upon herself. Life, to 
Gerda Schwemmer, ts not to be taken easily 


THRE END 


ON HER JOB with the Munich Homicide 
Bureau, Gerda watches an inspector who ts in- 
terrogating a suspect in a murder case. Since 
starting her job, she has seen many cases, now 


tries not to think about the criminals” agony 


GERDA has a great many friends of different 
types, acquired in her many pastimes. During 
Lent she attends a Fasching in fancy dress, 
where she drinks, laughs and dances a lot, and 


smiles with a bewigged friend nicknamed Beppo 
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SPORTS occupy a good part of Gerda Schwem 
mer’s time and include one evening a week de- 
voted to fencing lessons, which she pays for 
Her many activities also involve skiing, ping- 


pong and skating, as well as a class in painting 


GERDA’S PARENTS run a tiny, crammed 
grocery store for small-income families, carry 
almost everything except meat. In spite of her 
busy life and desire for complete personal free 


dom, Gerda still helps out after her office hours 








RUDOLF KESSLAL 


YOUTH AND THE WORLD: GERMANY 


German in 
the Dark 


Vumbed by the gray present, the 


hlack past, he hates nobody 


, miner, stands outside the Essen pit where he has worked for years, his 


ESSEN, in the heart of the German Ruhr, ig an 
unlovely place. A dirty industrial colossus, it 1s a 
town of great chimney stacks, mine tipples, clank 
ing steam engines, bombed-out houses and fac- 
tories, and endless blackened brick walls spotted 
with political posters, old movie announcements 
and rain-smeared cards put up by people looking 
for work. The people move about this dark city 
like permanent exiles; miners, industrial workers, 
housewives, they all somehow look as gray, as 
deadly grim as their surroundings. One of these 
citizens is Rudolf Kesslau, a young, slight, tired 
coal miner. He has lived here nearly all his life 


face dirty, exhausted by his labors 


Rudolf Kesslau is an obscure 
He has 


idea how carefully the rest of the world 1 


unimportant 
person, and he knows it absolutely no 
ccruul 
nizing him, with what fearful doubts and hopes it 
wonders about him, how it speculates about hi 
ideas, his future and his dreams. As a German, a 
a former Nazi Youth and former soldier, as a 
citizen Of a war-torn and peace-torn nation, he 
will be an object of unusual interest, hope and feat 
for the rest of his life 

Rudolf’s daily life is a thing of deadly, almost 
hopeless routine. He is a miner, as his father was 


before him. He lives in a bombed-out block, in a 


é! 








RUDOLF pedals down the half-deserted Essen street where he lives; all the 


‘ 


buildings near his rebuilt home were burned out during the wartime bombings 


Germania the Dark 


rebuilt apartment which is considered a bit ele- 
standards. Nevertheless, Rudolf 


shares the two rooms with his twice-widowed 


gant by miner 


mother, his young half brother and his niece: all 
Ihe Kesslaus eat 


well in comparison with wartime and postwar 


hour sleep in the same room 


Essen meals, but their food ts starchy and rather 
monotonous. Rudolfs day starts at dawn. By 
5:15 a.M. he ts on his bike, on the way to the mine 
At six he starts down the shaft, where he works 
with an older partner; they take turns cutting and 
shoveling the coal. At two in the afternoon comes 
the great moment of the day—his re-emergence 
into daylight. After a cigarette and shower, he 
bikes home for lunch, brings up the coal for the 
In the 


early evening, he may go to a movie. By ten he ts 


single stove, perhaps reads a magazine 


in bed. There is no variation in this routine, unless 
Rudi takes a walk down to the tracks: he likes to 
watch the trains leaving. On Sundays, he may go 
to a football game or to the Weinhaus in the eve- 
ning, where he drinks wine with his friends 
Rudolf does not consider himself badly off, al- 
though he is the sole support of his family and 
they can just make ends meet. He can remember 
worse events— many times worse. When he was a 
baby, his father was unemployed and finally took 
his family to Kharkov, in Russia, where he found 
work. In 1933 the father was killed in a mine acct 
dent, and the family came back to Essen. They 
were there when the war started, and until 1943, 
when Rudi was evacuated to a Nazi Youth Camp 
in the Tyrol, and his mother moved to East 
Prussia. A year later, he was taken in the 
Volkssturm. In 1945, the family 


Essen. Rudolf’s mother, who had remarried, has 


returned to 
waited ever since for the return of her husband, 
who was taken to Bessarabia by the Russians. 


They have heard nothing trom him 
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Rudolf talks about these dark events, about the 
destruction of his family and the defeat of his 
country, in a flat, inexpressive tone. “We never 
have much news,” he says, “and the worst news ts 
the no news from my stepfather.” He does not 
seem bitter or resentful over his life. As you get to 
know him, though, it occurs to you that he ts per- 
sonally unhappy and insecure. He has no girl, al- 
though he still dreams about re-encountering a girl 
he knew when he was only seventeen; Rudi ad- 
mits that he was popular with her because he used 
to give her points from his miner’s extra rations. 
“After rationing was gone, she was gone too,” 
Rudi dresses rather carefully when he goes out, 
but he worries about his appearance. Hts face 1s 
broken out and permanently irritated by the coal 
dust. At a dance hall, he sits quietly by, just 
watching. His great escape is the movies, espe- 
cially adventure films and the tough, rather sexy 
Italian pictures 

Rudi is a rather pathetic combination of a per- 
sonal romantic and an everyday realist. He talks 
of getting out of the mine if he sees no chance of 
becoming an overseer, but admits that if he has 
children, they will probably become miners like 
himself. He dreams childishly of a girl he met 
years ago, and yet knows he cannot possibly 
marry until his half brother is old enough to join 
him in the mine. He loves books about the Amer- 
ican Wild West and science fiction by a writer 
named Hans Dominick. He still remembers his 
passionate young hero worship of the Luftwaffe 
ace, Moelders, but now wonders if Moelders was 
not killed by the Nazis 
Rudolf Kesslau talks about 


Nazism, politics and the future: “Our school was 


Here is how 


a Nazi school. We learned a lot of foolish things 
about other countries and races, but that’s all for- 


gotten now. No politics for me. | may have be- 


IN THE MINE, Rudi works with an older laborer, chopping and shoveling 


at a seam in a narrow tunnel. His father was killed in a mining accident. 
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lieved some of the stuff the Nazis taught us, but 
no politics—nothing good will come out of that. 
My friends feel the same way. Communists? Oh, 
we have plenty of Communists down in the mine, 
but | don’t spend much time with them. They 
can't talk about anything else. | don’t hate any- 
body, but I guess I'm a little afraid of the Poles 
and the Russians. Our neighbors should leave us 
alone. Things are not good, but I don’t think they 
will be any better, and | wouldn't be surprised if 
they got a lot worse.” 

These are Rudolf Kesslau’s beliefs—unformed, 
incomplete and gloomy. The great question, the 
free world’s question to Germans, remains. Has 
Rudolf learned anything? Will he continue to be- 
lieve in the folly of Nazism and in “no politics for 
me”? Or is his deadly grim life, his defeat and his 
frustrated romanticism the perfect breeding place 
for another eruption of violent nationalism, mili- 
tary adventuring and the paranoid hysteria of 
German imperialism? 

Only the future and its hidden events can 
answer these questions. For the present, at least, 
Rudolf wants to forget the past, to forget the 
rest of the world. 

There is an expression which has been scrawled 
on thousands of German walls during the past 
three years. It is Ohne Uns !—*Without Us!” 
It means: “Make your plans, your wars, your 
Rudolf 


Kesslau believes in that. “I think we may have 


armies without us. Leave us alone.” 
another war very soon,” he says. “I cannot do 
anything about it, but I am not going to be a 
volunteer. If they have to do it, | would like them 
to do it without me, and if | could go to Australia 


before, | certainly would.” rHE END 
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AFTER WORK, when Rudi has cleaned up and gone home, he takes the easy 


chair and scans a magazine while his mother continues her endless knitting 
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RUDI'S FAMILY is made up of odds and ends— his twice-widowed 
mother, a half brother and a niece. Rudi shares bed with the children 


DRESSED UP in his best, Rudolf Kesslau goes for a walk on a rainy Sunday and ends up watching the trains. His dream is to go far away from Essen 








You've got to climb out of that rut. 








You've hit bottom— you're in the winter doldrums 


the same time, learn to 


) ou can cure that a 
midwinter ph vsicaland 
mental slump and. at 


live a richer life — 


Go on a diet 
Supplement the diet with sensible exercise. 


Relax a lot 
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Now you can meet the storm with vigor. — ~ 
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What to Do About 


YOUR MIDWI! 





IT’S midwinter, you can’t get away on a vacation and you 
are in the doldrums. You dream of lolling in a hammock in 
Bermuda; instead you wade through slush, cuss the cold and 
wipe your nose. You've eaten too much and spent too much 
during the holidays. Your weight is too high and your spirits 
and bank account have reached a new low. 

It seems a long time until spring, and already there’s 
March fifteenth and the Problem: income tax. You can’t wait 
to get to bed at night and when you do, you toss and turn; in 
the morning you have the feeling of being freshly beaten with 
a barrel stave. The future looks black, and you’ve decided 
that hope is only a word. 

This is all sad and understandable. It is a common ailment 
affecting millions of people who aren't able to take a winter 
vacation and who find themselves in a mental and physical 
depression. Is there anything you can do about it, other than 
simply braving it out and hoping you last through the win- 
ter? The answer is: yes, providing you really want to do some- 
thing about it. There is a way that is fast, enduring and con- 
siderable fun besides. You can acquire many of the benefits of 
a vacation, without leaving your own city, without taking a 
day off from your job. 

You can tone yourself up physically, get rid of your tired, 
logy feeling, take pride once more in your own body. You can 
acquire new interests, stimulate yourself mentally. You can 
shake off your depression and face the future without winc- 
ing. You can enjoy at night the slumber of the healthy and 
moderately just, and look at yourself in the mirror the next 
morning without wondering whether you are going to sur- 
vive the day. 

And, after you have done these things, you'll find that 
you're in shape to do something about pouring a little sub- 
stance back into the bank account, or—at least—think of 
March fifteenth without that sinking feeling. 

A word of warning in advance: there isn’t any magic, 
revolutionary formula for doing this; it takes a little patience 
and a great deal of will power. You must remember there is a 
diflerence between wishing for something and really wa iting 
it. You must be prepared to draw up a program to readjust 
your own living habits. If you’re one of those persons who 
balk at self-discipline—well, that makes it harder, but the 
chances are you'll find this can be fun. The point is it can be 
done. Others have done it. They can show you how 

Jane Froman, the singer, can qualify as an expert in com- 
bating winter depression. In February of 1943, the airplane 
in which she was traveling from New York City to Lisbon 
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crashed and she was injured critically. Her left leg was nearly 
severed below the knee; she suffered broken ribs, a compound 
fracture of the right leg and multiple fractures of her right 
arm. 

“Tl never forget those first days in the hospital,” she says 
“| thought my career was gone. Worse, | wasn’t sure that | 
was going to live—or even that I wanted to. Even with 
opiates, | was in constant, terrible pain. 

“Somehow | got to thinking that if | could just live 
through the winter until spring | would be all right. Then, 
one day, | realized that this was silly--I wasn’t going to see 
the arrival of spring unless | started to fight my way back on 
my own—l had to rise above the pain and my own fears 
From that moment on, I started to get better 

“It taught me a lesson. If you're in trouble, you can’t wait 
for spring to come with a magic cure for all your woes 
You've got to do something about it for yourself—the 
quicker the better.” 

To learn the most effective and more concrete ways to de 
feat the harmful effects of winter, | talked with doctors, 
dietitians, directors of health institutes, psychiatrists, experts 
in varied other fields, and persons who, like Jane Froman, 
had defeated the problem of midwinter depression with out- 
standing success. 

In general they agreed on five principal recommendations 
and outlined specific ways to carry out each of them: 

Get your body back into condition through exercise. First, 
go to a health institute or gymnasium and find out from spe- 
cialists how much exercise your body is prepared to stand 
Too much exercise is as harmful, or more harmful, than too 
little. In addition to supervised workouts, undertake a series 
of exercises in your own home. Probably you'll be surprised, 
as | was, how much better you'll feel after only one session 
in a gymnasium, in a sweat cabinet and on the rubbing table 

Help get your body in condition with a sensible diet de 
signed to meet your midwinter needs. (Two diets are sug 
gested in this article, not as cure-alls, but as realistic ways of 
establishing diet patterns.) 

Get out of your midwinter mental rut by acquiring new 
interests. Determining new ways to make your home or 
apartment more attractive can be a good start, particularly 
for women. For those men who aren't gaited to decorating a 
house, there are plenty of other techniques 

Face up to your financial and your emotional problems, 
which, admittedly, is much easier to say than to do—we 


shall come to that presently. Continued on Page 66 
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Africa 


for your most exotic vacation 
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AT SEA—Sun-tilled days... aboard 
the African Endeavor or Enterprise 
from New York to Capetown, Port 
Hlizabeth, Durban. Superb food, 
spacious decks, outdoor swimming 








pools Our modern, express cargo 











































ships have good accommodations for 
a limited number of passengers. 


ON LAND—Wondrous beauty 
strange contrasts! 
veld, wild animals with 
a camera in Kruger National Park 

enjoy 


I xplore the 
“shoot 


the fine beaches, good 
hotels, all the comforts of commopoli- 
tan cities like Johannesburg, Durban, 


Travel Agent or 


Capetown, See your 


write our Mr. U alter McCormick 
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HAPPY SHIP TO AFRICA 
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Remember the common-sense 
rules for keeping healthy in mid- 
winter and don’t permit yourself 
to be too busy or too polite to 
enforce them. For instance, over- 
dressing is an ally of the common 
cold (try to get pro- 
tection from the elements with 
clothes of minimum weight); and 
when you see someone sneezing, 


maximum 


don't hesitate to head promptly in 
the opposite direction. 

A doctor told “It’s amaz- 
ing the number of people who never 
have taken the time to find out the 


me: 


basic rules for staving off winter ail- 
ments. Even people who habitually 
feel miserable in the winter never 
seem interested enough to learn the 
fundamentals for feeling good.” 

And feeling good has a lot to do 
with good looks. It is important also 
for women to remember that during 
the winter the proper use of cos- 
metics is increasingly important to 
counteract the drying effect of heated 
rooms and windy, cold weather. 

Beauty experts insist that women 
are prone to forget these funda- 
mentals 

One: Regular nightly use of a rich 
emollient cream 

Two: Regular use of hand lotions; 
don’t forget to apply it to the elbows, 
heels and knees—particularly if you 
like skiing, tobogganing and other 
outdoor recreations. 

Three: Before shampooing your 
hair, rub into the dry ends a prepara- 
tion that feeds oil back into the roots 

Four: Perhaps most important of 
all, it is imperative to use a founda- 
tion cream to protect your skin 
against the winter elements. 

There are health institutes or gyms 
in most cities. In New York City, a 
good one is the Reilly Health Serv- 
ice, Rockefeller Center. The owner, 
Harold J. Reilly, a six-foot, 190- 
pounder in his middle fifties, con- 
siders his establishment a sort of 
human service station. “We don’t 
worship muscles,” Reilly says, “we 
specialize in reconditioning and re- 
claiming middle-aged people. Our 
aim is to build up the health of our 
clients and send them away with 
more energy than they had when 
they came in.” 

During his more than thirty years 
in the health business, Reilly has re- 
conditioned society women, business- 
men, politicians and numerous ce- 
lebrities ranging from Bob Hope to 
the Duke of Windsor. 


Reilly believes that a customer of 


be identified as Mr. 
which isn’t his name 


his who can 
Brown sym- 
bolizes what can happen to a busi- 
nessman when he is overtaken by 
the midwinter doldrums 

“Brown came to me and said he 


was going through the worst time of 
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his life,” Reilly recalls. “He felt 
terrible and he looked terrible. He 
was thirty-five pounds overweight, 
run-down, subject to colds which 
lasted all winter, couldn't sleep well, 
was in a bad psychological condition 
and, as a result, his business was 
suffering 

“Talking to Brown, | found out 
about his living habits, which were 
about what I expected: out of bed in 
the morning about seven A.M., a 
quick shower, gulps down his break- 
fast, hurries to a train and rolls into 
town, already tense. Work piles up, 





YOUTH AND 
THE WORLD 


@ The remarkable word- 
and-picture series Youth 
and the World concludes 
in next month's HOLIDAY 
with more intimate biog- 
raphies of modern young 
people facing modern prob- 
lems in many parts of the 
globe. Next month you will 
meet men and women from 
Liberia, South Africa, Nor- 
way and Brazil. You will be 
able to compare two young 
Yugoslavian Communists 
and two young Americans. 
You will read the conclu- 


sions drawn from this 
thoughtful, perceptive and 
hopeful report. In your 
March HOLIDAY. 

Don’t Miss 


Next Month’s Holiday. 











his brain is fagged by noon. His 
breakfast was insufficient, so at lunch 
he overeats. More pressure at the 
office during the afternoon; then he 
gets home to find his wife has made 
a date to play cards. So he bathes 
again, drinks a couple of cocktails to 
brace him for what’s ahead and over- 
eats again at dinner. By the time he 
drags himself to bed he’s dead tired 
but can’t sleep. On the week end 
when weather permits, he plays golf 
or takes a long walk and thinks that 
he is building himself up because he 
exercises regularly. Instead, he ts 
hurting himself. The hours he has 
spent trying to put on muscle could 
have been better spent resting his 
brain and body. Rest has cured more 
people than all the medicine in the 
world. 

“Well, we took over the problem 
of Mr. Brown 
the first day with a bubble bath to 
relax him, gave him a brief workout 
in the gymnasium, put him on the 
rubbing table, and under the sun 
lamp, outlined a diet and recom- 


We started him off 


mended a series of exercises he could 
do at home 

“Within a week Brown was taking 
pride in his own body again; he was 
losing weight and once more he was 
beginning to be glad to be alive. 
Within a month he was a new man. 
Later he told me that for much of his 
life he actually had been operating at 
about 25 per cent of his efficiency. 

“Brown, in some ways, is typical 
of those business executives who 
come to me and practically cry on 
my shoulder when the market goes 
down a few points, convinced that 
the country is going to the dogs. 
Twenty minutes later they’re romp- 
ing in the gym like kids, convinced 
it’s a pretty good country. It proves 
that most of us need physical stimu- 
lation to take us out of ourselves and 
our worries. I’m not interested so 
much in just adding years to the life 
of a man or woman—I’m more in- 
terested in adding life to their years.” 

Reilly recommends a series of six 
exercises for people to take in their 
own homes. There are several im- 
portant points to remember, he em- 
phasizes, before starting a program 
of exercise. “*First, have a check-up 
by your doctor. Do each exercise six 
times to then two 


Start, increase 


counts a week until eighteen is 


reached. Exhale on all bending 
movements; inhale when straighten- 
ing up or out. Knees should be bent 
slightly on all standing exercises.” 

Reilly’s recommendations on 
home exercise: 

Standing Kick. Stand with heels 
thirty inches apart, hands straight 
bath 


Keeping arms and 


above head, grasping towel 
firmly at ends 
legs stiff, raise right foot forward 
and lower towel, stretched tight, to 
meet foot. Return to position. Al- 
Take 
no steps forward or backward. 
Pendulum. Hold arms over head 
full length. Without twisting the 


trunk, bend the body to the left, 


ternate first right, then left 


keeping full tension on the towel, 
then straighten and bend to the 
right, making an inverted pendulum 
motion. 

Trunk Twist. Keeping full tension 
on the towel, twist trunk to the right. 
Now bend at the waist and aim the 
center of the towel at the back of the 
right heel. Maybe you can’t touch 
the towel to your heel, but trying is 
helpful. Straighten to position, turn 
sharply to the left and alternate, first 
right, then left. 

Scissors. Stretch out flat on back 
on floor with palms of hands on 
floor close to or under hips. Keeping 
knees straight, bring right leg high in 
the air. As it returns to position bring 
left leg up so that both legs pass 
each other at the half-way mark. 


Continued on Page 68 
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, } » 3 y Seven full-length movie scenes 
ee! ee in color...and cost 

Ding includes developing your film 
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cost Simm film, 





Like it? Who wouldn't like it? Movies 
capture all the glorious color . .. the warmth 
and re ality of life itself. 


Pretty as a picture... 


Here’s her escort... flowers in hand .. . Dad does the honors... 


and the movie camera faithfully records the 


moment to bring it back again whenever you like. all the fun just as it happened. 


It's every family’s 
movie camera...the new 


Loads and shoots as easily as a “box Brownie.” Gets crisp, 
clear movies with true Brownie ease. Film costs are low, too. 
You can make the movie you see here . . . in seven full-length 
movie scenes in full color... for under a dollar. A single roll 
of 8mm. Kodachrome Film. . ' 
. makes 30 to 46 color scenes. (Only $2.90 in black-and- 
white.) Why not start your movie record this very week end? 


.costing only $3.95 complete 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 


...ready to show 


a moving picture. 
Each familiar gesture and expression you know 
so well... they're all there in movies. 


and home movies 
capture the scene with all its happy banter... 
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— 


Her first formal... and the best remembered 
one of all. Family events like this live on 
and on in movies you make yourself, 


Delighted beyond words. Home movies tell 
And with modern Kodak 


movie Cameras the yYre aS Cusy as snapshots, 


the whole story 





but she’s 


in movies so inexpensive that 


There she goes... yours for keeps 
well over a 


million families enjoy them regularly. 


rownie Movie Camera “,?42~° 


Brownie Movie Camera, 8mm. (left) with f/2.7 lens, $42.50. 
Cine-Kodak Magazine 8 Camera (right) with {/1.9 lens 
3-second loading, slow-motion setting, $150.95. 
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you'll treasure! 


What better accessory than a billfold by Rolfs! Either the 


Director” or the “Identifier 


Both are planned to 
protect you. There's ample room for important cards, 


key 


permanent registration 


passes and photos ever-present spare holders 


Pirate 


secret currency poc ket 


; against loss. Get your Rolfs billfold today! 
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Ample room for Passes 
Cards and Photos 





Permanent Registra 


fron agains! loss 
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| of better stores 








everywhere 


330 Fifth Avenue 
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Amity leather 
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Continued from Page 66 
Neither foot should touch the floor 
during the exercise 

Rotary. In same position, keeping 
legs stiff and together, swing both 
feet in a circle from right to left 
without touching feet to floor. Keep 
rotating for six or more counts, 
depending on what stage you've 
and 
repeat in Opposite direction. Begin- 
ners can rest after each circle. 

Rocking Chair. Lying on back on 
floor with knees up, clasp hands to- 
gether under knees. Then rock back 
and forth, rolling from shoulder to 
hips. Easy does it to start, but try to 
increase the arc of movement. 

“Too many people,” Reilly says, 
“die at forty and are buried at sixty. 


reached. Then rest a second 


Intelligent exercise, coupled with 
diet, can prevent it.” 

| talked with Reilly and several 
doctors concerning a midwinter 
diet designed to take off weight and 
still provide adequate energy. Reilly 
recommended a five-day diet as a 
means of establishing an eating 
pattern and the doctors approved. 
“This is Reilly 


says, “it merely is a beginning. After 


no miracle diet,” 


that, the rest is up to the individual. 
Once you establish the diet pattern, 
the best way to keep on losing weight 
is to do it with a calorie chart—and 
be honest with yourself.” 


A suggested five-day diet: 
First Day 


Breakfast 


eggs; one slice dry toast; one cup 


one or two soft-boiled 


coffee or glass of milk 
Lunch—large portion of cottage 
cheese with two slices of pineapple. 
Dinner—one pound of lean steak; 
large portion of spinach or kale and 
a small portion of carrots. One cup 


of coffee. 


Second Day 


Breakfast—one skimmed 


milk or one cup of coffee; fruit, 


glass 


stewed or raw. 
Lunch—two hard-boiled eggs, one 
sliced tomato with lettuce; tea or 
coffee. 
Dinner—half a pound calf’s liver 
and two slices of bacon; one portion 
of asparagus or turnips; one portion 


of plain Jello. One cup of coffee. 


Third Day 


Breakfast-—Shredded Wheat or 


bran with skimmed milk; one cup of 


coffee or Postum 
Lunch—large portion of cottage 
cheese with sliced tomato and water 
cress; one or two glasses of butter- 
milk 
Dinner of chicken 
of kale or 
cooked 


one serving 
or turkey; one portion 
broccoli; one portion of 
pears. One cup of coffee. 
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Fourth Day 


Breakfast—one cup of coffee or 
glass of milk; two pieces Ry-Krisp 
or dry toast; cottage cheese mixed 
with six raisins or four olives. 

Lunch—one small baked potato; 
one portion string beans or peas; 
one portion Jello. Coffee or milk. 

Dinner—half-pound steak with 
unbuttered string beans or butter 
beans; small portion of applesauce. 
Cup of coffee or glass of milk. 


Fifth Day 


Breakfast—one glass of milk or 
one cup of coffee; one soft-boiled 
egg: one piece of dry toast. 

Lunch—one milk or 
buttermilk; one large portion of cot- 
tage cheese with dates and raisins. 

Dinner—half pound of lean fish; 
grated raw carrot salad and stewed 
cabbage; small portion of stewed 
fruit. Coffee or milk. 


glass of 


For those who may prefer a more 
robust diet, there is the one that 
proved highly successful with the 
DuPont program, 
and later was introduced nationally 
by Houipay. First of all, consult 
your own doctor, and when he gives 
you the green light, these 
rules to follow. 

First Course of Each Meal is: 

One-half pound or more of fresh 
meat with the fat. You can eat as 
much as you want. The proper pro- 
portion is three parts lean to one 
part fat. Most of the meat you buy is 
not fat enough, so it is best to get 
extra beef-kidney fat and fry it to 
make up the proper proportion. 
Good meats are roast beef, steak, 
roast lamb, lamb chops, stew meat, 
fresh pork roast and pork chops. 
Hamburger with added fat is all 
right if the meat is freshly ground. 
Avoid smoked or canned meats, 
sausages and salted butter. Fresh 
fish (not smoked or canned) may be 
substituted upon occasion. 

Second Course of Each Meal is: 

An ordinary portion of any one 
of the following—white potatoes 
(boiled, baked or fried), sweet po- 
tatoes, raspberries or blueberries. 
This part of the diet is strictly 
limited. No second helpings. 

You Must Not: 

Use the least particle of salt; nor 


obesity-control 


are the 


use flour or sugar. 

You Must: 

Drink six glasses of water every 
day before five o'clock; each day 
drink the juice of half a lemon in a 
glass of water; regulate weight com- 
pletely to normal before adding 
other foods (or you will quickly re- 
gain the weight you have lost). 

You May: 

Have a cup of black coffee or clear 
tea with each meal; season the meat 





with black pepper before it is cooked 
or use paprika, celery seed, lemon, 
chopped parsley, celery tops or other 
flavoring which contains no salt. 

You Should: 

Have your doctor check you at in- 
tervals; allow time for a_thirty- 
minute walk before breakfast and, 
as far as practical considerations 
permit, go to bed at a regular hour 
and get exactly eight hours’ sleep. 
Metabolism goes into low gear dur- 
ing sleep; an extra half hour in bed 
definitely cuts down on weight loss, 
whereas the half-hour morning walk 
shifts metabolism into high and 
works up appetite for a hearty 
breakfast. It is not necessary to walk 





Journey to Mars 


@ What makes the trip to 
Mars such a tourist attrac- 
tion? Is it the unforgettable 
feeling of weightlessness in 
free flight; is it the sight of 
limitless space; is it the su- 
perb beauty of that strange, 
red planet? In your March 
HOLIDAY—for March is the 
month of Mars—Arthur C. 
Clarke describes a Jour- 
ney to Mars. 


Don’t Miss 
Next Month’s Holiday! 











fast; walking the full thirty minutes 
regularly is what matters. (Or, saw 
wood for thirty minutes.) 

You Needn't: 

Count calories or stop eating while 
you are still hungry, or take any 
really strenuous exercise. 

Additional suggestions include 
roast lamb with broiled grapefruit; 
or cantaloupe balls and banana 
slices; or parsley boiled potatoes. 
Roast beef with pan-browned po-, 
tatoes; or baked potatoes and beef- 
suet crisps; or mashed potatoes 
seasoned with black pepper and 
celery seed. Roast pork with pan- 
browned sweet potatoes; or fluffy 
rice; or riced white potatoes. Beef or 
lamb stew poured over individual 
servings of boiled rice. (Try adding 
celery tops to the simmering stew for 
flavor.) Pork chops with sliced 
cooked sweet potatoes (placed in the 
broiler pan under the chops); or with 
fried rice patties; or grapes and 
grapefruit sections. 

Here are suggestions on what to 
order in public places: 

Steak with French fried potatoes; 
or baked potato; or broiled banana 
halves: or broiled grapefruit sec- 
tions; or seedless grapes. Lamb 
chops with half grapefruit; or with 
blueberry and cantaloupe cup. Pork 





chops with baked sweet potato; or 
broiled pear halves; or sliced banana. 
Chopped sirloin with banana slices; 
or curlicue potatoes; or shoestring 
potatoes; or fresh pear halves; or 
honeydew. Fried fish with freshly 
fried chips or honeydew and rasp- 
berries. Remember to tell the waiter 

no salt in cooking your order. And 
top off your meal with clear un- 
sweetened coffee or tea, hot or iced. 


So much for diet! But in this mid- 
winter doldrum season, the soul needs 
invigorating just as does the body. It 
is important to stimulate yourself 
mentally—to acquire new interests. 
One of the ways in which you can do 
this is to rent oil paintings, water 
colors, prints or sculpture from the 
Museum of Modern Art in New 
York. These objects of authentic ar- 
listic interest are available for as 
little as $1.50 to $20 a month, and 
represent the work of such modern 
American artists as Alexander Cal- 
der, Charles Burchfield and Stuart 
Davis. Thus, you may improve the 
appearance of your home or office 
each month with different works of 
art. To take advantage of this art- 
lending service, it is necessary to pay 
a small registration fee, which also 
entitles you to other advantages of 
the museum. 

Mrs. Isabel Barringer, who is a 
partner in the New York City firm of 
interior decorators, Muller-Barrin- 
ger, said to me: “The best way to 
get out of a midwinter rut is to do 
something that gives you a creative 
kick. Maybe it won't win any 
awards—it doesn’t have to. Merely 
doing it is the important thing, and 
there’s always a chance you'll come 
up with something pretty good.” 

If you’re the frustrated carpenter 
type, Mrs. Barringer suggests that 
you build something useful—spice 
shelves, bulletin boards for recipes 
or shopping lists, or a knife rack. 

And—although many husbands 
will cringe at this —Mrs. Barringer 
considers it a good idea for wives to 
shift the furniture about. “When 
your furniture and pictures remain 
in the same places, it’s no wonder 
you get into a rut,” she says. “If you 
are not constantly aware of the ob- 
jects in your home, you take them 
for granted—and that makes for 
boredom. For instance, if you're 
tired of a rug and can’t afford a new 
one, you might take it up and paint 
borders around the area it occupies. 
When you put the rug back on the 
floor it looks newer and more 
sprightly, and the entire room is 
improved.” 

For another inexpensive way to 
make a room look different, Mrs. 
Barringer recommends the construc- 
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That fish is still baiting our guest, dear! 





That 10-pound trout was hooked just fine. 
Poor Ed! He yanked, and snapped his line. 


He sighs — then, suddenly, a grin 
At what his host is bringing in. 
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Ah, what a Cordial — taste-full sips 
Of pleasure praised by smiling lips. 
7 


Serve Hiram Walker's then you'll end 


Your meal by honoring each friend. 


True Fruit Flavored Brandy --- Blackberry 
Apricot - Cherry - Peach 


To the distinctive mellowness of superb brandy, Hiram 
Walker introduces the delicate flavor of freshly picked 
fruits and berries. From their good taste comes the good 


fellow ship a good dinner deserves. 


5 


To honor guests 
bring out the best-serve 


HIRAM WALKERS 
CORDIALS 


A taste variety of 18 distinctive Cordials 
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60 proof 70 proof 60 proot pron 


Hiram Walker & Sons Inc., Peoria, IL 




























With trade winds in your hair 
and wovk 2500 miles behind 
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It's always summer in Hawaii! The palm trees are waiting; the 
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HOLIDAY, FEBRUARY 











The girl above is no expert—but she finds she, 
too, can ride the long rollers into Waikiki Beach. 





You’re in HAWAII, where there is no winter, 10 hours 





But you do need facts to plan your trip 


So, in addition to its famous $1 fact book about foreign 
travel, ‘New Horrzons'’*, Pan American will mai! you NEw 
two new folders on Hawaii without extra charge. Folder #1 
contains Kodachrome photos and a beautiful map 
printed in color. Folder #2 contains details of many 
inclusive Pan Am Holidays ranging trom $333.25 


for 1 week ... $540.70 for 4 weeks.# 


Remember, in this offer, you get 







after you leave the West Coast on Pan American’s deluxe 
“Strato” Clipper* service—“THE PRESIDENT.” 


You need no passport to fly to Hawaii because it’s U. S. soil. 


facts and costs. 





Pan American World Airways, Dept. NH-28 


Box 1111, New York N. ¥ 

Enclosed is one dollar. Please il c tpa 
ot New Horizons pit t no extra 

charge—my two new Hawau tolders 
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tion of a scrapboard screen, which is 
so simple that even the five-thumbed 
type can do it. You buy a plywood 
screen, cut out covers of your fa- 
vorite magazines, glue them on 
the screen and then apply clear 
lacquer. Presto, you have an attrac- 
tive and functional addition to your 
room. 


Now comes the hardest part: fac- 
ing up to your financial and emo- 
tional problems. Of the psychiatrists 
with whom I talked, Dr. Richard 
Hoffman,of New Y ork City,summed 
it up in the plainest language. “There 
are two principal causes of conflict 
within a person,” he said, “some- 
thing you want and can’t get, and 
something you've got and can’t get 
rid of. The first is likely to be money 
and the second may include any- 
thing from an old sofa in your living 
room to a mother-in-law. 

“In midwinter, all your problems 
seem exaggerated. The first thing to 
do is to accept in your own mind the 
fact it is winter and you can’t get 
away for a vacation. Once you've ac- 
tually accepted the fact, you're in a 
position to start doing something 
about taking advantage of winter’s 
natural benefits. 

“If you're not a winter sports fan 


it’s a good idea to relax in front of 


your fire with a book—winter is the 
best time to catch up with your read- 
ing. Think now and then of all those 
skiers barging around in the cold, 
while you have the sense to stay in- 
doors and take it easy. I frequently 
do this myself; it’s one of the most 
comfortable, pleasant 
know about. 


feelings | 


“It also gives you an opportunity 
to get to know yourself and the peo- 
ple around you. It’s a good time for 
visiting. Next time you meet people 
you like, you'll probably suggest get- 
ting together for dinner, and 
promptly forget it. Instead, make a 
notation and then do it. It’s a good 
way to expand your interests. 

“Above all, don’t brood about 
your financial problems. Sit down 
and examine your debts, then talk 
about them with someone you can 
trust. This is a help in itself. It means 
you've won the fight of facing the 
problem. Once you've started to face 
it, you’re in a position to do some- 
thing about it. Remember, whether 
it’s something you want and can’t 
get or something you’ve got and 
can’t get rid of, you can’t hide from 
yourself.” 

Go through your wardrobe and 
give, or chuck, away that suit, tie, 
shirt, or pair of shoes you’ve never 
been too happy with. 

A willingness to look objectively 
at yourself and then to undertake a 


program of correcting your faults 
and problems is better than any kind 
of vacation or change of scenery. 
Perhaps you'll really be looking at 


yourself for the first time, and if 


you're like most people, you'll con- 
sider it the most interesting view in 
the world. 

All this still won’t help you much 
if you fail to take heed of the com- 
mon-sense everyday rules for fight- 
ing off wintertime colds and infec- 
tions. The doctors with whom | 
talked emphasized these rules: 

Sleep is vital to a healthy winter. 
For an hour before bedtime, don’t 
quarrel or try to solve your prob- 
lems. The adage that people sleep 
best on a virtually empty stomach is 
not true; a glass of warm milk may 
help you to relax. Don’t tuck in the 
blankets so tightly that you feel im- 


prisoned. And if after eight hours of 


Sleep, you're still tired, go to bed 
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CORONATION CRUISES 


Q. “Which cruises offer ship-as-hotel accommodations in London during 


Coronation, June 2?” 


earlier and try to sleep ten hours 
Some people require that much. 
Remember that good ventilation 
is imperative. If you don’t have 
cross-ventilation, open a window at 
both top and bottom. It is best to 
keep room temperatures between 
67° and 73° during the day. High 
indoor temperatures invite colds. 
In addition to not overheating 
yourself, don’t overdress or overtire 


yourself. Don’t share the use of 


glasses, cups, toilet articles or towels 
with anyone. Avoid wet clothing, 
wet shoes and drafts. If the weather 
is threatening, carry an umbrella and 
wear overshoes. 

If these rules have a familiar ring, 
that’s right—there’s nothing new 
about them. But most doctors will 
tell you that people seem to forget 
them every winter. 

There are numerous case histories 
of people who have been afflicted 


G. M. K., Albany, N.Y. 


® Ryndam, Holland America Line, sails from New York 
May 20 on a 16-day cruise to the Azores, Portugal and arrives 
at Tilbury Docks (London), on June |. Ship is used as hotel 
during Coronation period, then sails June 4 for Rotterdam. 
Return passage from Rotterdam or a Pritish port on any Hol- 
land America ship is included in fare. Minimum rate: $550. 

Caronia, Cunard Line, sails from New York May 5 on a 
36-day cruise to Madeira, North Africa, Spain, Portugal, Ire- 
land, Scotland, Sweden, Norway and arrives in Southampton 
June |. Ship may be used as hotel in Southampton until June 3. 
Boat trains to London will be available. Return passage to New 
York on any Cunard liner included in fare. Minimum rate: $975, 

Vassau, Incres Nassau Line (Home Line), sails from New 
York May 2 ona 46-day cruise to Madeira, North Africa, Spain, 
Italy, Riviera, Portugal, London and France, returning to New 
York. Ship anchors in Thames River while in London (June | to 
4). Transportation to the heart of London is provided. Mini- 
mum rate: $895, including shore excursions. 

Stella Polaris, Clipper Line, sails from 
March 26 on a 70-day cruise to ports in West Indies, Madeira, 
North Africa, Malta, Egypt, Holy Land, Turkey, Greece, Italy, 
Monte Carlo, Majorca, Spain and Portugal. Cruise terminates 
at Tilbury Docks (London), on May 31. Passengers may use 
ship as hotel until June 3. Minimum rate: 
shore excursions. 


FREIGHTER TO FLORIDA 


Q. “1 weuld prefer going to Florida by sea. What services are operating out of 
an eastern port?” 


@ The Pan Atlantic Line (Waterman Steamship Company) has 
freighters carrying 12 passengers in two-bed rooms with private 
shower, sailing twice a week from Baltimore. One-way fares, 
including tax, are: Miami (three days’ passage), $86.25; 
Tampa (four days), $103.50; New Orleans (five days), $138. 
Automobiles are not carried. This would be a pleasant way to 
travel to New Orleans for Mardi Gras. 
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with severe midwinter doldrums and 
overcame them so successfully that 
the pattern of their lives was dras- 
tically improved. An illustration of 
this is Vivian Blaine, a star of the 
Broadway musical, Guys and Dolls, 
and also a television and screen star. 
A few years back, she was a five- 
foot, 1S0-pound horror 
threatened be- 
cause her charms were concealed by 
several layers of fat. Today she is a 
pert, streamlined 105-pound success, 
riding the peak of a brilliant career. 

“It came about this way,” she 


two-inch 


whose career was 


said. “One winter-day | was making 
the rounds trying to get a job and no 
one wanted me. Too fat. Most girls, 
when they reach their middle-teens 
have lost their baby fat. | hadn't. I 
tried diet after diet, but I just kept on 
bulging. 

“When I tried to get work, people 
would tell me that if I could lose 
about thirty-five pounds, I could go 
places—-otherwise, nothing doing. | 
was so deep in the dumps no one 
could have pulled me out with a 
block and tackle. 

“One winter evening I sat in front 
of the living room window hating 
the snow, hating winter, and most of 
all, hating myself. Suddenly I de- 
cided that the fault, essentially, was 
mine. If | was determined enough to 
do something about it, I could. 

“First I went to a doctor and 
tackled the dieting in a realistic way. 
My particular problem turned out to 
be water retention, which, although 
1 hadn't 
problem with people who are over- 
weight. | cut down on my use of salt 
and I cut down on liquids. For-the 
first time I really started losing 
weight. I started taking exercise 
which helped to cut down my waist- 
line. | was so fed up with worrying 
and brooding, | knew I had to ac- 
quire a new interest. So I decided to 
take up painting. I didn’t have any 
illusions about being any good as 
a painter 
and it did a lot for my mental out- 
look. 

“1 put an easel in front of my liv- 
ing room window, looked out at the 
miserable 


known it, is a common 


But it was a lot of fun 


snow and slush, and 


started painting it. From that time 
on I’ve never considered winter to be 
quite such a bad time of the year. | 
felt that | had won out against the 
winter, and most important, I had 
won Out against myself.” 

The moral: You, 
something about it. 


too, can do 
Probably it 
won't be as much fun as going on a 
vacation, but if you can’t go on a va- 
cation right-now there sull are ways 
you can feel alive again. But you 
must really want to do something 
about it-—just wishing won't help 
you at all, rk END 
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BEAUTY of scene and grace of living characterize 
vacations at Varadero, Cuba's famous resort. Ex- 
amples are the beach, as viewed from the balcony of 
tasteful, secluded Casa La Rosa (right) and the 
superb terrace of the International Hotel (far right) 


VARIETY enough to suit all tastes can be found 
at the resort, International Hotel (top) offers sophis 
ticated enjoyment; Casa La Rosa, with its palm 
thatched cabanas, provides an idyllic atmosphere 
but places like the Ramona Bar (bottom) form the 
warm heart of Varadero, which charms café society 


and would-be beachcombers alike with its geniality. 
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With the rich and the gay all around you and a subluxury budget to count on, you 


can still swing a luxurious winter vacation on the powdery white sands of 


aradero Beach 


by BEDD SCHULBERG 


VARADERO, a tiny peninsula about a hundred 
miles down the coast from Havana, extends into 
the Atlantic like the little finger of a hand hoist- 
ing a teacup in the precious manner of Victorian 
ladies. But there is nothing precious about Vara- 
dero; it draws you back to basic pleasures: sky 
and sea and sand and music and rum 

The sun was hot overhead the February day we 
drove into Varadero. Our first impression was of 
water on both sides of the main street. A short 
sandy lane dipped gently to the ocean on the 
north, while two blocks south, along the dirt 
roads that crisscross this glorified sand bar, lay 
the Bay of Cardenas. We had been told about the 


color of the water. Friends on the Florida Keys 
and in Havana had tried to describe it. In the 
travel folders and guidebooks we had read the 
extravagant phrases: “Playa Azu/—an aquatic 
Rhapsody in Blue,” “the turquoise gem of the 
Caribbean,” and so forth. Well, this time it was 
all true. The strips of color rainbowing along 
Varadero Beach are truly exotic: lush greens and 
royal blues, pure aquamarine and powder blue, 
with every shading from the deepest ocean blue 
to the most delicate turquoise, not running to- 
gether but in sharply delineated strips that 
finally lose themselves in the darkening line of 
the horizon. 

The only Victorian suggestion in Varadero is 
its architecture. Many of the hotels and great 
summer houses bordering the beach are of the 











wooden-gingerbread characteristic of 
North 
such as may still be found at Cape May, New 
Jersey, and Oak Bluffs, Martha’s Vineyard. But 


Varadero Victorian 


variety 
American resort hotels in the late ‘90s, 


actually established about 
twenty-five years ago when the beach was redis- 
covered—has a special Cuban appeal. There's 
more gaiety and color than in our northern vari- 
ety. One house that caught our eye, for instance, 
a sprawling twenty-five-room affair, was white 
with bright-green trimmings, including all kinds 
of tricky, that 
looked a little silly back in the States but seemed 


rococo flourishes might have 
cheerfully appropriate here where the sun was 
clear and the color more striking 

After five sun-drenched days at the amiable 
Hotel Leon, we were looking for a house. For the 
following month we had a spacious place on the 
beach with sixteen-foot ceilings, wide, paneless 
windows, front steps leading down to the fine 
white sand, and a broad tiled portico overlooking 
the most beautiful stretch of sea I have found in 
all my winter wanderings. 

I swam each morning with an elderly acquaint- 
ance who has been touring the West Indies for 
thirty years, from the Isle of Pines to Trinidad 
“Not just the best beach and nicest swimming in 
the Caribbean, but in the whole world,” was his 


opinion as we floated in water of such transpar- 





ency that we could see our shadows on the fine 
sandy bottom six feet below 

Through February and March this became a 
daily ritual—dunking and bobbing in the softly 
rolling swells while we tried to find the right words 
for the color of the sea. There is no seaweed and 
even in deep water, say 200 feet, you can follow 
the descent of a jettisoned pop bottle all the way 
to the bottom. The sunlight is intense, the sky is 
incredibly blue and the sea thus becomes a faith 
ful reflection of the atmospheric colors. Drifting 


like 


cotton balls have an effect similar to scrims over 


across the sun, small white clouds WISPY 
klieg lights, changing the quality and intensity 
of the light. The resultant changes in the ocean 
hues had us comparing them to elaborate colored 
fountains. Another special quality of the sea at 
Varadero: you emerge without that gummy, salt 
flaky feeling on your skin. While it contains as 
much salt as any self-respecting ocean, it seems 
to resemble spring water, as if nature had in 
stalled its own water-refining and softening system 

Having once flunked geometry and scored a 
smashing 35 in a physics examination, | knew my 
scientific qualifications were pitifully meager to 
explain the striking colors and lucidity of these 
So I Marston Bates, a field 


waters turned to 
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biologist. In Where Winter Never Come 





, a book 


that admirably combines sound tropical scholar 


ship with entertaining prose, M1 


that Varadero’s sea water is vivid and ¢ 
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a place far less conducive to research than to 


leisurely sun baths, alfresco dining, ca 


ual stroll 


along dirt roads and all-night dancing 


In a country treasuring 16th-Century colonia 
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were frequented only by haphazard tourists, first 


the Carib Indians and then their Spanish-Afro 
Cuban successors from the neighboring cities of 
Matanzas and Cardenas, who would occasionally 
walk or ride to it, twenty or thirty miles acro 


country, to enjoy a day 


bright-colored shell 


One morning on the beach a lean, ancient 


collector and vender 
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cupation, told me how he used to 
walk through open country from Car- 
denas to Varadero forty years ago. 
With long, bony fingers he waved 
away the elaborate beach houses, the 
new, resplendent Hotel International, 
the fashionable Kawama Club, and 
the summer mansions of the million- 
aires, including the fortresslike “cot- 
tage” of ex-President Grau San 
Martin, and the palatial retreat of 
the tough old sergeant and recently 
self-appointed Presidente Batista. 

“When I first came to Varadero, 
nada, nada, nothing here,” said my 
venerable beachcomber, still marvel- 
ing at the way the vast beach front 
has been consumed by holiday 
hotels and mansions in a single 
generation. “For one hundred pesos 
you could buy the whole beach. 
Then came Sefior du Pont. Now 
for one little lot you must pay forty 
or fifty thousand pesos.” 

The modern conquest of Varadero 
was achieved by a new-style con- 
quistador, \rénée du Pont, who 
recognized it as an ideal site for a 
winter palace and bought up thou- 
sands of acres extending to the end 
of the narrow peninsula. On a small 
private beach near the middle of his 
estate he built a gigantic “bungalow” 
that reminded me of some of the 
lavish Hollywood castles of the °20’s. 
Even its name—Xanadu. Du Pont 
set up a water system to service his 
estate, and without that water Vara- 
dero would never have achieved its 
present popularity. Though many 
tourists still rely on bottled water, 
tap water (Du Pont water) is good 
to drink in Varadero. 


Because the simple and somewhat 
impoverished town of Varadero ts 
literally bounded by great wealth 
and social position, with Yanadu and 
the new Hotel International on the 
north, and the Kawama Club and 
millionaire’s row to the south, Vara- 
dero receives more misleading pub- 
licity than any resort | have ever read 
about and then judged for myself. 
Varadero, according to the tony lit- 
erature of the travel folders, is the 
“playground of the gay interna- 
tional set,” a tropical background 
for the glamorous high life of the 
Caribbean, and other glittering gen- 
eralities that might scare off the non- 


blue-book vacationer. It 1s also, if 


your tastes are plainer, a place to 
swim, fish, doze in the sun and go 
barefoot, an unassuming resort 
where the “best” people may turn 
out to be the young bartender who 
takes you fishing, or the taxi driver 
who winds up bowling with you, or 
the little boy whose skin is beauti- 
fully black and who shows up every 
morning to frolic in the water with 
your kids. 









After travel books have told you 
(and not untruthfully) that the 
Kawama Club “is a dream place. . . 
amid a beach grove of Australian 
pines . . . no beach inn more quietly 
perfect than this,” that Casa La 
Rosa is “the most appealing and 
tasteful of the smaller hotels,” and 
that the Hotel International is the 
largest, most lavish and only ultra- 
modern luxury hotel on the beach— 
it looks as if it had been cut loose 
from hotel row at Miami Beach and 
floated across—after you have en- 
joyed your splendid seclusion at 
Kawama or Casa La Rosa, and 
danced to the elegant, crimson- 
jacketed Spanish orchestra at the 
International, you have still to find 
the heart of Varadero. 
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Wide enough for only two main 
thoroughfares, Varadero calls 
them—for some whimsical reason— 
First Avenue and Second Avenue. 
These have little of the hustle and 
bustle we associate with numbered 
thoroughfares. They are more like 
the improvised main streets of Army 
camps on tropical islands; you turn 
off First Avenue at 42nd Street, for 
instance, and find yourself on a 
homely dirt road where the traffic 
consists largely of roosters, goats 
and undersized horses and dogs. 

First Avenue for several blocks at 
the center of town, is much more 
than a main highway along which 
the mighty Greyhounds race toward 
Havana or Santa Clara and the 
friendly guaguas (local busses) shut- 
tle to Cardenas with much bouncing 
and sounding of horns. This “av- 
enue” is also the grand promenade 
of Varadero. Except for the cement 
walk around the little park, there are 
no sidewalks here; strollers simply 
occupy the middle of the street until 
a succession of toots from a bus or 
car warns them to step aside. You 
spot a newcomer from the way he 
reacts to these horns. He keeps look- 
ing over his shoulder apprehensively 
and he runs frantically off the road 
at the first sign of an onrushing ve- 
hicle. The true Varaderan saunters 
along tn supreme confidence. He ex- 
pects the driver to give him time to 
turn calmly toward the roadside, 
and the driver always does. 

First Avenue is bordered by a 
series of little counter shops for 
which I can think of no equivalent in 
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Vir. Brown the Elder 
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the Younger to a Club 





from Thackeray’s SKETCHES AND TRAVELS IN LONDON 


Oh, London is a man’s town! Or so they say. And nobody ever said it better than 
William Makepeace Thackeray. Unfortunately, not many people have been 
listening lately. 

This is too bad. Not only because Thackeray is a vastly entertaining writer but 


Twelfth in a series of selections from ; . 
also because the author of Vanity Fair and Pendennis is so full of sound advice 


. ; and useful information. It may seem odd that a man who was born in [811 and 
outstanding travel books . : ; aya 

died in 1863 should have managed in that brief interval to utter the last word on 
chosen for their lasting interest a number of subjects that are still very much with us today 


That is precisely what Thackeray did, however, and on few subjects did he 
write with more hilarious finality than he did on that extraordinary British institu- 
tion: the London club. 

BY JEROME WEIDMAN I have heard the theory advanced that the club is a firmly rooted part of 
British life because a nation of empire builders has so few opportunities to stay at 
ILLUSTRATIONS BY Ronald Searle home that its citizens are naturally drawn to places where they can get many of 
home’s comforts. All I can say about this theory, as I think of the London clubs | 
have known, is that home was never like this. | am not altogether certain that | 
want it to be. 

Things might have been different if, before my first encounter with a London 
club, | had read Thackeray on the subject. 

The time was shortly before the last war, and it was my first visit to London 
There were a number of people | planned to look up, but only one I wanted to see 
He was an older man who, on a series of visits to New York over a period of 
years, had become a close friend. | rang him up as soon as | checked into my 
hotel. He asked me to meet him for lunch at his club immediately 

I wrote down the name of the club, and showed it to a taxi driver, who dropped 
me in front of an ugly yet curiously attractive structure. My friend had left word 
that I was coming. And as I was ushered in I caught sight of him. He was standing 
in front of a roaring blaze at the far side of the lobby. I just had time to notice 
that the fireplace was flanked by tall Chinese screens, when my friend caught sight 
of me. The look of genuine pleasure that washed swiftly across his face was touch 
ing. My pace quickened with my own delight and gratitude. As | moved across 
the lobby of his club, | broke into a sort of half trot 
We proceed to the carved and gilded My friend, who was moving toward me almost as swiftly, stopped dead in his 
drawing room . . . which is fitted with a tracks. The look of pleasure left his face. A look of horror took its place. For a 


perfectly unintelligible splendor . . . moment, I could scarcely recognize him. A moment later, | could scarcely breathe 
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My good friend had struck me 
violently in the chest. My forward 
lope came to a shuddering halt. 

“Tm terribly sorry,” said my 
friend, “but you were coming on too 
fast for me to stop you in any other 
way.” He nodded toward the fire- 
place. boy, only 
members are allowed to set foot on 
that space between the screens.” 

I hasten to add that this incident 
did not affect our friendship. If it 


“You see, old 





tried Cambridge for a while, went 
to Weimar at nineteen, came home 
to try the law at twenty, and at 
twenty-one he decided, with an in- 
heritance of about five hundred 
pounds a year, to take a stab at 
gambling and at newspaper publish- 
ing as a career. He lost. And went 
to Paris to study art. 

At twenty-five, Thackeray mar- 
ried. When he was only twenty-nine, 
his wife lost her mind, but not her 








Do you think it advisable to play cards with 


them? Which knows the game best 


had, however, Thackeray would 


have understocd. And smiled with 


that oddly compelling mixture of 


irony and compassion that charac- 
terizes so much of his work. 

The irony in Thackeray’s work is 
not surprising. Brilliant men who 
have lived extensively are rarely in- 


different to the amusing aspects of 


what is sometimes known, in what 
must surely be the most ironical 
phrase in any language, as the com- 
edy of life. The compassion in 
Thackeray's work is astonishing. 
Few men, brilliant or otherwise, are 
able to live with adversity as long as 
he did and yet remember always 
that their private hells are not 
unique, that while all men may not 
be brothers, they all wear the in- 
visible stripes of an identical im- 
prisonment. Pity may not be 
enough. But it helps 
understood why. 


Thackeray 


He was born in Calcutta when his 
mother was nineteen. She was a 
widow at twenty-four. She remar- 
vied two years later and took her 
son back to England. Thackeray 
was sent to several public schools, 
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you or they? 


health. In fact, she outlived her 
illustrious husband by almost three 
decades. For the last twenty-three 
years of his life, Thackeray was 
forced to dwell between the instincts 
of the living and the loyalties to the 
dead who are not dead. 

That he managed, in view of all 
this, to turn out so much first-rate 
work is one of the creative achieve- 
ments of a 
century. 


wonderfully creative 

My edition of Thackeray's col- 
lected works runs to thirty closely 
printed volumes. From the approxi- 
mate middle of the shelf, I have 
chosen the volume that contains 
Sketches and Travels in London. 

This book takes the form of a 
series of letters of advice written by 
a man of the world to his young and 
still innocent nephew, who has just 
come up to settle in London. The 
author of these letters, we are as- 
sured solemnly by Thackeray, is 
named Brown. The recipient of the 
letters is named Bobby Brown. 

I have wondered if the 
young buck ever realized how for- 
tunate he was. I would give a good 


often 














deal to receive, in my morning mail, 
a letter as entrancing as: 


Mr. BROWN THE ELDER TAKES MR. 


BROWN THE YOUNGER TO A CLUB 

Presuming that my dear Bobby would 
scarcely consider himself to be an ac- 
complished man about town, until he 
had obtained an entrance into a re- 
spectable Club, | am happy to inform 
you that you are this day elected a 
Member of the Polvanthus, having been 
proposed by my friend, Lord Viscount 
Colchicum, and seconded by your affec- 
tionate uncle. 

I have settled with Mr. Stiff, the 
worthy Secretary, the preliminary pecu- 
niary arrangements regarding the en- 
trance fee and the first annual subscrip- 
tion—the ensuing payments I shall 
leave to my worthy nephew. 

You were elected, sir, with but two 
black balls; and every other man who 
was put up for ballot had four, with 
the exception of Tom Harico, who had 
more black beans than white. Do not, 
however, be puffed up by this victory, 
and fancy yourself more popular than 
other men. Indeed I don’t mind telling 
you (but, of course, | do not wish it to 
go any further), that Captain Slyboots 
and I, having suspicions of the Meet- 
ing, popped a couple of adverse balls 
into the other candidates’ boxes; so 
that, at least, you should, in case of 
mishap, not be unaccompanied in ill 
fortune, 

Now, then, that you are a member of 
the Polyanthus, | trust you will com- 
port yourself with propriety in the 
place: and permit me to offer you a few 
hints with regard to your ‘bearing. 

We are not so stiff at the Polvanthus 
as at some clubs I could name—and a 
good deal of decent intimacy takes 
Do not therefore 
enter the Club, as I have seen men do at 
the Chokers (of which IL am also a mem- 


place amongst us 


ber), with your eyes scowling under 
your hat at your neighbor, and with an 





Ha. there is Jau kins o° 


~ he has nailed 


Styles up agamst a pillar 


po li 


expression of countenance which seems 
to say, “Hang your impudence, sir. 
** Banish 
that absurd dignity and swagger, which 
do not at all become your youthful 
countenance, my dear Bob, and let us 
walk up the steps and into the place. 
See, old Noseworthy is in the bow 
window reading the paper—he is al- 
ways in the bow window reading the 
paper. 


How dare you stare at me 






We pass by the worthy porter, and 
alert pages—a fifteen-hundredth part of 
each of whom is henceforth your paid- 
for property—and you see he takes 
down your name as Mr. R. Brown, 
Junior, and will know you and be civil 
to you until death—Ha, there is Jaw- 
kins, as usual; he has nailed poor 
Styles up against a pillar, and is telling 
him what the opinion of the City is 
about George Hudson, Esq., and when 
Sir Robert will take the government. 
How d’you do, Jawkins? Satisfactory 
news from India? Gilbert to be made 
Baron Gilbert of Goojerat? Indeed, 
I don’t introduce you to Jawkins, my 
poor Bob; he will do that for himself, 
and you will have quite enough of him 
before many days are over... . 

This is the newspaper room—enter 
the Porter with the evening papers 
what a rush the men make for them! 
Do you want to see one? Here is the 
Standard—nice article about the Star- 
ling Club——very pleasant, candid, gen- 
tlemanlike notice—Club composed of 
clergymen, atheists, authors, and art- 
ists. Their chief conversation is blas- 
phemy: they have statues of Socrates 
and Mahomet on the centre piece of the 
dinner table, take every opportunity of 
being disrespectful to Moses, and a 
dignified clergyman always proposes 
the Glorious, Pious, and Immortal 
Memory of Confucius. Grace is said 
backwards, and the Catechism treated 
with the most irreverent ribaldry by the 
comic authors and the general com- 
pany.—Are these men to be allowed to 
meet, and their horrid orgies to con- 
tinue?—Have you had enough?—Let 
us go into the other rooms. 

What a calm and pleasant seclusion 
the library presents after the baw! and 
bustle of the newspaper room! There 
is never anybody here. English gentle- 
men get up such a prodigious quantity 
of knowledge in their early life, that 
they leave off reading soon after they 
begin to shave, or never look at any- 
thing but a newspaper. How pleasant 
this room is, isn’t it? With its sober 
draperies, and long calm lines of peace- 
ful volumes. Nothing to interrupt the 
quiet. Only the melody of Horner's 
nose as he lies asleep upon one of the 
sofas. What ts he reading? Hah! Pen- 
dennis, No. 1. Hum, let us pass on 

This neighboring room, which is 
almost as quiet as the library, is the 
card room, you see. There are always 
three or four devotees assembled in it; 
and the lamps are scarcely ever out in 
this Temple of Trumps. 

I admire, as I see them, my dear 
Bobby, grave and silent at these little 
green tables, not moved outwardly by 
grief or pleasure at losing or winning 
but calmly pursuing their game (as tha! 
pursuit is called, which is in fact the 
most elaborate science and study) at 
noonday, entirely absorbed, and philo- 
sophically indifferent to the bustle and 
turmoil of the enormous working 
world without. Disraeli may make his 
best speech ; the Hungarians may march 
into Vienna; the Protectionists come 
in; Louis Philippe be restored; or the 
Thames set on fire; and Colonel Pam 
and Mr 
their table, so engaging is their occupa- 
tion at it. The turning up of an ace is of 
more interest to them than all the 
affairs of all the world besides—and 
they will go on until Death summons 
them, and their last trump is played. . 

I do not say that other folks’ pur- 
suits are much more or less futile; but 


Trumpington will never leave 
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PLAN NOW! 


SABENA Belgian Airlines flies you 
to the heart of Europe in 14 hours 
from New York 


sea voyage to use Up precious 


no prolonged 


days of your all-too-short 
vacation. Go in luxury on a big, 
SABENA DC-6 pressurized 
transatlantic airliner. Experience 
all the niceties of the 
Continental service for which 
SABENA is world-famous. Enjoy 
finest meals, choicest wines 
and liqueurs. Roomy berths 


at slight extra cost. 
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TOURIST SERVICE 
A LA SABENA! 


¥ 
Out-of-the-Ordinary Budget 


TE oa 
Trips in fast, transatlantic ; 


DC-6’s—plus SABENA ; ; re t 
service. Budget-priced meals. ; "nee . i 


You are sure of the best if 
you fly SABENA. Investi- 
gate! 











Round-trip fares reduced 
the end of March...and this is 
Europe's “Thrift Season,” 
prices lower no crowding. 


now lo 
100 


St. Peter's, Rome 
The SABENA System reaches the 71 principal cities of Europe, the Near East and Africa. 


See your Travel Agent. He will help you plan your trip, make all reservations. 
Fell him you want to travel via SABENA in Europe as well as 
Atlantic. Or contact any SABENA office 


SABENA 


ELCIAN IRLINES 


across the 


422 Madison Ave., New York 17 


Chicago ¢ Washington « San Francisco ¢ Los Angel ¢ Detroit « Dallas e¢ Miami 
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FUN AFLOAT! eiitoce 


- West Indiee-Couth America 
aboard EMPRESS OF SCOTLAND © 


CALLING YOU TO sunny St. Thomas, 
tropical Post 









night club shows...gourmet meals 








of Spain, sparkling personalized Canadian Pacific 


Puerto Cabello, 


juaint Curacao, — service 


lively Cristobal, laughing Havana SAILINGS FROM NEW YORK: 

1-day Cruise sul ett ites Kingston January 30: 17 days, $425 up; 

for St. Thomas and Portot Spain.) — february 18: 15 days, $375 up; 
Come! Fun! New-found friends! March 7: 17 days, $425 up 

CRUISE LUXURY in true Empress Rates are not subject to U.S. trans 






style! Two swimming pools...spa portation tax. No passport or visa 


cious UCCKS lafge airy rooms required 







































































“We want to get back 
before we've left 
Maine...” 


Says Mr 




















Daniel Davis of Lexington, Mass., who has been 




















; vacationing with his family in Maine for 12 years. “The | 
children can’t sit still a minute if it isn’t swimming or 
fishing from the dock, it’s a beach picnic. And 




















we all get a big kick out of sailing exploring the 











islands in the bay, having a clam bake on the rocks, and 








watching the lobster boats bring in their catches. 
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fancy a life such as that of the Colonel 
eight or nine hours of sleep, eight of 
trumps, and the rest for business, read- 
ing, exercise, and domestic duty or 
affection (to be sure he’s most likely a 
bachelor, so that the latter offices do 
not occupy him much)—fancy such a 
life, and at its conclusion at the age of 
seventy-five, the worthy gentleman be- 
ing able to say, | have spent twenty-five 
years of my existence turning up trumps 
With Trumpington matters are differ- 
ent. Whist is a profession with him, just 
as much as Law is yours. He makes the 
deepest study of it--he makes every 
he may be fond 
of wine and company, but he eschews 
both, to keep his head cool and play 
his rubber 


sacrifice to his pursuit 


He is a man of good parts, 
and was once well read, as you see by 
his conversation when he ts away from 
the table, but he gives up reading for 
play—and knows that to play well a 
man must play every day. He makes 
three or four hundred a year by his 
Whist, and well he may—with his 
brains, and half his industry, he could 
make a larger income at any other pro- 
fession. 

In a game with these two gentlemen, 
the one who has been steadily seated 
at that card table for a term as long as 
your whole life, the other who is known 
as a consummate practitioner, do you 
think it is likely you will come off a 
winner? The state of your fortune is 
your look-out, not theirs 
there at their posts 


They are 
like knights ready 
to meet all comers. If you choose to 
engage them, sit down. They will, with 
the most perfect probity, calmness, and 
elegance of manner, win and win of you 
until they have every shilling of a for- 
tune, when they will make you a bow, 
and wish you good morning. You may 
go and drown yourself afterwards—it 
Their business ts 
to be present in that room, and to play 
cards with you or anybody. When you 
are done with— Bon jour. My dear 
Colonel, let me 


is not their business 


introduce you to a 
new member, my nephew, Mr. Robert 
Brown 

The other two men at the table are 
the Honorable G. Windgall and Mr 
Chanter: perhaps you have not heard 
that the one made rather a queer settle- 
ment at the last Derby; and the other 
has just issued from one of her Maj- 
esty’s establishments in St 
Fields. 


George's 


bither of these gentlemen ts perfectly 
atlable, 
access--and will cut you for 


good-natured, and easy ol 
halt- 
crowns if you like, or play you at any 
game on the cards. They descend from 
their broughams or from horseback at 
the Club door with the most splendid 
air, and they feast upon the best dishes 
and wines in the place 

But do you think it advisable to play 
cards with them? Which 
games best 
most likely 


know the 
you or they? Which are 
we will not say to play 
foul—but to take certain litthke advan 
tages in the game which their consum- 
mate experience teaches them—-you o1 
they? Finally, is it a matter of perfect 
certainty, if you won, that they would 
pay you? 

Let us leave these gentlemen, my 
dear Bob, and go through the rest of 
the house 


From the library we proceed to the 
carved and gilded drawing room of the 
Club, the damask hangings of which 
are embroidered with our lovely em- 





blem, the Polyanthus, and which is 
fitted with a perfectly unintelligible 
splendor. Sardanapalus, if he had 
pawned one of his kingdoms, could not 
have had such mirrors as one of those 
in which I see my dear Bob admiring the 
tie of his cravat with such compla- 
cency, and I am sure I cannot compre- 
hend why Smith and Brown should 
have their persons reflected in such vast 
sheets of quicksilver; or why, if we 
have a mind to a sixpenny cup of tea 
and muffins, when we come in with 
muddy boots from a dirty walk, those 
refreshments should be served to us as 
we occupy 4 sofa much more splendid 
and far better stuffed, than any Louts 





Though February 
Is Cold... 


... we know Spring is just 
around the March winds. 
It won't be long before the 
trees begin to bud, the 
birds return, and the car 
will again be used for 
week-end roaming. 

The perfect gift—for 
others or yourself —at this 
time of year is HOLIDAY, 
“the magazine that’s go- 
ing places.” Through the 
glorious Spring months, 
into the vacation time of 
Summer, and right up to 
January you'll find HOLI- 
DAY delightful—and help- 
ful. 

It’s easy to order! Just 
send your order and remit- 
tance—only $5 for a full 
year—TODAY to 


HOLIDAY 


Dept. 826, Independence Sq. 
Phila. 5, Penna. 











Quatorze ever sat upon. I want a sofa, 
as | want a friend, upon which | can 
repose familiarly. If you can’t have 
intimate terms and freedom with one 
and the other, they are of no good. A 
full-dress Club is an absurdity —and no 
man ought to come into this room ex- 
cept ina uniform or court suit. | daren't 
put my feet on yonder sofa for fear of 
sullying the damask, or, worse still, for 
fear that 
should pass, and spy out my sacri- 


Hicks the Committee-man 


legious boots on the cushion 
We pass through these double doors, 
and enter 
character 
By the faint and sickly odor pervad- 
ing this apartment, by the opened win- 


rooms of a very different 


dows, by the circular stains upon the 
marble tables, which indicate the pres- 
ence of brandies-and-waters long passed 
into the world of spirits, my dear Bob 
will have no difficulty in recognizing 
the smoking room, where | dare say he 
will pass a good deal of his valuable 
time henceforth 

If | could recommend a sure way of 
advancement and profit to a young 
man about town, it would be, after he 
has come away from a friend’s house 
and dinner, where he has to a surety 
had more than enough of claret and 
good things, when he ought to be going 











to bed at midnight, so that he might 
rise fresh and early for his morning's 
work, to stop, nevertheless, for a 
couple of hours at the Club, and smoke 
in this room and tipple weak brandy- 
and-water 

To drop the satirical vein, my dear 
Bob, | am compelled as a man to say 
my Opinion, that the best thing you can 
do with regard to that smoking room is 
to keep out of it; or at any rate never to 
be seen in the place after midnight... . 
You will waste money and your precious 
hours and health there; and you may fre- 
quent this Polyanthus room for a year, 
and not carry away from the place one 
single idea or story that can do you the 
least good in life. How much you shall 
take away of another sort, I do not 
here set down; but I have before my 
mind’s eye the image of old Silenus, 
with purple face and chalk-stone fingers, 
telling his foul old garrison legends over 
his gin-and-water. . . 

From the Library and Smoking Room 
regions let us descend to the lower 
Here you behold the Coffee 
Room, where the neat little tables are 
already laid out, awaiting the influx of 
diners 

A great advance in civilization was 
made, and the honesty as well as 
economy of young men of the middle 
classes immensely promoted, when the 
ancient tavern system was overthrown, 
and those houses of meeting instituted 
where a man, without sacrificing his 
dignity, could dine for a couple of shil- 
lings. | remember in the days of my 
youth when a very moderate dinner at 
a reputable coffee house cost a man 
half a guinea: when you were obliged 
to order a pint of wine for the good of 
the house; when the waiter got a shilling 
for his attendance; and when young 
gentlemen were no richer than,they are 


floor. 





now, and had to pay thrice as much as 
they at present need to disburse for the 
maintenance of their station 

Then men (who had not the half- 
guinea at command) used to dive into 
dark streets in the vicinage of Soho o1 
Covent Garden, and get a meagre meal 
at shilling taverns—or Tom, the clerk, 
issued out from your Chambers in 
Pump Court and brought back your 
dinner between two plates froma neigh- 
boring ham-and-beef shop. Either re- 
past was strictly honorable, and one 
can find no earthly fault with a poor 
gentleman for eating a poor meal. But 
that solitary meal in Chambers was in- 
deed a dismal refection. . . 

That is why we ought to be thankful 
for Clubs. Here is no skulking to get a 
cheap dinner: no ordering of expensive 
liquors and dishes for the good of the 
house, or cowering sensitiveness as to 
the opinion of the waiter. We advance 
in simplicity and honesty as we ad- 
vance in civilization, and it is my belief 
that we become better bred and less 
artificial, and tell more truth every 
day 

This, you see, is the Club Coffee 


Room. It is three o'clock. Wideawake 
is at breakfast—-Goldsworthy ts order- 
ing his dinner—while Mr. Nudgit, 


whom you see yonder, is making his 
lunch. In those two gentlemen is the 
moral and exemplification of the previ- 
ous litthe remarks which | have been 
making 

You must know, sir, that at the Poly- 
anthus, in common with most Clubs, 
gentlemen are allowed to enjoy, gratis, 
in the Coffee Room, bread, beer, 
sauces, and pickles. 

After four o'clock, if you order your 
dinner, you have to pay sixpence for 
what is the table—-the clean 

Continued on Page 1lo 
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Pretty Summery 
Saigon, Indo-China 81.3 








Buenos Aires . 76.8 
Calcutta . 76.5 
Honolulu 72.6 
Belo Horizonte, 

Brazil 72.1 
Havana -— 70.5 
Miami Beach . 69.4 
Warm 
Brownsville, Tex. . 66.8 
Melbourne . . 65.3 
Winter Haven, Fla. 62.6 
Lakeland, Florida. 62.2 
Kissimmee, Fla. . 61.4 
New Orleans . 60.0 
Los Angeles 58.8 
San Antonio 58.6 
Mexico City 58.3 
San Diego . 57.8 
Palm Springs . 56.8 
Phoenix 55.1 
San Francisco §2.2 
Jerusalem 51.6 
Tucson. 51.6 





FEBRUARY WEATHER 


GOING places this month? Here are last year’s average February 
temperatures for some favorite vacation spots 
will be higher, nighttime averages lower, but the figures below 


are the best quick thumbnail guide 





Daytime averages 

& Cool 
jis ie Athens . 49.5 
mt Las Vegas, Nev 48.4 
bl Paso 47.5 
Rome . 44.2 
Seattle 44.0 
Portland, Ore 42.6 
Washington, D.¢ 41.4 
Vancouver 39.9 
Dublin 39.7 
London 38.9 
Paris 36.7 
Tokyo. 36.7 
New York 36.5 
Brussels 35.4 
Denver. 35.0 
Boston. 32.5 
Chicago 32.3 

Cold 
Boise 30.4 
Zurich. 29.5 
Oslo. Beet 
Toronte . 25.7 
Montreal _» ae 
Mt.Washington,N.H. 7.2 
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Winter geranium field 
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VACATION 


These pictures are just samples of the contrasts and variety 
that make a Southern California vacation such a thrilling 
change for you, such a big experience. 


Devil Postpile 


Ten of the thirteen scenes shown here are actually within a 
half-day’s drive of downtown Los Angeles! 


You can see a lot even in a few days, using public transpor 
tation, But three months wouldn't exhaust the sights, thrills 
and fun waiting for you! 


All four seasons are good vacation times here. Accommoda- 
tions ample; costs well in line. You've dreamed of seeing South 
ern California. Why not take the big vacation this year? 


ALL-YEAR CLUB OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA, LID. This advertisement 
sponsored by the Los Angeles County Board of Supervisors for the 
citizens of Glendale, Hollywood, Inglewood, Long Beach, Los Angeles, 
Pasadena, Pomona, Santa Monica and 182 other communities 





Its all waiting for you in 


SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 


Americas 4-Season Vacationland 
Don't Wait—Come This Year! 
FREE—Special Color Folder on Los Angeles County and all 


Southern California, Complete information; what to see and 
do, where things are, costs, what to bring. Mail coupon today! 
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All-Year Club of Southern California, Dept. 2-A 
629 So. Hill St., Los Angeles 14, California 

Please send me your free color folder, “PLanniwG 
YOUR SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA VACATION" 


Name - - 
a = - 
ee 
State. hiniaminansiiiitiiall 
PLEASE PRINT NAME AND ADURESS 
For vacation advice: All-Year Club Free | 


Visitors’ Bureau, 517 West 6th St., L.A. 
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ON INNKEEPING 
Continued from Page 47 


the 
soup cook stir his broths; these ob- 


cook slice string beans, or 
servations calm you because each 
activity is a necessary and sensible 
thing. 

Above all run an 


inn for the average person, you have 


else, if you 
constant proof that 95 per cent of 
the people in this world are nice. 
That is comforting to know, and 
helps you to sleep at night. 

If, in spite of all that, you still 
can't sleep, you go down and sit in 
the bar or the dining room and lis- 


ten awhile. Those places are always 


dinner and champagne, the honey- 
mooners The 
moon was shining and they decided 
to go for a drive around Candle- 


strolled outdoors. 


wood Lake in their new convertible, 
with the top down. They asked that 
their car be brought to the door 
from the parking lot. They waited 
and waited, becoming noticeably 
nervous, but the car didn’t come. 
This was because Joe, the parking- 
lot attendant, had taken advantage 
of a lull in business to pay a visit to 
his girl, who waited for him regu- 
larly under an old elm tree at the far 
end of a pond behind the Inn. Over 
the pond is a rustic bridge with 
widely spaced planking. Returning 


WINTER SCHEDULE 


Our staff, facilities and service 
remain the same. 
Nothing has been 

reduced except 


rates. 


CHALFONTE ~ HADDON HALL 
on the Boardwalk, Atlantic City, NJ. 


Operated by Leeds & Lippincott Co. for 63 years 
Write for illustrated folder No. 2 





Free 


= | Catalog 


|| Ready February 3 

Fully illustrated, 100 

s . pages, showing spe- 

the bridge to take a pack of ciga- cial fishing tackle, 

‘ y footwear, clothing 

and forty-eight other 

leather and canvas 

specialties of our 
own manufacture. 

L. L. Bean, Inc. 
186 Main St. 

Freeport Maine 
Mirs. Fishing and 

Camping Specialties 


filled with stories; plots unwind be- from his rendezvous, Joe stopped on 


° 
A arline fore you as the characters talk. A 
thousand scenarios come at youina  rettes from the pocket of his jacket, 
Steady stream. lam not givento pro- and as he did so, the honeymooners’ 
found thinking but, occasionally, | keys came out and dropped through 
reflect that the life of an innkeeper a crack into the pond. 


is better than any other. 





At intervals of several years this Unfortunately, the pond is the 


realization bothers me enough so home of a pair of large swans, and 


BY APPOINTMENT 
GIN DISTILLERS 


TAKES SO LITTLE 


that | put my paints away, cover up 


the male is very jealous—he resents 








my typewriter and look for a door 
through which I can step back into 
my old profession, for | come from 
a long line of brewmasters and 
innkeepers. 

Some years ago, together with 
some friends of like persuasion, | 
Man- 


hattan. We bought chairs and tables 


decorated an old house in 
and a stove, we installed a wine cel- 
lar and we called the place “The 
Hapsburg House.” It was an exer- 
cise in transplanting Austrian cook- 
ing, zither music and the candlelit 
Mozart mood of old Vienna to New 
York 


That done, | went back to the 


anyone's going into the water or 
anywhere near his wife. Joe tried to 
wade into the water after the keys, 
but the big bird 
chased him away. 


male furiously 
By this time, word had reached 
the anxious newlyweds that the pre- 
cious keys to their car, the luggage 
and their new home were resting 
on the bottom of the pond. Along 
with some twenty other guests, they 
now stood at the bridge, anxiously 
watching. 
The scene was illuminated by 
the moon, several flashlights «and 


TO LIVE A LOT! 


400 deluxe rooms - superb 
cuisine - great floorshows 
dancing - 18-hole golf - riding 
swimming - fishing - boating 
Health Club... Free brochure! 








GIVE TRAFFIC JAMS THE SLIP 
WITH A HULL AUTO COMPASS 


@ Leave main 


lanterns. The Inn’s gardener, who highways at will, 
without losing bearings on strange 
side roads. A HULL gets you there 


the quickest, surest way. Write for 


easel and the typewriter. Awhile ago feeds the swans and is known to 


BOOTHS 


“ HOUSE 
of 
LORDS” 
The Nherlds Ainest 
DRY GIN 


Imported trom England 


Distilled from 100% Grain Neutral Spirits +86 Pree! 
Imported by 
PARK & TILFORD Distillers Corp., New York 
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| heard the call again and this time I 
acquired a place which is a land- 
mark—an institution and an inn 
American sense. | 
bought the White Turkey Inn, at 


Danbury, Conn. During the time 


in the modern 


that | owned it, it provided me with 
much entertainment. For example: 
there was a quaint, three-room build- 
ing called The Honeymoon Cottage. 
Located a few hundred feet from the 
Inn itself, the Cottage was seldom 
unoccupied and it was always a 
Take the 
modest little story that was enacted 
there on the fifth of that May. 


source of entertainment. 


The newlyweds arrived. They had 
a new car, new luggage, and they 
themselves were all newly decked 
out. Hand in hand they walked into 
the dining room, and with their din- 
ner they ordered a bottle of cham- 
pagne. (It is normally not good form 
to have the cork popped, but at an 
inn like the White Turkey, it must 
be popped; the louder the report, 
the happier the guest.) After their 


HOLIDAY 


them, was holding the enraged male 
bird, while Joe, who had donned 
swimming trunks, raked the bottom 
of the pond. After half an hour the 
keys were retrieved, a shout went up 
from the crowd on the shore, the 
young couple beamed, and every- 
body was happy. 

The honeymooners will never for- 
get the incident. It will be told over 
and over again to their children, who 
will possibly one day stand on the 
rustic bridge and be shown the scene 
of the story of the lost keys. 
small trou- 
bles with happy endings 


Episodes of this kind 
are one 
part of the repertory; there is also 
another part, less amusing. 

As the lion cage ts the place to 
keep out of at the circus, so the 
kitchen of an inn is a place to avoid 
during busy hours; it is a place of 
tension, very much like a theater be- 
fore the curtain goes up; often a 
quarrel in the kitchen will spill over 
into the dining room. 

Here is a story of one July Fourth. 
People are running about, there’s 
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OLD TOWN CANOES 


I — 


GLIDE TO THE HAUNTS 
OF THE BIG ONES 


¢ Smoothly and quietly you reach the 
best spots when your canoe is an 
easily handled Old Town. Strong yet 
light, Old built to give 
years and years of pleasurable, reliable 
service. Every canoe is backed by half 
a century of skilled experience in 
building water-wise craft. 

FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 


paddling, for sailing, for outhoards. Also sail- 
beats, outheard beats, dinghies, rowboats. 


Towns are 


Old Town Canoe Co., 972 Middle St., Old Town, Maine 
PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOC 


Name 


Address 


State __ — ol 








trouble in the kitchen. The heat near 
the oven is 125~. There has been a 
rush business all day, tempers are 
frayed, and over some misunder- 
standing a fight has started between 
the little sauce cook and the big 
roast cook. 

At the end of a battery of ovens 
stands an immense stock pot in 
which the carcasses of turkeys and 
chickens simmer. It isa pot much like 
the ones in which missionaries are 
cooked in the pages of humorous 
magazines. The big cook has picked 
up the little one and is about to de- 
posit him in the stock pot. But on 
the way there the little cook has 
grabbed a carving fork from a rack 
near the ceiling, and stabs the big 
cook through the hand. Terrorized 
waitresses scream and somebody 
wants to call the police and an am- 
bulance, neither of which is needed 
because, in the nick of time, a for- 
midable waitress named Lola, a 
woman who could put a strait jacket 
on Joe Louis, enters the kitchen roll- 
ing back her sleeves. She separates 
the battling cooks. The iodine bottle 
and a roll of bandage do the rest and 
the crisis is over, except that in the 
people complain 
that they have to wait for their din- 
ner, since half a dozen lobsters, a 
steak and two orders of lamb chops 


dining room some 


lobby and observed the following 
scene with astonishment: 

A man came in with his wife and 
two children. The man deposited 
his hat in the coat room, and while 
his wife took the children to the 
washroom, he first cautiously sur- 
veyed and then admired the quaint 
interior. His family returned; they 
were ready to eat, and the man re- 
spectfully approached the hostess 
who was standing in the lobby. (She 
is called the Outer Hostess. Another, 
at the door of the dining room, is 
the Inner Hostess. A third, who 
functions inside the dining room, is 
the Executive Hostess.) The action 
begins: 

Man: A table for four, please. 

Outer Hostess (sternly): Have you 
a reservation? 

Man (guiltily putting both hands 
on his chest): No. Should 1? 

Outer Hostess: 
should. 

Man (apologetic): Well, | didn't 
know about that. | didn’t think 
about it. Do you think we can get 
something to eat? 

Outer Hostess: Well, V'll see. Wait 
here, please. 

The Outer Hostess went to the 
door of the dining room and con- 
ferred with the Inner Hostess who, 
in turn, entered the room and con- 


Yes, you certainly 





THE ROAST COOK was about to throw the sauce cook into the stock pot 


when, fortunately, a formidable 


have been carbonized during the 
fracas. The hostess explains to them 
that the food will be along in a little 
while—*‘a slight delay.” Afterward 
the cooks make up over a drink. 
When I took over the White Tur- 


key, | marveled at the meekness of 


the clientele. They would arrive like 
children going to school, sit where 
they were told, dutifully admire the 
flowers on the table, eat in orderly 
manner, and leave quietly. On my 
first day at the Inn I stood in the 





waitress named Lola broke up the fight 


ferred with the Executive Hostess. 
The Inner Hostess returned to the 
door, nodded briefly to the O.H., 
who came back and told the man he 
was lucky—there was a free table. 
The four people were passed on to 
the Inner Hostess. As they ap- 
proached the door, the Inner Host- 
“Four without,” 
meaning, four without a reservation. 
The poor man, feeling as if he 
wasn't quite in order, was then 
taken in tow by the Executive Host- 


ess announced, 


HOLIDAY / FEBRUARY 


ess and at last the family arrived at 
a table. 

The “four without” routine im- 
mediately was abolished, as well as 
the hostesses’ special titles, and the 
ladies were reminded that we were 
running an inn, not a battleship. 


The plain American is so indoc- 
trinated with respect for hostesses 
that he obeys their direction blindly 
and smiles gratefully while he is 
shunted about. He would never 
dream of arguing with a hostess. In 
a season of feeding thousands of 
people at the Inn, there has never 
been any revolt on the part of the 
customer. “Yes, ma’am,” is what he 
always says. 

In the department of human rela- 
tions it cannot be expected that a 
restaurant hostess greet each guest 
as if he were a long-lost brother or 
father returning from the wars. A 
certain degree of civility, however, 
is possible, and the first step in 
reaching it is to get hostesses to for- 
get that they are “ladies,” and re- 
duce them in rank to merely nice 
women; to flesh-and-blood women 
rather than the mechanized recep- 
tionists most of them are. 

The innkeeper’s clientele is more 
docile than that of the restaurateur 
who runs an elite place. In the fash- 
ionable restaurants of large cities 
the guest is at times difficult—he 
glares, shouts and complains. It 
takes a man of experience and tre- 
mendous stature to cope with a 
temperamental public. 

The most strenuous customer- 
versus-proprietor battles occur in 
the smart restaurants of Paris and 
New York. This kind of restaurant, 
as a rule, is small It is benefited by 
a certain type of guest and injured 
by another, and the latter must be 
discouraged from coming. In a man 
confronted daily with the task of 
separating the wanted from the un- 
wanted, a degree of arrogance is 
indispensable. 

An ideal man in this respect is 
Monsieur Soulé, proprietor of the 
superb New York restaurant, Le 
Pavillon. 

He is a museum piece, the com- 
posite of all the best proprietors 
and high priests of the table | have 
ever seen. On the right people Mon- 
sieur Soulé bestows a silent smile, 
reassuring and unchanging. 

Soule himself seems to be stuffed 
with the goodies of kitchen and cel- 
lar, and on a good day when all goes 
well, his face, round as the sun, 
shines as if the pastry cook had just 
passed his butter brush over it. He 
is perpetually examining every cor- 
ner of his restaurant. He is a rotund 
but solid man, and he has a ballet 
dancer’s agility; even when standing 
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still, he seems to spin, aware of 
everything that is happening on all 
sides. His sauces—and they are the 
first concern of the restaurateur 
are perfection. It is a pleasure to 
watch Soule stir the contents of his 
great pots; or to fish for lobster 
claws and mushrooms in wine sauces. 
But the rarest experience comes 
when, if you are lucky enough to be 
seated near the door, you can watch 
him throw somebody out of his dis- 
tinguished establishment. | had that 
privilege recently. 

A ponderous matron and steady 
restaurant-goer, whose big hats and 
Hattie Carnegie prints are part of 
the décor of many New York places, 
stood waiting at the door. She had 
the face of an angry mandrill and the 
complexion and voice of the late 
W. C. Fields. With her eyes snap- 
ping, she hissed at Monsieur Soule, 
“Listen, I'm not in the habit 
That’s as far as she got. Glaring 
back at her, Soulé said, “*Madame, 
this street is crowded with restau- 
rants, most of them empty and in 
need of clientele. Good day, Ma- 
dame.” He waved her to the door, 
did one of his fast turns, and in that 
split second changed his expression 
and smiled his respects at an es- 
teemed patron, M. Charles Boyer, 
who in turn complimented him with 
an actor's appreciation on the good 
performance he had given. Mon- 
sieur Soulé bowed gratefully and 
moved on to the carving table, 
where he devoted himself to slicing a 
rack of lamb. 

The problem of seating people 
properly in a restaurant in the city 
is a bigger headache to the manage- 
ment than running the kitchen and 
wine cellar combined. Because of 
crowded interiors and the problems 
of architecture, most restaurants 
have their “good” and “bad” loca- 
tions—a situation that could be 
avoided only by the installation of a 
revolving floor, on which each table 
in turn would be “good” and “bad.” 


As it is, there is much heartbreak 
and frustration attached to where 
one is seated—it has even led to di- 
vorce. A lady who came regularly to 
one of the fashionable restaurants 
was always kept waiting and always 
badly seated—when with her hus- 
band. One day she went to the place 
with another man and immediately 
was placed at the best table. The 
consequences were awful for every- 
body concerned. 

Most people console themselves 
with the mere fact they are allowed 
to enter these hallowed premises. 

“All | have to do,” said the pro- 
prietor of a restaurant in this cate- 
gory, “is stand at the door, wave the 
menu and say—‘Sorry, no tables.’ 
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I have trouble seating my friends 
and the old customers.” Anybody 
who regularly gets into the three or 
four “first” restaurants is, in the 
eyes of New Yorkers, definitely a 
person. (“Definitely” is a wonderful 
Hollywood word used to describe a 
tree, an animal, a story or a person 
that is fully developed and guaran- 
teed to exist.) 


An inn is not bothered by such 
problems. It has no “bad” tables 
for the simple reason that the clien- 
tele is indifferent to where it sits. 
The people come to eat rather than 
to see or be seen. 

An inn, properly run, brings you 
a good profit, and it is also well 
known that good innkeepers, cooks 
and maitres d’hétel are among the 
fortunate few who survive political 
disaster. They maintain themselves 
through revolutions, counter-revo- 
lutions and financial panics. The 
new masters, the new rich, no mat- 
ter what their political philosophy, 
head immediately for the best pots 
and pans and the vintage wines— 
and in the office, the kitchen and the 
cellar, they insist on leaving every- 
thing as it was. 

A good example in point is the 
career of Herr Walterspiel, a Mu- 
nich gastronome and innkeeper who 
owned a faultless restaurant in the 
elegant Hotel Zu den Vier Jahreszei- 
ten, which means “To the Four Sea- 
sons.’ Herr Walterspiel had no 
prices on his menu, charging ‘nstead 
what he thought you could pay; a 
dinner for four with good wine could 
come to $100 before the war. At the 
beginning of the Nazi regime, Herr 
Walterspiel was appointed to take 
over the Fiihrer’s commissary prob- 
lems at Berchtesgaden; he also flew 
frequently to Berlin with his kitchen 
brigade to arrange feasts for Goering 
& Company and to supervise state 
dinners. | was in Munich a few 
months after the end of hostilities, 
and | asked a friend about black- 
market restaurants. “They are all 
terrible,” my friend said. “But don’t 
worry. I'll take you to the American 
officers’ mess. You've never eaten 
better. Herr Walterspiel is in charge.” 

There is a lot of talk about the 
gourmet these days, and about the 
rules and the art of eating—in fact, 
several magazines are devoted to 
this subject. Any restaurant that 
would try to satisfy the true gourmet 
would be bankrupt in a matter of 
weeks. The popular concept of the 
gourmet is that of a seal-like, happy 
creature of Gargantuan appetite, 
who sticks a napkin inside his collar, 
dunks bread into the sauces and 
throws on the floor plates that are 
not properly heated. His nourish- 
ment is catalogued as caviar, pdaté de 





foie gras, truffles, pheasant and 
crépes Suzette. He drinks only the 
proper wine, but on closing his eyes 
and rinsing it in and out through his 
teeth he is able to tell you not only 
the age of the wine but ajso the num- 
ber on the barrel in which it has been 
aged. He is thought of as a middle- 
aged man (never a woman), portly 
and jolly, given to reciting toasts 
that are spiked with French terms. 
His extravagant dinners take on the 
aspect of an eating contest rather 
than a good meal. 

Actually, the true gourmet, like 
the true artist, is one of the unhap- 
piest creatures existent. His trouble 
comes from so seldom finding what 
he constantly seeks: perfection. 


OUR THREE HOSTESSES—outer, inner and executive 
to clients | had to remind them they were running an inn, not a battleship 


To be a gourmet you must start 
early, as you must begin riding early 
to be a good horseman. You must 
live in France; your father must 
have been a gourmet. Nothing in 
life must interest you but your stom- 
ach. With hands trembling, you 
must approach the meal about which 
you have worried all day, and risk 
dying of a stroke if it isn’t perfect. 

The last time I was at the Ritz 
in Paris I noticed a novice waiter, 
called a piccolo, standing in the din- 
ing room. He was about fourteen 
years old, with a student’s pale 
face. Every so often he hid be- 
hind a marble column while he 
popped into his mouth, one by one, 
strawberries that he had swiped 
from the breakfast buffet. The cap- 
tain on duty surprised him in the 
act and pulled him into the room, 
holding him gingerly by one ear. 
There in front of the buffet he de- 
livered a long lecture, the gist of 
which was that the good things dis- 
played there were only for the dis- 
tinguished guests of the house. The 
captain, seeing that I had observed 





the scene, came to the table. “Very 
good boy, otherwise,” he said. “He 
will be all right once he gets the hang 
of things.” The boy, he explained, 
was the son of the owner of a tavern 
in Rouen; this man had a brother 
who was a maitre d’hotel at the Tour 
d’Argent, the famous Paris restau- 
rant. When the boy was born, his 
father had written his brother to re- 
serve for the boy a place as an ap- 
prentice, and because Monsieur the 
Maitre d’ Hotel of the Tour d’Argent 
was a great friend of Monsieur the 
Maitre d’Hotel of the Ritz, the for- 
tunate connection had been made, 
and the boy was thus in line for a 
fine career—afier several years’ ap- 
prenticeship. His counterpart below 





were So awesome 


stairs, the one who becomes an ap- 
prentice in the kitchen, starts with 
peeling potatoes and scrubbing. In 
this climate the gourmet can survive. 
The climate of democracy is fatal to 
him. 

At one time the gourmet had a 
chance in America. A horde of Euro- 
pean chefs, maitres d’hétel, manag- 
ers, waiters and cooks came to 
America. 

Walking off the boats, they went 
straight to the newly erected large 
hotels, some of which, for several 
years, matched the standards of 
the European hotel de grand luxe. 

One of the greatest hotels and 
restaurants of that time was the old 
Knickerbocker, owned and man- 
aged by a man named Regan, who 
walked through his hotel with two 
detectives because he was afraid that 
some foreign waiter might knife him. 
A complaint from a customer, in 
these days, was followed by imme- 
diaie discharge. 

When employees of the old Wal- 
dorf reported sick, they actually had 
to be in bed, for it was Mr. Boldt’s 
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habit to send detectives to their homes 
to check up 

As for hiring new help—that was no 
problem for management; outside the 
doors of every New York employment 
office were long lines of job seekers, 
each with a dossier of references from 
the best European houses 

As immigration became restricted, 
trained hotel personnel became fewer 
Now virtually all of the old-timers have 
disappeared. Replacing them, par- 
ticularly those employed in the kitchen, 
is One of the great problems of hotel 
keeping, for Americans don’t like to 
be cooks 

Hotel managers tell you Americans 
They say they lack 
By the 


American 


make poor cooks 


the—“I don’t know what.” 
same rule it 1s said that no 
makes a good musician or painter, 
but he does— once he is interested. 
The fault 1s that no one has taken 
the trouble to make the profession of 
Amer- 


to inform them that being a 


cooking attractive to young 
mans 
good chef is one of the most satisfying, 
and 


honored remunerative callings 


Another deterrent, perhaps, is the 


costume. The chef's traditional white 
hat, jacket and apron probably seem 
like stulf to the 


kitchen candidate 


SISSY prospective 
America is a land of healthy appe- 


tites. It is net in the American char- 


acter to live in order to eat. Rather, the 


reverse is true. Many try, but just 
don’t make good 
gigolos, neither do they make good 


gourmets 


as Americans 


The desperate rituals of the various 
food fraternities and gourmet clubs 
are as authentic as the war dances In- 
dians stage for tourists at Western rail- 
road depots. The food served at the 
dinners of the societies is relatively 
The trouble 
with these affairs is not so much the 


good, as banquets go 


cooking as the commercial note that is 
injected throughout the meal. You are 
accosted by salesmen for newly in- 
vented salad dressings, deep-frying 

These fel- 


lows are followed by liquor and cham- 


fats or starchless spaghetti 


pagne salesmen who creep around the 
table taking orders 

Such get-togethers fail to do any- 
thing for the cause, mainly because no 
good chef can prepare a truly superb 
meal for more than a dozen people 

Occasionally | am looked upon as 
a gourmet and when | go out with 
friends, they say: “Oh, let him order 
he knows everything about food and 
wine.” 

Having been born in Europe and 
lived in hotels most of my life, I do 
know how to read a menu, and can 
usually tell a poor restaurant, by in- 
stinct. As for being a gourmet, I dis- 


qualify in every respect. I eat too much, 
drink too much and love company at 
the table. I use the menu without atten- 
tion to rules. The geography of my 
stomach is antigourmet in the extreme. 
For example, | long for a small shack 
along the Danube, at the side of the 
old stone bridge in Regensburg, Ba- 


varia. There, over an open fire, in a 


/t3 time to roll up your sheeve 


kitchen two hundred years old and by a 
secret recipe kept in the family, sau- 
sages the size of a small finger are 
broiled. 

They are served on a bed of sauer- 
kraut, with the same brown beer my 
grandfather brewed. On a good day, I 
can eat a dozen of these for my second 
breakfast, around ten in the morning, 
and drink two quarts of that beer. 

I remember with old 
fisherman in Miami on whose boat | 


sadness an 


worked long ago. There was a shack 
there, also on a pier, where we sold the 
fish. But we always kept one for our- 
selves, which we cooked in the shack. 
No fish has ever been better. 

In the whole world there are no bet- 
ter lobsters than those that come from 
Maine. There are no better steaks any- 
where than in America. | often go to 
the sea-food bar on the lower level of 
the Grand Central Station in New 
York to eat a clam pan roast. For 
Italian food I like Angelo’s in Mul- 
berry Street, or Tony’s San Marino in 
East 53rd Street; for fish, Sweet’s 
Restaurant near the fish market in 
downtown New York. The best Ger- 
man food is served by Luchow’s, 
whose proprietor tries to keep the 
specialties of the house as authen- 
tically indigestible as they must be. The 
sauerbraten and potato pancakes there 
are superb, the red cabbage and lentil 
soup expertly cooked. Geese, venison, 
and Hasenpfeffer are done as if Herr 
Walterspiel himself were at the oven, 
and you leave satisfied. If a prize were 
given for the treatment of beer, then it 
would go to this place. The pipes are 
kept clean, it’s not too cold and there 
is enough of it drawn so that it is al- 
ways fresh. 

There is in New York a restaurant 
for every appetite, from Armenian to 
Yugoslavian; there are innumerable 
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eating places, from the most elegant, 
like the Pavillon, to the vitamin- 
and-health-food palaces. The clients 
of the latter I have observed to be the 
most haggard lot of turtle-necked, 
joyless people in the world. 

The main reasons why many a 
good man gets out of innkeeping 
are rising costs and labor troubles. 
The pendulum has swung the other 
way now—and occasionally there 
are abuses by the help, instead of 
the employer. Here is an example. 

In one of New York’s top res- 
taurants, a man gave a dinner for 
two dozen people. When it was over, 
he paid his check and tipped those 
who had served him, including the 
wine waiter, to whom he handed a 
ten-dollar bill. The wine waiter put 
it in his pocket. The man asked: 
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“Don’t 
least?” 

“Why should I thank you? I 
serve you—-you pay me. Besides, 
it’s not more than what you ought 
to pay me fifteen 
cent.” 


you say ‘thank you’ at 


anyway per 

The man called the proprietor, 
who said that he was sorry, but 
there was nothing he could do—it 
happened again and again. “I have 
written to the they won't 
allow me to discharge him.” 

Aside from such incidents, much 
of the pleasure has gone out of inn- 
keeping. The once-comfortable busi- 
has been invaded by brash 
operators, free of all scruples, apply- 
ing assembly-line methods to bed 
and table. They attempt to make 
amends by decoration, they paint 
false fronts on their places and pick 
names that promise repose or start 
the gastric juices flowing as you roll 
along the highway. 

Unfortunately, the worst of them 
succeed. Having come from other 
businesses, they are unimpeded by 
tradition. They cut costs, use a sub- 
stitute for butter or, perhaps, make 
hollandaise that lasts for 


union 


ness 


Sauce 


weeks and has the texture of cus- 
tard. Their kitchen mechanics de- 
vise tricks, such as the one to make 
hamburgers juicy, 
and direct. 

You soak the meat in ice water 
just before you throw it on the 
broiler or, rather, on that hot plate 
that serves in hurried cooking. It is 
remarkable that these mess halls 
have developed a clientele which 
recommends the places. 


which is simple 


I have observed one such enter- 
prise run by a husband and wife 
The husband had a chain of minia- 
ture golf courses before he found 
himself in his true niche. Madame 
blossomed out as an interior decora- 
tor. She created the mood of what 
we shall call “Ye olde Schnitzel- 
bank.” 

The first of their restaurants was 
bathed in Gemiitlichkeit. The girls 
who served at table were dressed in 
a kind of New England dirndl, with 
fluffy white caps. Either Ma or Pa 
Schnitzelbank, personally, looked 
after every patron; the establish- 
ment hummed with charm and 
business, the world beat a path to 
the nostalgic mousetrap. In a short 
time, there were several Schnitzel- 
banks in New York and then they 
sprouted all over America. 

Once I met Mr. Schnitzelbank be- 
tween openings, and he said to me, 
“My friend’—a 
that has always aroused my sus- 
picion—*my friend,” he said, tak- 
ing me by the arm, “I want you to 
give me some advice.’ 


form of address 


We stepped into his car and drove 
to the nearest Schnitzelbank, where 
we were greeted by the assembled 
staff and wrapped in hospitality. 
“My friend,” said the owner, “I’m 
trying out something new, I’m add- 
ing wines to the menu. I want your 
advice. | want to do this right, you 
know, in the proper Schnitzelbank 
spirit. | have bought some wines, 
and since you were born in Europe 
and must know all about wines and 
wine cellars, | want to ask you some- 
thing. Tell me, 
tles down, 


do you lay the bot- 
or stand them up?” 
With this he handed me his typed 
wine list, which I read. “What's the 
proper way—what do you do with 
these wines?” 
I said to him, 


he asked again, and 
matter 
what you do with them as long as 
you don’t drink them.” 

The rule about storing wine is 
simple. Wine bottles you lay down 
so that the liquid is up against the 


“It doesn't 


cork. Alcohols and brandies, on the 
other hand, you stand up, so that 
the alcohol does not touch the cork. 
People have 
about wines 


another misconception 
; they think that medi- 


Continued on Page 89 
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ing . . . golf, tennis, shuffleboard, 
lawn bowling, boating and other 
outdoor sports . 
special events for winter visitors. 
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TOURS * CRUISES 


For the Time of Your Life— 


A FREIGHTER CRUISE! 


Plan your trip with the new 
1953 Spring & Summer Edition 


FORD'S OFFICIAL 


Freighter Travel 
GUIDE 






al 


Od 


ley 


This fascinating 96-page illustrated book tells all 
about travel by today’s modern cargo:passenger liners, It 
describes hundreds of lower cost cruises to the Caribbean, 
South America, Europe, the Orient, almost everywhere. It 
lists passenger-carrying freighter sailings from U.S. Ports, 
tells where the vessels go, how frequently they sail, how 
long the voyage tckes, describes passenger accommoda 
tions, shows cost for one-woy and round trip fares, ad 
dresses of steamship mpanies, etc. It contains the essen 


tiol informat: 


on for everyone who plans to travel, and is 


entertaining reading for arm-chair travelers 


For your copy, mail 82 with name and 
address. Money back if not satistied 


= KENNETH FORD 


P. O. Box 12426, Los Angeles 64, Cal. 
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EUROPE: Unique first class spring tours. 
Low cost summer tours designed for young- 
er people * MEXICO: Summer session* « 
JAPAN: Study Cruise Tour* via A. P. L. « 


























EUROPE: Music festival - 
tour* + SO. AMER.: Study | yuan vertigy 
Cruise Tour* via Moore- 

McCormack Lines + ALAS- waa 
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2123 Addison St. + Berkeley 4, Calif. 
ude Write or See Your Travel Agent 




















CRUISES 
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A novel bolidas 
afloat into the 
tropical Everglades country 
One week cruises—December 22 thru April—$86 


For illustrated booklet, write to 
Capt. Jim Nisbet, Dept. H, P.0. Bor 1628, FL. Myers, Fla 
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TRAVEL SERVICES 


STOP SAYING 
THAT TRAVEL IS 
TOO EXPENSIVE 


Passenger-carrying 
freighters are the secret 
of low cost travel 


V fort re tl 1 «pend at ' t, you n 
tak me t tobe fo tt m t ' 1 Buen 
Air Or through the ¢ it ther k or Cal 
fornia. Or to the Weet Ind r alo ! %¢ re 
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where ar witl r meat 
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Depending upon how fast you want t o, a rownd the 
world crus an be yours for ae little a $50 $3 OO uw month 
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England, Kranece, the Mediterranean, t or three week 
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bring 1) this priceless report 


LANDS IN THE SUN. Where to stay a while 

even retire—in the West Indies, Mexico 
Guatemala, and other tands to the south 
where the dollar huss so much more 


A big $1 wortl ml for 
Simply tear out ane & frie ant mail 
$1 bill te THARIAN Pt AY 1 ATIONS 120P ARKW AY, 
GREENLAWN, NEW YORK 
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exclusive specialists 
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itineraries featuring 
Paris. Weekly sailings Morch thru Septem 
ber in QUEEN MARY and QUEEN ELIZABETH 
SELECT TOURS, Tourist Class only $1295 up 
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You can take MORE CLOTHES 7n LESS LUGGAGE 


Like the S.S. United States... Samsonite Luggage is designed to carry more in less space! — 


@ As modern as America’s new Queen 
of the Seas beautifully streamlined 
outside and in...Samsonite Luggage ts 
designed for more efficient travel 

Phe exclusive “strong-enough-to 
tand-on” construction adds extra dura 
bility while providing more spacious 
interiors. Cleverly designed interiors let 


you carry more clothes... wrinkle-free 


The smart better-than-leather finish 
can't be hurt by roughest handling. It 
wipes clean with a damp cloth—and 
keeps its “brand new” look for years. 

Add the luxurious linings, the con- 
venient tapered shapes, the easy-to- 
carry handles and the wide range of rich 
colors...and it’s easy to see why 


Samsonite is America’s favorite luggage. 


—— 
a 


LUGGAGE SHOWN IN SADDLE TAN 

Left to ng 

Train Case (open $17.50 

Ladies’ Wardrobe 25.00 

Ladies’ O'Nite (Convertible 
22.50 


Men's Quick-Tripper 19.50 


Men's Two-Suiter . $25.00° 


NG tare 


Samsonite 
Lig Je 
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Continued from Page 87 

ocre wine improves with aging, and 
they buy a lot of bad wine and lay it 
away. It doesn’t improve any more 
than a piece of false jewelry becomes 
real if you locked it into Cartier’s 
safe for years. 

As I have said, I know little about 
wines. | know merely what wine I 
like, and my favorite is Burgundy. 
1 will herewith translate freely from 
the French what | found written on 


the inside cover of the wine card of 


a good Paris restaurant, where they 
still cook with butter, where you can 
safely leave the chaice of the bottle 
to the sommellier. 


“Lay the bottles gently in a 
wicker cradle. Except for special 
reasons you will commit a heresy in 
decanting them. Withdraw the cork 
without moving the bottle, allow to 
reach room temperature before serv- 
ing and pour without shaking the 
wine. It is in a large glass that you 
should taste the marvels of the 
Cote d'Or, for Burgundy is inhaled 
with as much joy as it is drunk. 

“Take with oysters and fish the 


delicious wines of Chablis and of 


Meursault: with poultry and meats, 
Santenay, Monthelie, Savigny and 
Aloxe. Nothing brings out the 
sharp or delicate flavors of venison 
like Beaune or the Nuits. There is 
no better match than that of truffle 


and a throatful of Pommard, of 


Aloxe-Corton, or of Nuits-Saint- 
Georges. 

“Only pastries and fruits do not 
harmonize with great wines. 

“Brie, and better still, Camembert, 
give splendor even to the richest 
wines; Gorgonzola also does mar- 
vels. Slivers of Gruyére are pleasing 
to Pommard and to Chambolle. 
Rich Roquefort has no equa); its 
slightly peppered mouldiness warms 
up the wine, provokes its essence, 
awakens its drowsy spirits. 

“The wine chosen, examine it. 
You will see it with a beautiful ruby 
tint shaded with garnet, glistening 
like velvet and silk. Then inhale at 
length its bouquet, afterwards drink 
in small mouthfuls that you will 
make slowly slide against the palate. 
You will feel a charm, such that it 
will be impossible for you to discern 


which of your organs of taste, of 


smell or of sight is the most agree- 
ably impressed. It is the moment 
when all your sensations will say 
to you that: 

“Burgundy is the most beautiful 
praise (or commendation) of God.’” 


Pa Schnitzelbank has unbounded 
faith in me. Just as | was about to 
end this article he supplied me with 
additional material. The phone rang 
again and it was he. 


“My friend,” he said, “I want 
you to come and to attend our latest 
operation, something new has been 
added—well, been 
with the idea a long time—the idea 
of opening a Gourmet Shoppe. Well, 
it’s done, and we want you to come.” 

In the next mail I received a beau- 
tifully illustrated invitation—the 
Cadillac of all invitations—made of 
chromium, and with edible letters 
and artfully twisted cheese sticks 
that spelled: YE OLDE SCHNIT- 
ZELBANK GOURMET SHOPPE. 
I ate the invitation and presented 
myself on opening day. The door to 
the new establishment, which was 
the maximum in quaintness, opens 
to the tinkle of a glockenspiel. 

The dressed in the 
livery of the house of Schnitzelbank, 
floated in the exciting vapors of 
cheeses, marinated herrings ‘and 
rum cake. They danced forward in 
their New England dirndls and pre- 
sented the guests with little snacks 
and tasties. Assembled for this cele- 
bration, | counted at least a dozen 
of the cardinals of the innermost 
Gourmet Sanctums, all of them 
salivating, tasting and munching 
the latest Schlemmerschnitten. Ma 
Schnitzelbank was surrounded by 
hons vivants. She was fatigued, yet 
she managed with much effort to 
give me the Schnitzelbank smile of 
welcome. Then I received the smile 
of Pa Schnitzelbank, whose face was 
at half-mast also, and Ma said, “Pa 
doesn’t feel at all himself.” They 
both looked at me, and Pa took my 
arm and said, “My friend, you know 
everything about traveling. Can 
you give us some advice?” He held 
his stomach with both hands and his 
face looked like soaked cod. His 
tongue lay green and heavy in his 
open mouth. Ma matched the por- 
trait of his misery. ““We want to take 
a cure,” said Pa. “We have to get 
away from all this. Something’s the 
matter with me, my stomach.” Ma 
Schnitzelbank said, “He’s lost his 
appetite. What's the best place to 
go—you know a good onlace in 
Europe?” 


we've toying 


hostesses, 


I sentenced them to six months in 
a restful place called Hungerburg, to 
a gabled institution hidden in the 
dark pines of the Black Forest. It 
was run with old-world charm and 
penury, a European Schnitzelbank 
operation and something new for Pa 
and Ma to contemplate—the besi 
of all operations. It was a sanitarium 
where everybody is kept on a thin 
subsistence diet and charged for it 
as if they were on champagne and 
caviar. As a bon-voyage present, | 
sent them: a book called Look 
Younger, Live Longer. 


THE END 
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MAKE YOUR NEXT BOTTLE 


TAYLOR’S PORT 


AND TASTE THE DIFFERENCE 
IT’S 











“Any port’ will never do—once you have tasted the 
hearty flavor of Taylor’s New York State Port! Rich, 
and ruby red—this proud port is perfect with desserts, 
after food—proper anytime. Try Taylor's Port—or - \] 
Taylor's Tawny Port—next time you want a fine, all- 

purpose wine... 






WHAT TO GIVE? 
Taylor's Port, available in a 
smart gift carton where legal), 
< makes a gift that everyone will 
appreciate ! 


stb er 


The Taylor Wine Company 
Vineyardists and Producers 
New York 


TAYLOR'S 


NEW YORK STATE 


y a, SO 


From the famous cellars at Hammondsport, New York 


Hammondsport, 
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COLORADO CLIMATE... 
THE MAGIC INGREDIENT 


- 
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SNOW ACTION: Steered by Leon Goodman, 
an instructor, young Number 27 faces down 
hill, all set to take off in the annual kids’ race 
an adult guest sits tucked in a rented dogsled, 
ready to go mushing @ fa North Country over 
nearby trails; Frances Dorsey, U. S. figure 


kating star due to compete in Switzerland this 


month, limbers up with a graceful ballet jump 


on the all-year ice rink; and a party of vaca- 
tioners, snapped through the icicles barring 2 
window at Challenger Inn, settles back with 
cheerful atavism to enjoy a sleigh ride through 


Sun Valley's setting of old-fashioned winter 

















village in 


the Sawtooth Mountains. 


VALLEY 


Want a healthy tan in midwinter? You can get 


it either skiing or swimming at 


Idaho's mile-high resort in the mountains 


DUSK is a magic time at Sun Valley. The skiers are down from the slopes, 
the chair lifts stretch motionless against the pink-and-purple snow. In their 
bright red coats, men of the Ski Patrol shove off down each of the thirty- 
odd runs, making the day’s last descent. And in the shadowed village on the 
valley floor, lights snap on and evening begins 

It is an amazingly full evening, considering that only seventeen years ago 
Sun Valley was raw wilderness, a remote wild hollow 6000 feet up in Idaho's 
Sawtooth Mountains. Then the Union Pacific Railroad took it over, armed 
with fat resources and plans for a year-round glamour resort. Now the Valley 
draws five or six hundred snow lovers each winter week, and when their 
day’s exertions in the open are done, they head back to the luxury-trimmed 
Lodge or to plain, tidy chalets, or to in-between comfort at Challenger Inn 
They dine solidly, either buffet style at the Inn or with waiters at their elbows 
in the Lodge. Then they can take in a new movie, go bowling or dancing, 
taper off with a nightcap at one of the bars Ah, wilderness! 

Any Sun Valley evening, of course, is a prelude to tomorrow’s holiday in 
the snow, which falls deep and powdery from early autumn on. In the wide 
sunny intervals between storms, skiers crowd the eight lifts which serve the 
summits. Experts pit themselves against ticklish runs on Mount Baldy, others 
work the milder slopes of Half Dollar and Dollar Mountains, and novices 
turn to a faculty of forty ski instructors headed by ace Sigi Engl. When 
skiing palls, there is always outdoor swimming —in heated pools shielded by 
glass walls. Sometimes big snowflakes flurry down on the bathers, but most 


of them leave Sun Valley with a deep tropical tan rHE END 





1. GLEAMING WHITE worsted jersey by 1. A. Wyner that looks every bit like 
hand knit is Fashion Towne’s offering for resort wear. The two-piece suit, perfect 
for cocktails and dinner, has a straight skirt and a fitted jacket with a four-button 
closing and gently padded hips. Rhinestones sparkle on the collar and cuffs 
Saks Fifth Avenue shoes, Kramer jewelry, Symphony scarf, Sally Victor hat 


2. THE WASHABLE DRESS is very up-to-date, very right for tropical daytime 
wear, left, Claire McCardell’s one-piece pleated dress of ribbon-striped Hope 
Skillman cotton; center, L’Aiglon’s sheath dress of linen with white trim; right, 
LAwmlon’s full-skirted polka-dot cotton with a black linen cummerbund and 
spencer jacket. Bernardo sandals, Crescendoe gloves, Ficks Reed lounge. 


3. LINEN IS A FAVORED fabric for resort wear; left, Vera Maxwell's casual 
suit of Tootal which has a straight striped jacket,.velvet collar and straight 


slit skirt. Right, Del Mar’s fitted suit of Moygashel which has a contrasting 
band emphasizing the bustline. Andrew Geller, Bobley, Ciner, Monet, Vogue, 


Premier, Irene, Renee Montague, Reiss accessories, William Pahlmann screen 


4. THREE COSTUMES for beach or play: left, B. H. Wragge’s printed silk 
pongee Chinese sheath split up the sides to reveal knee-length pants; center, Cata- 
lina’s Chromspun and striped jersey swim suit which has a matching jersey cardi- 
van: rieht, Carolyn Schnurer's one-piece embroidered cotton play suit with short 
shorts and square neckline. Bernardo, Symphony, Josef, Monet, Miriam Haskell 
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5. FOR A DAY at the tracks, 
or an informal dinner, it’s right to 
dress in an urban manner. Perfect 
choice is this costume by Molly 
Parnis. The dress is striped silk 
with a full skirt, tight bodice and 
is covered up with an American 
silk spencer jacket that is lined 
with the dress material. Sally 
Victor hat, Kramer jewelry and 
Saks Fifth Avenue shoes. 


6. ANTHONY BLOTTA uses a 
heavy imported cotton in two dif- 
ferent stripings for this simple yet 
elegant resort dress. The fitted 
buttoned bodice has a very low 
neckline with a narrow collar. The 
full skirt has. unpressed pleats. 
Joseph Bobley and Napier, Made- 


moiselle, Crescendoe accessories. 


SUN FASHIONS FOR ALL 


You no longer need a mink-lined bank account to enjoy winter sunshine, Today, 
midwinter vacations are accepted, not exceptional. and fleeing the snow to bring 
home that February sun tan ts easter than ever. Islands which were once only vague 
and exciting names in an atlas are now only a few air hours away. New hotels are 
springing up all over the palm-frond and white-beach belt. Stores. which once carried 
a small winter line labeled “Palm Beach.” now have a wide variety of handsome 


winter sun styles at all prices, The winter vacation is here to stay. 


TON! ROBIN, 


HOLIDAY Fashion Editor 
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1. COAT AND DRESS ENSEMBLES are to be found in all fabrics: left, 


C lauwe MeCardell uses Tootal linen for a straight coat and Galey & Lord 


plaid cotton for the dress: center, Vera Maxwell combines a silk print with 


i verfast’s yellow crash for the coat; right, Jeri Holmes uses jersey for dress 
ind fitted coat. Napier, Victoria Stone, Saks Fifth Avenue, Willsonite 


2. DENIM EMERGES in dressy form in these two outtits: left, the full 
hirt, lavishly trimmed with scrolls of heavy white yarn and cotton ruffling, 
is topped by a sleeveless linen blouse. Both pieces are by Lotte of Drewyn 
Right: One-piece dress by Capri has a full skirt, boned bodice and ts trimmed 


vith rhinestones and fringe. La Tausca, Bernardo, Capezio accessories 


3. ALUSCIOUS SHADE of red lends color drama to this practical linen 
ostume by Mary K. Dodson. The dress has a deep oval neckline, a straight 
kirt and a finely tucked bodice. The matching hip-length jacket ts similarly 
tucked with the exception of the wide banding along the sleeves and cardi 


van front. Miriam Haskell, Symphony, Shalimar and Delman accessories 


ARNOLD NEWMAN 
























4. FEMININE AND FRAGILE, or sleek and sirenish, style is a mat- 
ter of personal preference. Left: A paper-thin printed taffeta by 
Filco! has a very full gathered skirt and a halter neckline. Right: 
The severe lines of the linen sheath by Philip Hulitar are relieved 
by slight back fullness. The dress is appliqued with pleated chiffon 
and pale blue paillettes. Sutain, Miriam Haskell, Delman accessories 


5. FOR SITTING IN THE SUN or a dip in the surf, Frances Sider 
has created a two-piece outfit of Dynel by Princeton Knitting Mills. 
The fabric is a mixture of jersey, rayon and worsted and dries al- 
most instantly. The suit has an Empire line and is permanently 
pleated except for the draped bodice. A narrow belt cinches the 
waist. The all-over pleated cape is collarless and removable. 
Symphony, Miriam Haskell, Bernardo accessories, Salterini chair 
































LOST SOULS’ DAY in Saigon’s Chinese quarter. In the pagoda, people insult the gods, 


ind then “mollify” them with offerings of food, candlelit altars and burning incense 


exotic China and guy Paris 


are fused in adventurous 


SAIGON 


sh ad 





SIGHTS AROUND SAIGON reveal: Families, apparently happy, living like rats 


A dentist's stand in the street, his table decked 






under quay-side bridges 





with teeth of satisfied customers 4 Vietnamese policeman 





searching travelers arriving at the city gates by bus An open-air stand 









1 the market, selling loaves of fragrant, French-type bread 





NOEL BARBER 


by 





SAIGON is the last resort of yesterday in the China of tomor- 
row. It is almost the only great city on the mainland where the 
Old China Hand, his leathery face puckered with a hundred 
wrinkles, can return, plonk himself into a wicker chair at the 
Hotel Continental, order a thin, slightly scented Tiger beer, 
angrily brush away the flies, wipe the dripping sweat off his 
brow, wriggle uncomfortably with prickly heat, take a great 
swig of his drink and sigh contentedly, “God! It’s good to 
be back.” 

Hong Kong, to the north, is now one vast refugee camp, and, 
like Berlin, an island of anxiety in a sea of communism. Shang- 
hai, with the dubious pleasures of its White Russian girls, has 
gone forever. Macao lives under the Red Shadow. And to the 
south, the great, sprawling city of Singapore is too busy earning 
dollars to stay as it was. 

But Saigon—ah! Saigon is one of the lost cities of escape. 
If it everything happens that should happen in the quote mys- 
terious Orient unquote. You can smoke opium, eat lichees and 
bears’ paws (once the food of the starving, now a millionaires’ 
delicacy), buy an exquisitely beautiful wife for $30, gamble with 
a fury unknown in America. You can visit the “little flowers” 
whose whole life, from the day they are sold by their parents, is 
dedicated to the best and, more often, the worst in man. There 
are murders in the streets, inexplicable disappearances, fabu- 
lously rich, invisible Chinese merchants. And, at the end of the 
Rue Catinat, by the water front, are thousands of sampans on 
which people live, breed, eat (barely) and die, a mushroom city 
where the “houses” change place when somebody likes a new 
neighbor better—self-contained units in a private world of 
floating food shops, enamel-bottomed boats, laughing yellow 
children, drooping mothers who are raddled at thirty, thin 
fathers whose ribs you can count, pigs, chickens, cries, smells, 
lust, gambling and “the pipe.” 

The shops of the city drip with brightly colored foods 
lacquered ducks as flat as pancakes and as brittle as candy, 


birds’ nests, sharks’ fins ($75 a pound), yellow, green and red 


“ted 








FOOD FOR THE GODS, to be offered in the 
pagoda (opposite page), is prepared by women and children 


in the street outside the temple 





drinks, coconuts, scarlet lichee, piles of golden mangoes, baskets 


of chilies. The owner in vest and shorts squats by the doorstep, 


reading the local paper; the children throw dice in the gutter; 
coolie girls pad by with hot noodle soup in containers that 
dance, like scales, on each end of a bending bamboo rod 


stretched across their shoulders. Chinese dentists—surely the 





most profitable profession in Saigon—extract their clients’ teeth 
before small, bored crowds; fortunetellers attract larger crowds; 
and above everything is the never-ending sun and the unfor- 
gettable, sweet stink of the tropics. 

Along the streets stroll or cycle the Vietnamese girls, the 
prettiest creatures of the Orient—far prettier than the Chinese, 
maybe because of their clothes. Chinese women wear one-piece, 
tight-fitting gowns that reach from throat to feet. Vietnamese 
girls wear white silk pajama bottoms and colored frocks with 
slits up the sides. Laughing, cycling or walking, the girls are 
fascinating. Those of lower social strata, say below shopgirls, 
just wear pajamas of black or colored prints, but as though to 
compensate, these coolies wear straw hats, which girls above 
this station are not permitted by tradition to wear. These huge 
conical straw hats, like those on the beaches of Bermuda or 
Miami, are tied under the chin with big black ribbons. They 
give a dazzlingly naughty, provocative effect and turn all but the 
ugliest into an invitation. 

These people are everywhere, and these are the people and 
the things that give light, color, life and ecstasy to the city. 

For the secret of Saigon is that, despite all the efforts of the 
French to make it the Paris of the East, it still remains Chinese. 
The center, it is true, is like a pleasant, provincial French city 
but house-painted by Gauguin. There is a dull railway station, 
a provincial hotel de ville ; the main avenues and boulevards are 
lined with trees that could be labeled ‘Made in France.” The 
sidewalk cafés have the same ads for Byrrh, Dubonnet and 
Cinzano as in Paris. But there are only half a dozen such streets 
and even in this tiny central sector with its Vietnamese waiters 


dressed like garcons and its Continued on Page 101 





PALM SPRINGS IS PERFECT 


if you like sun-suit life, seeing Hollywood faces, 


and taking swimming pools for granted 


by AL HINE 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY ERNEST KLEINBERG 


PALM SPRINGS, a small town of some 8000 
citizens, nestles comfortably at the foot of San 
Jacinto Peak (elevation 10,805 feet) about 100 
miles southeast of Los Angeles in Southern Cali- 
fornia. Pass through Palm Springs in midsummer 
and you'll find about half of those 8000 citizens 
decamped for the summer, stores closed, hotels 
mostly closed, everything shut down except the 
weather, which is hot and unrelenting. You'll find 
it a rather pleasant town with a slow and casual 
pace, dungarees, shorts and sunglasses and prob- 
ably an editorial in the News announcing that the 
chamber of commerce is offering a prize for the 
merchant who leaves the most attractive window 
display to mark his shop in his absence. In spite 
of which, you'll notice more than a few windows 
undecorated, simply covered with brown paper 
against the bleaching sun 

Come back three months later, come back any 
time between Labor Day and St. Paddy’s, but 
come back especially during the gala months of 
December, January and February, and you'll be 
sure you made an error in routing. This can’t be 
the same town. You won't recognize the place, 
Palm 
Canyon Drive, the main thoroughfare will be 


but you will recognize faces on the street 
packed with them—faces you know from the 
movies, from television, from the stage and radio, 
from the promotional biographies of business 
giants in the slick magazines. For Palm Springs ts 
a midwinter mecca for celebrities, and to it flock 
every year, in almost equal portions, the fame 
and wealth of the nation 


To attract this following, Palm Springs has, in 
almost perfect balance, the tried appeals to glam- 
our. It combines privacy with publicity, fun and 
games with social prestige, comfort with display, 
and surrounds the whole caboodle with a climate, 
which averages 81 noon temperature, October 
through May, with a minimum of rain. Its winter 
population swells to better than 30,000 and it 
takes care of them with ease, either in hotels or 
“apartments” —the word motel is strictly ver- 
boten in the town—or in the splendid exclusive- 
ness of Charlie Farrell's Racquet Club or the even 
snootier Tennis Club. Palm Springs is universal 
Americana; several million people know it best 
from Jack Benny’s annual “vacation” broadcasts, 
supposedly given from a nonexistent flea bag 
which he claims to patronize in the town. More 
snob-winnowed hundreds know it as a literal 
winter home, a colony of beautifully designed 
part-time residences. Thousands in-between have 
visited it as a satisfying experiment in holiday 
elegance. 

What is it? And what makes it tick? 

It is, basically, the town we first noted, a small 
town in the desert, blessed, unlike most desert 
towns, by a plentiful supply of water from the 
mountains which loom above it. It is a town di- 
vided geometrically between Indian land and 
white man’s land. Every other block on the 
checkerboard which is a Palm Springs map be- 
longs to the Cahuilla Indians of the Agua 
Caliente Reservation. The Indian land tends to be 


undeveloped since Continued on Page 100 


THE TOWN is tailored for the tourist: On a warm weekday, it ts 
sedate: shoppers in casual attire stroll along Palm Canyon Drive. Week ends 


are different: down the same drive, streams of fast-moving cars bring 


in crowds of fast-moving Big City refugees. Some want to relax 


for a leisurely 


breakfast trip, the horse-drawn wagon is fine. Others prefer 


to whiz away to an exclusive restaurant in a snappy sports car. Lucky ones (right), 


like wealthy, retired Nate Milnor, who lives and entertains in his 


home overlooking central Palm Springs, can do either 














DOG'S BEST FRIEND in Palm Springs is Pat Hegarty who has 
trained the pooches of many movie bigwigs. Here he picks up poodle 
No. Five for its daily training walk down Palm Canyon Drive. 


NEWCOMERS arriving by air land at Palm Springs airport, 


larger than New York's LaGuardia. Desert Inn's 


co-owner, Earl Coffman, personally greets old guests, the Philip Armours 


Continued from Page 98 the Indians are not 
permitted by law to sign a lease fora period longer 
than five years, and even then leases are subject 
to a 30-day cancellation clause. Despite all this, 
the Indians are said to make more than $100,000 
annually from rentals, in addition to a small sum 
from the Indian-operated hot-mud baths, a 
nauseous sulphur therapy which was the original 
lure of the resort 

That Palm Springs has come the long way from 
a sleepy Indian village to a glittering resort town 
with the highest per-capita swimming pool 
registration in the world and with an airport 
slightly larger than New York’s LaGuardia, is a 
phenomenon that cannot be explained entirely by 
logical analysis. All one can do ts to record some 
of the factors—natives still argue about them 
and let the reader draw his own conclusions 

The first major figures in Palm Springs’ tenta- 
tive beginnings as a resort came on the scene in 
the I880’s. In 1884, Guthrie McCallum, nick- 
named Judge, came down trom San Francisco 
with his ailing son in hopes that the mud baths 
might be helpful to the boy’s tubercular condition. 
The Judge stayed and invested judiciously in local 
real estate. He has gone down in history as The 
Father of Palm Springs 

Soon after the Judge, arrived Welford Murray, 
nicknamed Doctor, trom Edinburgh, Scotland, 
via the Carolinas. Doctor Murray established 
Palm Springs’ first hotel and, as a minor fore- 
shadowing of fame to come, among his early 
guests were Robert Louis Stevenson and noted 
naturalist John Muir. The Murray Hotel survived 


as a landmark into the 1950's, but was completely 
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razed last year. Doctor Murray has also gone 
down in history as The Father of Palm Springs 

In 1908 arrived Mrs. Nellie Coffman, daughter 
of a Santa Monica hotel man, and wife of a Cali- 
fornia physician. Mrs. Coffman fell in love with 
Palm Springs. In 1909 she had her own boarding- 
house, which eventually expanded into today’s 
Desert Inn, a meandering caravanserai which 
covers over twenty-five acres. Mrs. Coffman, who 
died in 1950, has gone down in history as The 
Mother of Palm Springs 

The rise of Mrs. Coffman's Desert Inn and of 
the resort town around it was by no means easy 
or automatic. Earl Coffman, her son, now active 
in the management of the Desert Inn, can recall 
days when he and his brother took the buckboard 
down to the railroad depot to haul back precious 
ice for the hotel and to lure undecided tourists to 
their accommodations 

What helped make the resort, more than any 
other single factor, was its discovery by the movie 
colony. Movie folks are faddish, enthusiastic and 


clannish. Few of the most financially secure of 


them can abide their Beverly Hills or Bel Air 
mansions for twelve months in a row, and when 
they vacation they want something more than a 
posh resort; they want a posh resort that they can 
call peculiarly their own. 

Palm Springs qualified perfectly for a Holly- 
wood haven. It was near enough to be convenient, 
and far enough to be “away from_home.” Shrewd 
publicity expanded its prestige importance and 
the airplane increased its ease of access. It was 
nothing for a Hollywood second-echelon execu- 
tive to be routed from his bed at night with the 


word that his boss was holding a conference and 
needed him, and that the conference was at Palm 
Springs. Around the pools of rented estates, over 
cocktails at the hotels or private clubs, story lines 
were straightened out or more hopelessly con- 
fused, casting problems were settled between ten- 
nis games, and the mixture of sun and Benzed- 
rine and glamour was wafted over all. 

Although Hollywood and the rest of the enter- 
tainment world gives Palm Springs its most no- 
table glitter, it would be both inaccurate and un- 


fair to label the resort purely a cinema spa. Along 
with names like Jack Benny and Eddie Cantor, 
Spencer Tracy and Samuel Goldwyn, Darryl 


Zanuck and 


residents 


Adolphe Menjou—all part-time 
winter-home owners include industrial 
stalwarts like George Hormel, the Spam man; 
H. F. Johnson, Wax; Ray E. Dodge, Automo- 
biles; Irving Florsheim, Shoes. The land which 
sold in Mrs. Coffman’s pioneering days for a few 
hundred dollars an acre now commands over 
$2000 a front foot along Palm Canyon Drive, 
yet building seems always to be going on, new 
homes and, above all, new swimming pools. 
Palm Springs, as of this writing, boasts 542 
swimming pools with more to come at an aver- 
age rate of one every five days till doomsday 
A year-round resident, a former Easterner, ex- 
plains: “At first you may think you don’t really 
need a pool of your own, but after you've lived 
here a few seasons, you feel foolish always bor- 
rowing your neighbor’s pool. Life here is lived 
around pools, and around tennis courts and rid- 
ing trails. Not everyone needs his own tennis 
court or his own stable, but a pool is different.” 



















town’s most plentiful commodity 


The Desert Inn ‘and the Racquet Club are 
probably the best known of Palm Springs attrac- 
tions. The Inn does not cater primarily to the 
movie crowd. Over the years it has built up a 
loyal following of sun-loving solid citizens from 
San Francisco, from Seattle, from the East and 
elsewhere. It partakes of Palm Springs glitter but 
does not strain itself for it. The Racquet Club, on 
the other hand, founded by Ralph Bellamy and 
Charles Farrell in 1934, was conceived specifica lly 
as a hideout for movie ‘olk. Bellamy bowed out 
some years ago, and Farrell, who has remained as 
active owner, manager, host, has become so com- 
pletely part of the Palm Springs scenery that, for 
the last five years, he has been elected mayor. 
(The honorary mayor is Bob Hope.) 

Farrell, who said farewell to films soon after the 
advent of sound, is a congenial and attractive 
citizen who rules his several hundred selected club 
members with a pally paternalism and, between 
their dues and initiation fees, room, board and 
drinks, grosses close to half a million dollars a 
year. The Racquet boasts that it is uncrashable, a 
prime benefit to its members who come there not 
to be gaped at by tourists but to relax and enjoy 
themselves in privacy. Everybody knows every- 
body else, and the atmosphere is informal, some- 
times to the point of carefree chaos. Aside from 
the fact that the names on its roster all glitter 
daily in columns and nightly on marquees, it is 
indistinguishable in atmosphere from any select 
summer Or winter colony, catering to the same 
close-knit clientele year after year. The Racquet 
75 by 35 feet 
boasts its own tiny rowboat, labeled Mousie in 


Club pool, normal resort size 


MAN’S BEST FRIEND knows how to take advantage of the 
sunshine. Sandra Brott demonstrates. 
Canvas-shielded bed can be rotated on rollers to follow the sun. 





honor of Diana Powell, actor William Powell's 
wife, and occasionally Farrell entertains by taking 
rowboat transportation across the pool from his 
own quarters to the bar, resplendent in formal 
dress, rowing manfully. He has been known to tip 
over, to the added delight of spectators. 

Formal dress in Palm Springs may have a va- 
riety of meanings. There are those who favor the 
dignity of tails and those who can’t be talked out 
of wearing shorts even though some hotels frown 
Another 
contingent feels that Palm Springs is West and to 


on abbreviated wear in their lobbies 


wear anything but Levis would be treachery 

There have been attempts to regularize clothing 
habits. Charlie Farrell, a few years ago, sought 
to introduce the Palm Springs suit, a summer for- 
mal outfit which mingled radiance and relaxation, 
built on a base of green gabardine: single-breasted 
jacket with a shawl collar and patch pockets: 
trousers with a vertical stripe down the side; rich 
yellow silk shirt with soft collar, handkerchief to 
match, and tuxedo-type tie of the same shade 
green gabardine. Green suéde shoes provide the 
final touch. The costume has had a mild vogue, 
but has never caught on in any widespread sense 

Palm Springs hospitality by no means ends 
with the Inn and the Racquet. The Tennis Club, 
completed in 1947, rivals the Racquet in swank 
and exclusiveness. It has its quota of film celebri- 
ties, but its emphasis is more restrictively Social 
It is inclined to look on its elder brother as a 
trifle Bohemian or even rowdy, but the Racquet 
doesn’t seem to mind. 


Palm Springs’ largest and fanciest hotel, E! 


Mirador, has had a checkered history through no 





OLD-TIMERS like Darryl Zanuck, who tries for a shot undet 
the watchful eyes of Robert Sherwood (tall) and 
Mike Romanoff (short), make Palm Springs their winter home. 











fault of its own. It was completed just before the 
ungay autumn of 1929 and was saved from 
becoming a crash casualty only by the efforts of 
local businessmen. Under the management of 
the Palm Springs Association, it survived and 
prospered, a tribute to enlightened unselfishness 

All over Palm Springs and on all its approaches 
are other hotels and transient apartments of vary- 
ing splendor. Even the humbler boast pools, Add 
to all these the ranches—the three most promi- 
nent are the Smoke Tree, the Deep Well and the 
Chunderbird—for duding is another Palm Springs 
lure. A good portion of the repeat ranch custom 
ers keep to themselves and view, or profess to 
view, the pool and tennis side of Palm Springs’ 
life as urban and effete 

Add, too, the palatial winter residences of the 
Mr. Zan- 


uck’s notable croquet court which sometimes 1s 


regular celebrities already mentioned 


illuminated far into the night as the guiding 
genius of 20th Century-Fox fights a roughly con- 
tested battle with such eastern contenders as 
Moss Hart and George S. Kaufman; or Ray- 
mond Loewy’s endlessly photographed house, 
designed to look like a designer's haven complete 
with pool lapping into living room. And the 
scores of other posh residences which command’ 
astronomical rentals for the season from winter 
ing fugitives from El Morocco and 21, from Le 
Tour d’Argent and Claridge’s, from Romanoff's 
and the Pump Room. For Palm Springs has 
established itself firmly’as an almost obligatory 
stop on the international resort round. 

To cater to the annual mass migration Palm 
Springs offers variety along with sun and com- 


101 





fort. Its night clubs get the cream of the crop in 
entertainers. Its hotel hosts and other business- 
men bend every effort to see that there are no dull 
moments. There are rodeos and fashion shows 
and parties, parties, parties. There is the gala 
Desert Circus, a week-end fiesta in which stars 
star. There is no legal gambling in Palm Springs 
and what convivial gaming there is, is kept fairly 
well under control. 

“If they want that,” a chamber-of-commerce 
man says, “they can take a plane to Vegas. It’s 
only an hour. And they can come back the same 
night to celebrate or to cry.” 

Palm Canyon Drive is flanked, as might be 
expected, by majestic varieties of the genus 
Palmaceae. Along its sides also open the portals 
of a number of the hotels and the smart night P 
clubs. On Palm Canyon, too, blossom Palm 
Springs shops, resto urants, drug and liquor stores 
and, to crown the chi-chi atmosphere, two “dog 
bars” dispensing nothing more lethal than water 
to the pedigreed pups who, like their owners, 
need liquid refreshment to offset the heat. 

As if sun fun were not enough, Palm Springs 
has been plotting a new project for the last few 
years. This is nothing more or less than a tram- 
way 8460 feet up the side of San Jacinto at the 
end of which a visitor may enjoy skiing on snow- 
clad slopes only a few minutes away from the 
sun-suited, poolside bounty of the resort proper 
The project is still in the planning stage, but it has 
back of it the substantial energy of the same Palm 
Springs citizens who helped bring the resort of 
one-horse desolation to world prominence, who 
captured the hearts of the movie colony and 
dragged a good hunk of the international set 
temporarily from the Riviera, who kept the Mira- 
dor going in the blackest years of the depression 
They see no reason why Palm Springs shouldn't 
add the lures of Sun Valley to its already crowded 
attractions, and, with their record, it would be 
foolhardy to laugh them off. 

The Indians, sitting placidly on their 
Government-guaranteed squares of rich land, are 
about the only unchanging feature. THE END 











EXCLUSIVE OASES: Situated, like all of Palm Springs, in 


a desert, the Tennis Club (above) is as tempting as a mirage— 







but much more substantial. At the Racquet Club (below), 











owner Charles Farrell (standing) chats with guests. Around 
table (counterclockwise) are Mervyn LeRoy, his stepdaughter, 
Rita Lynch, Leonard Lyons and son, George, Otto Preminger 
William Powell's wife ts in boat 





and Greer Garson 





HEAD AND SHOULDERS above all other resorts, 
say the local inhabitants—and this is partly borne out 
: by the number of its swimming pools. 


Mrs. Glenn (Vivian) Austin, former movie actress, emerges 








from her pool, one of the 542 in Palm Springs at last 
count, giving it the world’s highest number per capita. 
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two-foot-long menus of French food 
even here, where you can escape the 
sun under the grateful shade of trees 
that might have been transplanted 
from the Champs Elysées, you are in 
Indo-China on a cool day and not in 
Lyons on a hot one. 

This French influence is rather like 
one of those theater curtains that 
look so thick and heavy until the 
Stage lights up and the acting is 
clearly visible behind what was, after 
all, only a thin sheet of gauze. At 
first sight, Saigon is French. You 
meet French people, you speak 
French, and in the Majestic Hotel a 
dish of snails or fournedos Rossini 
costs less and is easier to get than a 
bowl of Chinese mahmi. Simceas, 
Renaults, Citroéns swerve’ with 
French éclat past terrified pedes- 
trians in the Boulevard Charner, 
across the Place Pigneau and down 
the Boulevard de la Somme. 

But then, in a matter of moments, 
the lights go on behind this thin 
veil of France, and the drama is there 
for all to see. 

This is in direct contradiction to 
cities like Singapore, Hong Kong 
and Colombo, essentially hardy 
English perennials transplanted from 
home, where the white man takes an 
unceasing delight in ruthlessly up- 
rooting local weeds in his newfound 
garden until finally, bewildered and 
tired, the locals start wearing dinner 
jackets and drinking chota pegs and 
stengahs, 

In Saigon, though, the general 
effect is almost as though the French 
themselves got tired of Frenchify- 
ing it. 

They started; they planted trees, 
built their bungalows, a couple of 
hotels, fixed up half a dozen French 
restaurants and then, shrugging 
Gallic shoulders, gave up the fight. 
So Saigon, together with the ad- 
jacent Chinese city of Cholon, now 
joined together in all but name, has 
a charm that exists in few other cities 
in the Orient 

Over everything the sun_ beats 
down eternally. Yet because of the 
trees with their friendly green para- 
sols, it is possible to stroll along the 
boulevards without too much ex- 
haustion—provided you dodge your 
way across the sun-eaten squares. 
The exquisite Vietnamese girls pad 
along in their white silk pantaloons 
or sit sedately in their trishas that 
are the modern, humane successor 
to the rickshas. 

The city is more free and easy 
than others in the Far East; again 
because of the veil of French in- 
fluence—the same influence that 
makes Paris more free and easy 





than London. The French business- 
man wears sandals, and protesting 
shorts round his fat, contented 
stomach—he never bothers with a 
tie. And the dinner jacket, that hall- 
mark of the sterling Britisher east of 
Suez, rests in its moth balls except 
for the annual dinner at the Resi- 
dency. Otherwise the Frenchman 
works, swims and eats. 

My! How he eats in Saigon. Of 
course, the greatest fixation of any 
Frenchman’s life is the superiority 
of the French cuisine, and life with- 
out that cuisine would be insupport- 
able. But how to get the raw ma- 
terials, and even worse, keep them 
in a state suitable for eating, in a 
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country so torrid that the ther- 
mometer is almost always around 
the hundred mark”? 

Ironically, the French, who pre- 
tend to despise American canned 
goods, have to live almost entirely 
on tinned food if they want (and 
they do want) their crépes Borde- 
laises, foie gras truffé and tripe a la 
mode, But | must say they do won- 
ders with their tins and the variety 
is fantastic. 

At the Majestic Hotel, the dinner 
menu lists twenty-two kinds of 
hors d’ oeuvres ranging from cucum- 
ber salad to mackerel in white wine: 
eleven items in a cold buffet, in- 
cluding caviar and “Pdté de cam 
pagne Maison’; six kinds of soup; 
SIX varieties of omelette; five other 
egg dishes; fourteen meat dishes 
(including tripe); twenty vegetables ; 
seven kinds of cheese and twenty- 
seven kinds of sweets or fruit. 


Continued on Page 106 
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—T . ‘ . ‘ 
Phe sergeant charged alone... 


a REDS IN AMBUSH on the ridge had 


lain concealed, withholding their fire. Now they opened 
up. The two squads were trapped. Their leaders were 


wounded; others were dropping. 


Sergeant Ingman took command. He reorganized the 
survivors, assigned fields of fire, encouraged the men 
to fight. A red machine gun opened fire. The sergeant 


charged it alone, neutralizing it with a grenade. 


Then he tackled another gun. A grenade and a burst 
of fire knocked him down, badly wounded. He got up, 
reached the gun, and dispatched the entire crew. When 
his squad reached him, they found Sergeant Ingman 


unconscious—but 100 of the enemy fleeing in panic. 


“Bucking the Communists,” says Sergeant Ingman, 
“takes an awful lot of staying power. The G.I.’s have 
got it. You have, too, when you invest part of your hard- 


earned pay regularly in United States Defense Bonds.” 


Bonds are first of all a cash saving for you. But they’re 
also back of our country’s production power. Which 
couples up with G.I. fire power to keep the peace for all 


of us here at home. 


Peace is for the strong! 
kor peace and prosperity save with 


US. Defense Bonds! 


Now E Bonds pay 3%! Now, improved Series E Bonds start 
paying interest after 6 months. And average 3% interest, com- 
pounded semi-annually when held to maturity! Also, all maturing 
E Bonds automatically go on earning—at the new rate—for 10 
more years. $18.75 can pay back $33.67. $37.50 pays $67.34. And 
so on, Today, start investing in U. S. Series E Defense Bonds 
through the Payroll Savings Plan at work. Remember, 7'2 mil- 
lion fellow Americans find it a wonderfully easy way to save 
Or ask your banker about the convenient Bond-A-Month Plan. 
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Continued from Page 104 
One is likely to forget that for 
years there has been a bitter, cruel 


war in the 


Indo-China between 
French and Viet Nam on the one 
side and the Communist Viet Minh 
the This torn 


large tracts of Indo-China to shreds: 


on other. war has 
there is poverty and destruction al- 
Korea and the 


French casualties in Indo-China are 


most as bad as in 


aS Savage as American casualties in 
Korea 

But the early days in which the 
Viet Minh were close to Saigon and 
you could hear the gunfire rumble 
every night have gone, and the city, 
if anything, prospers because of the 
war, aS sO many capital cities do in 
times of danger. 

Soldiers come to it on leave, the 
cafés, brothels, restaurants, cinemas 
thrive as they never throve before. 
The that hits the 
cruelly upcountry 
touch the lives of their brothers in 


war French so 


doesn't really 
Saigon. And the Vietnamese citizens 
of the capital go comparatively 
peacefully about their lawful and 
unlawful occasions. 

These “occasions” are something 
to talk about, the 
fervent pursuits among the Indo- 


for two most 
Chinese are gambling and love mak- 
ing, in that order. Eating is also im- 
mensely popular among those who 
can afford it, but does not count as 
a separate pursuit, only as a prelude 
to either of the above two. 
Everybody 
Every 


gambles in Saigon. 
shop has its dice on the 
counter and every mother with a 
slimly lined purse gambles double 
or quits for the day’s food. Since the 
odds are slightly in favor of the 
shopkeeper, more than half the time 
she comes home without food 
Children who can barely toddle 
dice for sweets. Workingmen gam- 


ble with their bosses for a day off 


against a day's work with no pay. 
The trisha coolie will play you for 
your ride, the hotel proprietor for 
your room, the prostitute for the 
secret pleasures of the night 
Naturally, big business has cashed 
in on this, and in Saigon I went to 
the 
gambling joint in the world, appro- 


what must surely be greatest 
priately named the Great World 
The front man is a black-eyed, 
dark-haired, European-looking Viet- 
namese called Lat Huu Tai who rolls 
around Saigon in an American car 
that the the 
French, owns a vast villa in Saigon, 


dwarts Citroéns of 
another at Macao. Behind the scenes 
is a Shadowy figure called Colonel le 
Van Vien, and one or the other or 
both between them now pay so 
much in taxes that they are the 
shaky Viet Nam 


mainstay of the 


treasury 


TTOLTDAY 


Knowing the incalculable wealth 
of the rich Chinese, the imagination 
toys with a tax of a thousand dollars 
a night or even five thousand, or 
maybe even ten. Nothing so hum- 
drum. The Great World gambling 
garden is estimated io pay $25,000 a 
night—repeat night—in taxes. Fig- 
ures vary, but this was the lowest 
estimate of every person to whom | 
talked. No wonder the government 
dare not stop it. 

Shortly after midnight each night, 
when the place has closed, armored 
cars rattle up, panting coolies lug 
out boxes of money and the convoy, 
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fully loaded, roars off with the take 
for the day. 

Entrance to the Great World is 
free and no one is barred but crooks. 
1 went there for the first time in a 
trisha, paying double after dicing 
with the driver, who, delighted, de- 
cided to come in and gamble with 
We 
passed through the gate 
formality 


me were both frisked as we 


the only 


The place itself is a huge garden 
with at least a hundred gambling 
tables 


fence topped by 


Surrounding it is a_ high 


barbed wire on 
stakes that slant outward like those 
in POW camps, to keep out un- 
desirables 

Most of the croupiers are girls and 
at some of the big tables there are as 
many as thirty of them. There are rou- 
lette, various forms of lotteries in 
which a pretty girl shakes a number 
out of a bright blue bag, dominoes, 
dice and the inevitable fan-tan, by 
far the most popular game 

Anybody can bet anything. My 
trisha coolie bet a few piasters, lost, 
grinned philosophically and padded 
off in search of another customer 
At the next table a rich Vietnamese 
woman with a gold-brocaded tunic 
over her silk pajamas was betting 
$3000 a time on roulette. | saw a 


houseboy from a villa, in neat, 
pressed white ducks and carrying a 


basket of food, win $500 on a stake 
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of several piasters, the 


the 


obviously 
he had 
bought for his master. When the last 
button of came up, he 
shrieked with joy, dumped his bas- 


rake-off on food just 


fan-tan 


ket on the floor and ran to freedom 
The basket was still there (but empty 
of course) when the Great World 
closed promptly at midnight. 
Fan-tan is the most popular game 
because it is so absurdly simple, and 
the climax is so long drawn out. In 
front of the chief croupier is a large 
pile of shirt buttons. He takes a 
handful—perhaps fifty, the number 
varies with each play—and tosses 
the buttons in a pile in the center of 
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the table. All he does, after the bets 
have been buttons 
from the pile four at a time, leaving 


made, is draw 
them in neat little rows of four in 
front of him. The gamble consists of 


betting on how many buttons will be 


left in the last row—one, two, three 
or four 

That’s all. But, as in frente et 
quarante, it produces an agony that 


to the Chinese is almost unbearable. 
Under the trees and the powerful arc 
lamp and the Chinese moon and 
with, as a background, the singsong 
voices of the girl croupiers from all 
the other tables, the expert fan-tan 
player makes the painful pleasure 
spin out to inordinate lengths. Slowly 
the croupier draws each line of but- 
back stick. Halfway 
through the game, the Chinese begin 
tocry what they believe the result will 


tons with a 


The French in Saigon swear the 
Chinese have an uncanny knack of 
judging after only half the pile has 
gone, how many buttons will be left, 
but I don’t believe it. Since there are 
only four possibilities, somebody is 
always shouting the right number. 


The cries mount. At this stage the 


croupier draws back the rows of 


At last 
only a few buttons are left, and you 


buttons even more slowly 


can forecast the result. There is a 


long, sad sigh, an “A-a-ah!” from ev- 





ery throat. Money changes hands, 
the buttons are mixed up, the girls 
start to sing their invitation to bet 
and it starts all over again. 

The girl croupiers are quite pretty, 
but as told 
quaintly, ““They are there only for 


one Vietnamese me 
The Chinese 
don’t mix business with pleasure 


one thing—to croup.” 
Girls of a different sort are to be 
found almost across the street in a 
different sort of establishment, par- 
ticularly patronized by the poorly 
paid French poilu up in Saigon for a 
week end’s leave. 

Like the Great World, it is a gar- 
and in it 500 girls 
them very attractive—saunter in a 
one-way stream round and round, 
while the men saunter in the oppo- 
site direction, like a sort of Paul 
Jones. Nobody pesters anybody. You 
just walk round until you see some- 
body who takes your fancy. 

A lot of French troops who are 


den, some of 


too fastidious for this sort of thing 
buy themselves wives. I saw a curious 
example of this. Prior to setting off 
for Saigon, | 
Frenchman | had worked with in 
Paris before he was called up for the 


wrote a letter to a 


army. 
When | Indo-China | 
found in my hotel a note saying he 


reached 


and his wife would call and take me 


out to dinner. | was slightly per- 
plexed because he had been married 
in Paris, and | couldn't see a French 
general giving a 
to bring his wife out to a theater of 
war. 


rookie permission 


He turned up, spruce in his uni- 
form, with the most exquisite Thai 
girl, a slim, yellow, waving creature 
with a face like a naughty angel's. 

“Ta, 
“| bought her for thirty dollars.” 
And he added enigmatically, “For 
two years.” 


he said rather sheepishly, 


She was lovely. She spoke only a 
few words of French, but all through 
the Chinese dinner she watched her 
husband anxiously, picking out and 
offering him the tastiest morsels with 
her chopsticks. 

Several hundred French soldiers 
have now married Annamite or Thai 
girls on a two-year basis—the length 
of time conveniently coinciding with 
the average stint of the French sol- 
The price is 
nearly always the same, $30, and the 


dier in Indo-China. 
marriage is proper and binding for 
two years, at which time there is an 
automatic divorce. The girls are not 
prostitutes. They are dignified, charm- 
ing and virtuous 

These wife sales have always taken 
Thai 


graceful, 


place among the 
Tonkin 


women in 
pale- 
faced, exquisite beauties who inhabit 
the Shangri-la valleys of this lush 
Among the 250,000 Thais 


Northwest 


country. 
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who live in the rich rice valleys be- 
tween Tonkin’s Red and Black riv- 
ers, the girls are invariably sold in 
marriage for a buffalo, a few sheep 
or maybe even a bolt of cloth. It has 
been a small matter to adjust the 
duration of the contract to modern 
conditions. 

All this, of course, is too simple 
for the rich Indo-Chinese. There are 
bought marriages for the peasants in 
the country, there are the brothels 
for the coolies in Saigon (always 
recognized by an altar outside with 
incense burning on it), but to the 
Chinese with money, love, even if it 
is bought, needs a far more complex 
and exciting introduction than the 
pointing of a finger and the passing 
of a note. 

The man of distinction in Saigon 
stuffs himself with turtle soup, sharks’ 
fins, rhinoceros horn, liver, 
all pow- 
erful love potions. For the love life 


tiger 
swallow soup and seaweed 
of the Celestial is intense. There are, 

his wife and concubines, 

at home and bear him 
Adultery is unimaginable. 
So is flirting with the daughters of 
respectable families. 


of course, 
who stay 
children. 


Hedged in by these quaint restric- 
tions, it is understandable that the 
love life of the Chinese is conducted 
with some circumspection. It re- 
volves around the modern glamour 
girl of Asia, the “little flower” and 
invariably takes place in the Chinese 
hotel, that extraordinary, solid, 
never-changing institution of Saigon. 

Every Chinese hotel I have visited 
has always been the same—a big 
house with an intricate maze of lit- 
tle rooms, a greasy proprietor who 
looks you up and down, discreet 
servants making discreet signs, and 
that strange sound of China, the 
buzz of mah-jongg players, that al- 
ways seems to drown the thousand 
other noises of China. 

The hotel is a factory that func- 
tions night and day. A man takes a 
room, and in that room he does 
what he likes. One stuffs himself with 
food, another listens religiously to 
others themselves 


singers ; amuse 


with “little flowers,’ others smoke 


opium; some discuss more or less 
legal business, others keep appoint- 
There 
are, indeed, some who just go quietly 
tosleep. But whatever you do, discre- 
tion is guaranteed. There is no black- 
mail to be feared in a Chinese hotel. 

And it is here that the wealthy 


ments with strange agents. 


Indo-Chinese enjoy themselves, spin- 
ning out the preliminaries to love, as 
I saw myself on the night when a 


dinner was given for me in one of 


these hotels in company with a dozen 
Chinese. 

The man who was giving the din- 
ner (he was an extremely wealthy 


FEBRUARY 





bottle manufacturer) ordered a vast 
meal starting with twelve highly sea- 
soned dishes, then a sweet, then a 
second service of nine dishes with 
rice, and a salad of cucumber and 
rose petals. We all gulped cham- 
pagne. Then one man got up, full 
glass in hand, and started toasts— 
one to my health, another to the 
prosperity of the bottle business, 
one to the greatness of France, an- 
other to Saigon, a fifth to the hope 
of a male descendant for my wife. 
This took some time, and some 
drinking, for glasses must be emptied 
each time. But with the second sweet 
came a singer—a woman with a full- 
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moon figure, long tresses stacked in 
combs, almond eyes and a little bud 
of a mouth. She had something 
rather like a xylophone on the table 
and tapped it as she sang a monot- 
onous, grating chant. The Chinese 
concentrated intensely. 

“It’s an ancient lament,” explained 
my host, “of a princess who, in de- 
spair over love, is going to throw 
herself into a lotus pond. And you 
have there,” he pointed to the girl, 
“the most famous singer in Saigon. 
Her work is to sing—and nothing 
else. Nobody would think of asking 
anything else of her,” he frowned, 
“it would be in very bad taste.” 

Somebody suggested the inevita- 
ble pipe, but after a hopeful, then 
disappointed look in my direction, 
the host said no, and scarcely had 
the last sigh died down after the 
singing before the meal passed on to 
the next stage, 
“little flowers.” 


that of the graceful 


The “little flowers” are the tempt- 
resses of modern Indo-China, with 
souls, and bodies, they can never 
call their own. Each “little flower” in 
Saigon is a girl who, as a baby, was 
sold by her parents. When a coolie’s 
wife bears a girl it is a curse, except 
that around the corner there is nearly 
always a woman waiting to buy her. 





The buyer pays less for the baby 
than an American pays for a snack 
at a Hamburger Heaven. 

When the girl is thirteen, the 
foster mother tells her bluntly that a 
lot of money has been invested in 
her and now a return is expected. 
Tradition and obedience are so deeply 
ingrained in the Indo-Chinese that 
the girl does as she is told. It is a 
complicated business of transactions, 
intermediaries, percentages. 

“The little flower never sees the 
money herself,” said my host. “Even 
if I gave her a brooch, she would 
give it up.” 


This then is Saigon, with its Som- 
erset Maughamish atmosphere, its 
torrid sun, indescribable poverty and 
fabulous wealth, with its ever-present 
murmur of mah-jongg players and 
the shrieks of the fan-tan tables. 

As though all this were not enough, 
the final payoff was reserved for me 
on the morning I left for Singapore. 
As I waited for my plane I picked up 
that day’s local paper. The first item 
I read was a reporter’s account of the 
trouble income-tax collectors were 
having on the China and Indo-China 
border north of Thailand. The bor- 
der line here is marked with great 
boulders, and apparently when the 
Viet Nam authorities arrived, all the 
locals promptly moved the boulders 
and became residents’ of China. 
When the Chinese tax collectors 
appeared, the Chinese near the bor- 
der pushed the boulders the other 
way and became Vietnamese until 
the hated functionaries had gone. 

The second item was an editorial 
rebuking certain tribes for being too 
polite. These tribes were pro-French 
and detested the communist rebels, 
and the paper gravely pointed out 
that though the Chinese love of man- 
ners was a sacred, hereditary trait, 
one must, in time of war, forget 
these age-old doctrines. 

“For instance,” said the editorial, 
“we know that many tribes detest 
the Viet Minh and have acquitted 
themselves bravely in this war. But 
respectfully we suggest that even 
sterner methods should be taken and 
good manners be forgotten. We par- 
ticularly point to the fact that, though 
they will kill any of the rebels they 
see, certain tribes still continue to 
leave bamboo jars filled with water 
along the jungle trails in case the 
hated enemy is thirsty. . . .” 

After that, I thought, there was 
nothing to do but plonk myself into 
a wicker chair while waiting for the 
bus call, order a thin Tiger beer, 
angrily brush away the flies, wipe 
the sweat off my brow, wriggle with 
my prickly heat and sigh regretfully, 
“God! I hate to be going.” 

THE END 
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BELO 
HORIZONTE 


A salute to Brazil's 
ultramodern city 

deep in the jungle— 

a city that was built first 
and peopled afterward 


bv latter-day pioneers 


puorocraPu BY Joe Barnell (Shostal) 


r | YWO hundred miles north of Rio de Janeiro, in the state of Minas 

Gerais, lies the sun-swept, mountain-girdled metropolis of Belo 
Horizonte, the first and still the finest of Brazil's planned cities. It is 
a community of broad plazas, tree-lined boulevards, flower-stained 
parks and crisply modern skyscrapers which rise like stacks of con- 
crete sandwiches into the brilliant blue sky. A monument to civic 
planning, “Beautiful Horizon” is, in a sense, a city without a history. 
It was sired by legislation less than sixty years ago, conceived upon 
architectural drawing boards and weaned by the surging spirit which 
saw Brazil become a republic and the old province of Minas become 
the state of Minas Gerais. Unlike most of the fitfully developed cities 
of the Western World, Belo was first built and then populated. Its 
“pioneer” residents arrived to find a gleaming new town, a spank- 
ingly fresh capital of a rugged, hill-racked interior state the size of a 
slightly expanded Texas. But only Belo, the architects’ city, was new. 
As always the red dust heralded the iron wealth of the Minas Gerais, 
“the mineral state,” and as always the far mountains bespoke the 
gold and diamonds men had wrested from hiding since the 16th- 
Century days of the Portuguese Empire—great stones like the fabu- 
lous blue-white President Vargas, which weighed 726.6 carats. Belo 
Horizonte today lacks the sophistication of Rio. Perhaps it offers 
less than the arrant air of progress apparent in Sdo Paulo. But the 
visitor from North America who misses Belo on a trip south will 
miss much that is gracious about our sister republic below the 
equator. It is high summer in Belo today, and the rose called mil 
maravilhas, a thousand marvels, is blooming crimson and bold around 
the governor's palace. Students of the state university have forgotten 
their texts to write poetry and stroll the Praga da Liberdade in the 
dusk. In the spectacularly golden daytime Belo is building champion- 
ship swimmers at the Sports Center, and the courts are busy at the 
Minas Tennis Club. Out at suburban Pampulha people are relaxing 
at the Casino or launching boats from the Yacht Club. The surround- 
ing countryside, as beautiful as the North American West, is bland 
and the Lenten trees still bloom. There are sight-seers revisiting the 
past at colonial Ouro Preto, which was founded as the city of Villa 
Rica in 1700 and today is a national museum of venerable churches, 
balconied homes“and time-faded stone bridges. Rio is only seventy- 
five minutes away by air, but the Jodos and Marias of Belo Horizonte 
don’t care. They know that in the high Brazilian summer there is only 
one place to be, in Belo Horizonte, a city born in cold deliberation 


and blessed now with beauty and charm. rue END 
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Triple Treat 

Three-sectioned, cylindrical, metal 
compact holds mirror, lipstick, 
comb, powder, cigarettes. 
Carried in its own black velvet, 
white-silk-lined wristlet 

bag. $18, postpaid, 

tax included, with fittings and bag. 


John Wanamaker’s, Philadelphia 1. 


Folding Binoculars 

by Luxor, for opera, theater, 
sports. 2'” x 414”, cigarette- 
case size when closed. Press the 
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postpaid, tax included. 

E. B. Meyrowitz, 


520 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 36 
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Corsage Pin 
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Gold-plated, with a dazzling 
spray of cut rhinestones. 
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in spiral tube by tiny spear. 

$9, postpaid, tax included. 
Renee Montague, 
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Pulse Warmers 
Knit wristlets of fine Shetland 
wool, nutria lined. Cozy 
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$5 a pair, postpaid. Bronzini, 
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BE COMFORTABLE WITH NEK-EEZ... 
the perfect neck-rest pillow! 
Scientifically designed, it provides utmost comfort. 


Supports sensitive neck, shoulder and back muscles 

@ when traveling 
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®@ convolescing — 
wonderful for shut-ins 

© ordered by physicians and nurse. 
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After-Ski Boots 

lined in soft wool shearlings. 
Snug for long motor trips too. 
Waterproof, oil-treated 
genuine leather, ankle-length, 
with rawhide laces. Men’s whole 
sizes 7-12; women’s, 4-8. $10, 
postpaid. Johnny Appleseed’s, 
Beverly, Mass. 


Going South? 

Take along this sailcloth draw- 
string bag for beach and cruises. 
A Polyethylene envelope is 
included for wet suits. Body of 

bag is white, with outside pockets in 
black/white or red/white stripes. 
$4.40, postpaid. Twining and 

Buck, Box 76, Salisbury, Conn. 





Poodle Print 

on silk twill for her sunny-South 
promenades. Self-lined tie 

with matching leather-backed 
belt. In strawberry, sky blue 

or gold. Belt sizes 24-30. 

The set, $7.25 postpaid. 

Brooke Cadwallader, 


120 E. 55th St., N.Y.C. 
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Fireside Belle 

Paisley-print cotton shirt, 

casual but chic after a day’s 
skiing. Over-the-head model with 
band collar, tuck-in tails. Black- 
and-gold on green, red or white. 
Sizes 10-16. $9.95, postpaid. 
The Country Store, One 


Monument St., Concord, Mass. 
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A casual shoe that packs casually 
too. Can be rolled up, yet springs 
back into shape. Crepe sole, 

Tyrolean tassels. Sizes 5-9, narrow, 
and 4-9, medium. Blue with 
blue tassels, navy blue with red, 
and others. $4.95, postpaid. 

The Hecht Company, Baltimore. 
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after-swim robe. 45" x 744” 
Walnut tweed pattern, $2.25; 
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Americus, Ga 
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FOR YOUR SEASHORE ACTIVITIES this year, choose the 
Pacific Ocean’s smooth beaches and rugged headlands along the 
+00-mile Oregon Coast Highway (U.S. Route 101). This road 
side viewpoint is north of Brookings in Southwestern Oregon 





Come and Enjoy Yourself amid Oregon’s beauty and Western 


hospitality. Whether it’s action or rest you want, your vacation needs 



















will be met by settings in natural grandeur— massive snow-tipped 
mountains; the blue Pacific’s inviting beaches; open, sage-scented 
plateaus, or forests of tall evergreens. If it’s variety you seek, 
follow Oregon’s scenic highways to deep-sea fishing, horseback 


riding, pack trips, swimming, boating and golfing. Here, 
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whisky in the world! 





4 Schenley 
Mark of Merit 
Whisky 


The International Whisky 
WORLD'S CHOICEST BLEND 


preferred in the U. S. and 62 foreign countries 


Every drop of its whisky 1s 8 years old or older, 


blended with the finest neutral spirits made. 


86.8 Proof. 35°7.Straight Whisky, 65° Grain Neutral Spirits 
© 1953, SCHENLEY DISTRIBUTORS, INC., NEW YORK, N.Y. 
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What a calm and pleasant 


seclusion the library presents. .. . 


GOOD READING 
Continued from Page 81 


cloth, the vegetables, cheese, and so 
forth: before that hour you may have 
lunch, when there is no table charge. 
Now, Goldsworthy is a gentleman 
and a man of genius, who has courage 
and simplicity enough to be poor—not 
like some fellows whom one meets, and 
who make a fanfaronnade of poverty, 
and draping themselves in their rags, 
seem to cry, “See how virtuous I am, 
how honest Diogenes is!” but he is a 
very poor man, whose education and 
talents are of the best, and who in so far 
claims to rank with the very best people 
in the world. In his place in Parliament, 
when he takes off his hat, the Speaker's 
eye is pretty sure to meet his, and the 
House listens to him with the respect 
which is due to so much honesty and 
talent. He is the equal of any man, how- 
ever lofty or wealthy. His social posi- 
tion is rather improved by his poverty, 
and the world, which is a manly and 
generous world in its impulses, how- 
ever it may be in its practice, contem- 
plates with a sincere regard and admi- 


ration Mr. Goldsworthy’s manner of 


bearing his lack of fortune. He is going 
to dine for a shilling; he will have two 
mutton chops. ..and with a due allow- 
ance of the Club bread and beer, he will 
make a perfectly wholesome, and suffi- 
cient, and excellent meal; and go down 
to the House and fire into Ministers this 
very night 

Now, I say, this man dining for a 
shilling is a pleasant spectacle to be- 
hold. | respect Mr. Goldsworthy with 
all my heart, without sharing those 
ultra-conservative political opinions 
which we all know he entertains 
and you see he is waited upon with as 
much respect here as old Silenus, 
though he order the most sumptuous 
banquet the cook can devise. .. . 

But ah, Bob! what can we say of the 
conduct of poor little Mr. Nudgit? He 
has a bedchamber in some court un- 
known in the neighborhood of the 
Polyanthus. He makes a breakfast with 
the Club bread and beer; he lunches off 
the same supplies—and being of an 
Epicurean iaste, look what he does 
he is actually pouring a cruet of an- 
chovy sauce over his bread to give it a 
flavor; and I have seen the unconscion- 
able little gourmand sidle off to the 
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pickle jars when he thought nobody 
was observing, and pop a walnut or half 
a dozen of pickled onions into his 
mouth, and swallow them with a hid- 
eous furtive relish. 

He disappears at dinner time, and 
returns at half-past seven or eight 
o'clock, and wanders round the tables 
when the men are at their dessert and 
generous over their wine. He has a 
number of little stories about the fash- 
ionable world to tell, and is not unen- 
tertaining. When you dine here, some- 
times give Nudgit a glass or two out of 
your decanter, Bob, my boy, and com- 
fort his poor old soul. He was a gentle- 
man once and had money, as he will be 
sure to tell you. He is mean and feeble, 
but not unkind—a poor little parasite 
not to be unpitied. .. . 

At this moment, old Silenus swaggers 
in, bearing his great waistcoat before 
him, and walking up to the desk where 
the coffee room clerk sits and where the 
bills of fare are displayed. As he passes, 
he has to undergo the fire of Mr. Golds- 
worthy’s eyes, which dart out at him 
two flashes of the most killing scorn. He 
has passed by the battery without sink- 
ing, and lays himself alongside the desk. 
Nudgit watches him, and will presently 
go up smirking humbly to join him. 

“Hunt,” he says, “I want a table, my 
table, you know, at seven—dinner for 
eight—Lord Hobanob dines with me 
send the butler—What’s in the bill of 
fare? Let’s have clear soup and turtle 
I've sent it in from the city—dressed 
fish and turbot,” and with a swollen 
trembling hand he writes down a pomp- 
ous bill of fare. 

As I said, Nudgit comes up simper- 
ing, with a newspaper in his hand. 

“Hullo, Nudg!’ says Mr. Silenus, 
“how’s the beer? Pickles good today?” 

Nudgit smiles in a gentle deprecatory 
manner. 

“Smell out a good dinner, 
Nudg?” says Dives. 

“If any man knows how to give one, 
you do,” answers the poor beggar. “‘l 
wasn't a bad hand at ordering a dinner 
myself, once; what's the fish in the list 
today?” and with a weak smile he casts 
his eye over the bill of fare. 

“Lord Hobanob dines with me, and 
he knows what a good dinner is, I can 
tell you,” says Mr. Silenus, “so does 
Cramley.” 

“Both well-known epicures,” 
Nudgit. 

“I'm going to give Hobanob a return 
dinner to his at the Rhododendrum. He 
bet me that Batifol, the chef at the 
Rhododendrum, did better than our 
man can. Hob’s dinner was last 
Wednesday, and I don’t say it wasn't a 
good one; or that taking Grosbois by 
surprise, is giving him quite fair play 
but we'll see, Nudgit. / know what 
Grosbois can do.” 

“I should think you did, indeed, 
Silenus,”’ says the other. 

“| see your mouth’s watering. I'd ask 
you, only | know you're engaged. 
You're always engaged, Nudgit—not 
today? Well, then, you may come; and 
I say, Mr. Nudgit, we'll have a wet 
evening, sir, mind you that.” 

Mr. Bowls, the butler, here coming 
in, Mr. Silenus falls into conversation 
with him about wines and icing. | am 
glad poor Nudgit has got his dinner. He 
will go and walk in the Park to get up 
an appetite. 

And now, Mr. Bob, having shown 
you over your new home, I too will bid 
you for the present farewell. THE END 


hey, 


says 





\et you VARADERO BEACH — 
Continued from Page 74 oe - . 

YON North American commerce. They fab iI o oe 

might be considered miniature gro- LLY ~— 

cery stores, for they sell canned a ad 

goods and grapefruit and pine- 

apple. They can also whip up for 


without you a refresco of fresh fruit. l have 
° purchased stamps and stationery in 

fear of acid 3 | 

them, and electric bulbs, cigars and 
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indigestion! pop. But their principal stock is Ba- 
© Don't let acid indi- cardi, and Spanish brandy and ex- 
gestion spoil your fun. pilin tlie _ —" 
On short trips, long cellent Cuban beer, sold by the glass 
trips... by plane, train, or case. There are usually two or 
ship or car... have é ane 7 

Tums handy. Tums three little tables in front of the bar, 
neutralize excess acid ; a 
phuest inntentin—vwen so they are also little street cafés. 
feel better fast. Noth- ’ 7e "wT > service > » 
ing i aeons Gam You get the same service, the same 
take Tums wherever friendliness, | found, whether you 
you are,and get incred- ‘ Mee. 
ibly fast relief from order a two-cent demitasse of sirupy 
heart burn, gas, acid in- . . 

esstien. Wee te te black Cuban coffee or a two-dollar 
$1.00 box today ...save filete, which is unfailingly excellent 
money, and eee , 

have Tums handy 


and served with onions, peppers and 
potatoes from noon to midnight. 

Every little grocery-bar-café has 
its juke box, mostly stocked with 
authentic mambas, sambas, boleros 
and paso dobles, with an occasional 
Alexander's Ragtime Band or Bing 


f é tum, Crosby favorite. Frequently all these 


when you need them. 


record players come alive at once, 
inevitably with the volume high; 
the Latin drums, the guitars and the 
AFTER BREAKFAST degsnees aang 
uninhibited Afro-Cuban vocals seem 
Take one or two Tums. See 


A to follow you wherever you go. The 
if you don’t feel better fast. SS ph aepbaninl 
music is so hypnotic that you find 


yourself breaking into a half-con- 
Whether you come to scious rumba or conga step in the 


LOS ANGELES middle of the street. The effect is 
for business or pleasure... one of perpetual fiesta. — 
Last winter Son Son Son and El 

make your home C ] he; i t] 

at hanes Cafe ta were eing played with 
feverish repetition, and nearly al- 


f Tohwy aaa ways someone rose to a spirited im- 

















promptu solo dance among the 
tables and along the street. Twelve- 
year-old Roberto, a bowling-alley 
pin boy, danced so zestfully he drew 

















Colitccntats Renest total applause in the form of dimes and 
# The hotel that has everything quarters from the cab drivers and 
located in the heart of everything, waiters, not just from the tourists. 
y on Wilshire Boulevard. Spacious - . aif 
4 & modern rooms and suites. 25 acres Santiago Nicholson, the dark, pride- 
E of gardens. Three acres of parking. > , . . _ 
. AEN ful, six-foot-four pastry cook from 
ONS | >» y 
4 Ss aw,” the International, danced: an en- 
H \N = ZS 2 thusiastic American art museum , ; 
H 4M A curator danced; Nikko, our cab world. where great modern cities vie with exotic native 
7 , . , 
4 iN aie tin driver, danced. Everybody danced kraals for your attention; where teeming wild gam 
. COCOANUT as they pleased, where they pleased, roams through animal sanctuaries un spoil 1 by man 
when they pleased, and We saw that whe re the romance ot fabulous vold in | di Wi 1 Hiihes 
Latin a wasn { something competes with breathtaking mountain and coastal 
served up to the tourists for a price , 
erved P : . ' we scenery fora place on your itinerary Take a holiday of 
but a basic form of communication ’ Wot 
nirast this yeat in South Africa. friendly land 
and self-entertainment in a people ; 
“ay thie Ct roum un 
more fishing fun! who do not read or watch TV or go of the year-round su 


LESS MAINTENANCE .. to theaters. Children of five instinc- Travel Agcat will gladl 10 


STALL IAT ' tively swing their hips at the sound - it hi on--or write to SATOL R te : fu th intormats , 


of music and grandfathers bring to 





: ape: tttsd SATOUR 
ENJOY years of the traditional, intricate, primitive . " 
pence, Baayen = beat an ageless agility. owust 
Starcraft oat i] 


Rugeed, lightweight constructi mag- 
nesium, alur um, stainless or galvanized 


steel. Low prices. Every decivable feature. Our stay in Varadero kept us in 
Write for free catalog today. Dept. 0850-3. continual amazement at the amount 


ALL Ebi hd hehe | and quality of Cuban hospitality. It | 
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GO UNION PACIFIC 


Zo and, rom 
ALIF 


It's the carefree way to travel for 
all the family in restful Pullman or 
reserved Coach seat 
or Club Car offers relaxation. In 


the Dining Car you enjoy fresh, 


whe 


there's the passing panorama 
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would begin first thing in the morn- 
ing, when, on your way to the post 
office or the grocery you 
would be hailed by your cab driver 
of the night before and invited to 
join him in a café cubano. After our 


store, 


first week in town we couldn’t go 
down the street without answering 
hellos from Rodolfo and Roberto, 
pin boys at the Bolera Criolla; 
Arturo and José Manuel, who tend 
the bar there: Julia and her brother 
Manolo, took our 
house and helped run one of the 
little 
cigar-smoking 


who care of 


Street shops; their ancient, 


mother; Eduardo, 
the grave young shoemaker who 


quietly watched the life of the town 


from his littke wooden stand on 
First Avenue. 
And these people did more 


than merely wave. If we asked about 
a movie for the kids, Rodolfo would 
say, “Tomorrow I will take them on 
the bus to Cardenas.” When I men- 
tioned fishing, the bartenders said 
they would be glad to take me out 
with them next time they went. After 
a while we had to exercise a little 
caution about asking strangers for 
directions to restaurants or points 
of interest, for fear of imposing. Too 
often the answer we received was, 
“Please, let me take you there as 
my guests.” 


One day the staff at the Bolera 
Criolla took us for a memorable 
excursion to the old seaport town 
of Matanzas, along the recently 
opened Via Blanca that skirts the 
ocean bay. Our trip began Cuban 
fashion, at ten in the morning, with 
a round of rums chased with black 
coffee. Then we taxied to the Ken- 
tuck y-cavernlike Caves of Bellamar. 
But instead of hurrying us down 
among the stalactites and stalag- 
mites our hosts treated us first to 
frozen Daiquiris and a long leisurely 
meal of arroz paella—a casserole of 
yellow rice with chicken, shrimp, 
lobster and crab—in the garden res- 
taurant built around the entrance to 
the caves. 

From the caves, we drove on into 
the narrow streets of the colonial 
town to spend another hour or two 
at a bowling alley. Then the owners 
of this establishment joined our 
party and insisted on buying us a 
drink at Monserrat, an unusual 
hill overlooking the city and the bay 
on one side and the serene, spectacu- 
larly beautiful valley of Yumuri on 
the other. The only building on the 
hillside, other than a famous little 
church with a cork altar and a dark- 
skinned Virgin, is a long open-air 
bar and dance pavilion where, again 
in Cuban style, you mix your rum 





isms (University of Chicago Press). 


of the Greater Antilles. 


Rostrhamus sociabilis. 





FLORIDA WORDS 


Florida, colorful haven from wintry snow and sleet, has made its share of 
colorful contributions to the written and spoken word of our land. Herewith, a 
few selections based on Dr. Mitford M. Mathews’ 


CONCH from the trumpet-shaped shell, is a derogatory term for poor whites, 
particularly in the lower part of the state. It is definitely not the way to hail 
your Florida host or hostess. Pronounced to rhyme with honk. 


LIMPKIN is the carau, also called the crying bird; to scientists, aramus giganteus. 
It gets its name from its gimpy gait and is found in Florida and in the islands 


SEMINOLE names the tribe of Indians who successfully fought the United States 
Government for several generations. The name means runaway or separatist. 
Actually the Seminoles were not native Floridians, but moved down from the 
north after the original Florida tribes had been destroyed by the British and 
their allies. Seminole exists in many combinations, is used also to refer to the 
bright-colored canebrake rattlesnake. 


EVERGLADE means marshy swampland from which comes the name of Ever- 
glades National Park in Southern Florida. The ‘glades were formerly a wilder- 
ness retreat of unassimilated Seminoles (both human and snake variety), 
lammisters from justice, conchs (both shelled and human) and wild animals. 
They are still pretty rough country. The EVERGLADES KITE is a self-sufficient 
bird of prey marked by a very slender and much-hooked bill, officially dubbed 


1 Dictionary of American- 
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only SKAN gives the positive protection 
of patented “Slide Cooling” . the 
speed and ease of advanced “touch” 
controls . the window 
that lets you “see” before you show 
See SKAN today —3 beautiful blower- 
cooled models for all 2 x 2 slides — 
priced from $29.95. A product of G-M 
LABORATORIES INC. 


“Pre-viewer” 








4280 NORTH KNOX AVENUE, CHICAGO 41, ILL 
YOUR 


TRIP TO EUROPE 


For 27 years we have specialized in planning itineraries 
to your order by sea or air to Europe, with all rail, 
motor and hotel reservations assured. Our represen- 
tatives meet you at ali points. inclusive rates from 
U. S. A. $600 to $2500. Send for Martin 32-page book 
“YOUR TRIP TO EUROPE’ ~— one of the most compre- 
hensive travel catalogues ever pUblished. Please spec- 
ify month of trip contemplated. Ask for Book H-1. 


SOUTH AMERICA 


Similar trips of 26 days or more ‘Round South America 
by air $1050.20 up from U. S. A. Or all or part way by 
ship at additional cost. Send for Martin Folder H-2. 





OR SEND FOR MARTIN “BOOK OF ALL CRUISES” 
OR MARTIN FOLDERS ON TRIPS TO BERMUDA, 
WEST INDIES, MEXICO, GUATEMALA, HAWAII, etc. 





America’s largest individually 
travel organizations operated by 
featuring per- 
requirements. 


One of 
ou ned 
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sonal attention to specific 
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Naitex BUREAU 
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FREE 
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INSTRUMENT 
COMPANY 1808-23 Kelso Street 


Flint 1. Michigan 





with great of marvelous 
scenery. 

Our day ended where it had begun 
twelve hours earlier, at a little café in 
Varadero. Here Roberto and some 
other boys danced an impromptu 
floor show for us and our young 
hosts spent their last pesos on us as 
the only appropriate way to round 
out a day they had dedicated to us. 


gulps 


The Bolera Criolla is a bar-res- 
taurant, bowling alley, dance pa- 
vilion and all-around hangout on 
the beach. The walls are of bamboo 
in natural green and aged yellow, 
the roof is of thatched palm, there 
are three bowling alleys, a Spanish- 
tiled floor for dancing and a long 
bar facing the sea. The relaxed 
atmosphere of the place stems from 
the owner, plump Alfredo Fernan- 
dez, who spreads generous amounts 
of cold lobster, sardines and filetes de 
calomar (cuttlefish in their own ink) 
on the bar in the late afternoons, 
dances to the music of his own juke 
box or three-piece orchestra, and 
occasionally bursts into flamenco 
songs. You can wear shoes or not as 
you wish, and whether you come in 
shorts or in evening clothes, no one 
is surprised or impressed. 

The one rule at the Bolera is to be 
relaxed. There are no meal hours. 
Rodolfo, the obliging and gifted 
Negro chef, is there with ham and 
eggs at noon, a steak at three in the 
morning, or, with a little notice, a 
wonderful platter of Morro crab or 
langosta (lobster) in any style. I re- 
member one rainy afternoon when 
all the wooden shutters were closed 
and Alfredo fed a stream of nickels 
into the juke box. Round after 
round of drinks was on the house 
as the rain beat down on the palm- 
frond roof and the fortunate shut-ins 
danced and talked away the after- 


noon. An amiable fire chief from 
Massachusetts (known as Sefor 
Aqui because his entire Spanish 


vocabulary consisted of this single 
word meaning “here™), full of rum 
and cold lobster after several. hours 
of this tropical hospitality, pro- 
nounced this the shortest and most 
congenial rainy afternoon of his life. 

To understand this is to under- 
stand the character of Alfredo and 
the integrity of his place. You can 
pay him for each meal, or by the day, 
the week, the month—maybe even 
by the year. Alfredo’s trust in you 
is boundless. At the end of a month 
of daily eating and drinking, our 
bill was surprisingly two-figured, 
only $96. | came away convinced 
that | was in his debt by several 
hundred dollars. On our departure 
Alfredo tendered us a midnight 
dinner, complete with frozen Dai- 
quiris, Spanish wine and brandy, 
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r- CONCERT HALL SOCIETY 


INVITES YOU TO ACCEPT THIS 


cual 
pbductoy Ye 


- ..» ANY ONE OF THESE LONG PLAYING RECORDS 


Only ‘1°° 


(WORTH $4.67 RETAIL) 


BEETHOVEN Piano Concerto No. 4inG 


OR 


MOZART Symphony No. 41 (‘Jupiter”) 
OR 
CHOPIN Sonata No. 2, op. 35 (with “Funeral March’’) 


ERE is an extraordinary opportunity, for music 
lovers! We will send you your choice of one 

of these delightful recordings—the Beethoven con- 
certo brilliantly performed by the British pianist 
Mewton-Wood; the Mozart Symphony by the 


celebrated Winterthur Symphony Orchestra, and ee 
the Chopin sonata by the famous Chopin inter 1 








ing story is told in our free brochure, which we 
will send with the LONG-PLAYING record 
described above. Enclose dollar with coupon. If nor 
delighted with record, return it in 5 days, your 
dollar will be cheerfully refunded 





preter, Robert Goldsand. These recordings repre } Concert Hall Society, Inc. 252 i 
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recordings available nowhere else at any price! - 1 
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THOROUGHBRED 


THE RIDE O 


CHM UY 


Look ‘ot ao Century runabout and you are instantly impressed by the 
racy lines of the hull, the contrasting colors of the upholstery, the pains 
taking care with which all details have been combined to give you every possible 
comfort, every refinement that can contribute to your pride of ownership 
fut woit till you drive it! ee Oe, a 
woy it takes the tight turns, the instant response to the slightest touch of your 
hand. No other runabout offers you so much in fun and excitement, no 


other runabout can give you the ride of a Century! 


Send For New Century Catalog 


SEE THEM AT THE SHOWS: 
New York, Grand Central Palace, Janvary 9-17. 
Chicago, International Amphitheatre, February 6-15 


BOAT COMPANY 
Box 500, Manistee, Michigan 
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much toasting and singing and an 
unforgettable roast of whole suck- 
ling pig 


The night life of Varadero, during 
the winter season at least, is mo- 
nopolized by a primitive night club 
Kastallita, started 
years ago as a twopenny coffee bar 


called which 
on the main road. Out of deference 
to its lowly origins, the street bar is 
still maintained. Like the Bolera, 
Kastallita is also a bamboo-and- 
thatch-roof job, half roofed over, 
half out of doors, with tables and 
dancing room extending right out 
to the beach. It is the only night club 
I ever visited from which | could 
literally (and occasionally did) swim 
home 

One night, for contrast, we went 
first to the lavishly canopied Hotel 
International and then to the un- 
ashamedly low-down Kastallita. At 
the International we watched a 
party of handsome, carefully groomed 
American girls dancing with excep- 
tional propriety, as if still conscious 
of chaperones overseeing their col- 
lege proms. One young lady in par- 
ticular, tall and aristocratic, with a 
glittering tiara in her upswept hair, 
held the tip of her white tulle eve- 
ning gown with precious care lest it 
touch the immaculate floor. An hour 
later we saw her at the Kastallita, 
her hair down, and her gown sweep- 
ing the dirty cement floor as she 
danced in abandoned response to 
the Afro-Cuban beat 


Despite the uninhibited gaiety of 


Kastallita evenings, the social at- 
mosphere of Varadero winters is 
refreshingly small-town and un- 
hectic. In the summer Cubans flock 
to the beach in Coney Island num- 
bers; a house renting for $200 in 
March may bring $1000 in June, 
and half a 
clubs” are jammed every night. In 
February the sun may shine with 
blistering intensity and the tempera- 
ture of the water may hover in the 
seventies, but your true Cuban is not 


fooled: 


dozen bamboo “night 


he knows it is winter and 
who but Americans would be so 
foolhardy as to go swimming then? 
In this off season, you have one of 
the world’s best beaches practically 
to yourself. Nearly all the summer 
houses are empty, so you can have 
your pick, and if you shop around 
(as we did for the coming winter) 
you can find a six-bedroom house on 
the ocean for $150 a month. If you 
would settle for the bay side, a scant 
three blocks from the ocean, there 
are comfortable houses for $60 and 
$70. For economy, this is no Mal- 
lorca or Bolivia, but if you're careful, 
take the bus from Havana to Vara- 
dero for $1.50 (not a bouncy guagua 
but a Greyhound), buy your rum at 
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around $1.25 a bottle and lean to- 
ward local foods (pineapple, guava. 
red snapper, lobster and Morrocrab), 
you can swing a luxurious beach life 
ona subluxury budget. Good hotels 
of the small, Cuban variety, like the 
Hotel Leén and the Hotel Torres, 
charge around $14 per person a day, 
including three meals that are un- 
usually good and sometimes are 
excellent. 


How long Varadero will maintain 
its off-season charm for winter 
vacationers is a matter of painful 
speculation. One of the Batista gov- 
ernment’s first announcements was 
its ambitious plans for the “im- 
provement” of the Blue Beach. Work 
has been started on an international 
airport that will link Varadero with 
Miami, New York and Chicago. To 
encourage construction of new hotels 
Varadero will probably be exempted 
from taxes and duties on imported 
materials. When the Via Blanca is 
completed from Havana to Vara- 
dero, the present three-hour drive 
will be cut to slightly under two 
hours. More streets are to be paved 
and new boulevards established. 
Varadero seems to be in for the full 
Miami Beach treatment. 

Well, as unreconstructed beach- 
combers and enemies of progress, 
we hope to enjoy it for a few years 
more before the deluge. And from 
the little we’ve learned about the 
Cuban character, we suspect that 
local resistance to this kind of prog- 
ress may be subtle but determined. 
Meanwhile, if you've just had a 
nervous breakdown or are wonder- 
ing how to avoid one, a winter in 
Varadero may be your therapy. 
Leave your dinner jacket in Palm 
Beach, your inhibitions wherever 
you come from, and take 
as you find it—and as we wish 
could be kept—a uniquely Cuban 
beach where the sun is near you, the 
water is blue, the pleasures. are basic 
and the pace is slow. 


Varadero 


rHE END 
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THE CHANGING OF THE GUARD AT BUCKINGHAM PALACE, ALWAYS A STIRRING SPECTACLE, HAS ADDED DRAMA IN CORONATION YEAR 


Visitors Arrive Early in Coronation Year 


AMERICANS DISCOVER THAT NOW IS THE TIME TO SEE ALL OF BRITAIN AND SPEND AS LITTLE AS $14 A DAY 


\ Queen is to be crowned! The flags are out in every corner of the land. 1 here’s Now in these early months you can go every where, and see eve rything for 
a rare excitement in the air—as catching in a distant Highland glen as at the as little as $14 a day per person. This does not include trans-Atlantic transpor- 
very gates of Buckingham Palace. Coronation fever! tation, of course —but it does include a car to take you around, and accommo 

You feel it the moment you set foot on British soil. You see it everywhere . .. at dations in the fine hotels and inns of England, Scotland, Wales and Northern 
pageants, fairs, exhibitions, festivals, sporting events. You hear it in the excited Ireland. So why not make the big decision and come to Britain in Coronation 
tones of small children at play on village greens, in the kindly voice of a London Year? For further information and free literature, see your Travel Agent or write 


bobby, in the songs of Welsh miners swinging down cobbled streets at night. British Travel Association, Box 8C, 336 Madison Ave., N. Y. 17, N.Y. 


EDINBI RGH, Scotland's lovely capital. honors Sir ONLY A FEW HOt RS from London lies romantic NORTHERN IRELAND offers quaint cen 


Walter Scott with this memorial on famed Princes Street. Wales, inviting visitors to its peaceful green valleys. fishing village, wonders like the Giant's Causewa 
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A FASCINATING VARIETY OF SIGHTS AWAITS YOU ON A GRACE LINE CRUISE 


WY Ue (W, on a GRACE LINE CRUISE 
to the CARIBBEAN and SOUTH AMERICA 


The “Santa Rosa” and “Santa Paula,” especially designed for 

tropical cruising, provide every comfort and luxury: large, outdoor 

tiled swimming pools; light, airy dining rooms on top decks; 

excellent cuisine; gracious public rooms; beauty salons; sun decks; 
attractive cocktail lounges; dance orchestras; shipboard entertainment 
and interesting trips ashore. Every room is outside, each with private bath. 
Twelve Day Cruises from New York every Friday. 

Also 16-18 Day Cruises every Friday from New York on 


cargo-passenger “Santas.” See your travel agent or 


GRACE LINE 


10 Hanover Sq., New York, Agents and offices in all prime ipal cities. 





